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PREFACE. 



The compilers of the following Hymns con- 
jiider it proper to introduce this result of their 
labours, to their brethren and the public general- 
ly, with a few brief observations, explanatory 
of their objects and of the motives that induced 
them to undertake the present work. To " sing 
and make melody with the heart" and with the 
voice " to the Lord," is acknowledged to be a 
" reasonable service," as it certainly is a most 
pleasurable Christian, exercise. In this exer- 
cise the heart and the voice should be in unison. 
The spirit of devotion should be attended with 
a clear apprehension of the consistency and 
truth of the matter of the song ; otherwise the 
worshipper cannot " sing with the spirit and 
with the understanding also." It is likewise 
highly proper and important, that the songs that 
are sung in a Christian assembly, should corres- 
pond with the doctrine preached for their edifi- 
cation ; or, if this cannot be accomplished in all 
cases to minute exactness, it is still highly improper 
to present a direct opposition, between the hymns 
which are sung, and the discourse delivered in the 
same service. 

The Hymn-Books hitherto used in many of 
our Societies possess many excellencies, and con- 
tain considerable matter, of a character truly 
evangelical. Such in particular, is the Boston 
Collection. Yet this work, with some others, 
which have been in use, appears to the c^^J^P^J" 
0X3 to be exceptionable, and that in cases of high- 
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ly doctrinal importance. The sentiments, that 
the Deity required an expiring victim^ by way of 
satisfaction to his justice ; that the death of Christ 
operated to cancel the debt which the sinner owed ; 
and that God died upon the cross and rose from 
the dead ^ these, though undoubtedly believed 
with sincerity by those who composed the hymns 
in which they are found, are considered as un- 
supported by revelation, and unapproved by 
reason ; and they are not generally believed 
in our societies. Whil^ selections have been 
cheerfully made from the works containing such 
sentiments, of hymns which appeared to possesg 
claims to the devotional attention of Christians, 
those of the above description have been care- 
fully omitted. 

A large number of the hymns now used in the 
Universalist Societies in Boston, have been re- 
tained. Selections have been made from the 
Philadelphia hymn book, Watts's, Belknap's and. 
Emerson's collections, and the hymns published 
some years since, at the request, and by the di- 
rection of the General Convention of Univer- 
salists. With these selections a small number of. 
original hymns have been incorporated. 

While existing societies, believing in the " com- 
mon salvation," are increasing in the number of 
their members, and new communities of the same 
faith are forming in various sections of the coun- 
try, and possessing the privilege of Divine wor- 
ship, a hope is entertained, that this compilation 
will contribute to aid, strengthen and animate the 
spirit of pure devotion. With this hope, the com- 
pilers commend the suc<!eeding pa^es to the bles- 
sing of heaven, and to the patronage of their breth- 
ren« 



UNIVERSALIST HYMNS 



HYMN 1. L. M. 

he for ProTideace. Mat. ▼. 45. Actt ziT. 17. Psalm cklvJi. 

THT ^aya, O Lord, with wise design^ 
Are fram'd apon tby throae above, 
And e?'ry dark or bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy iove. 

It With feeble light, and half obscure. 
Poor mortals thine arrangements view> 
Not knowing that the least are sure, 
And the mysterious just and true. 

3 Thy flock, thine own peculiar care. 
Though now they seem to roam uney'd. 
Are led or driwo only where 

They best and safest may abide. 

4 They neither know, nor trace the waj ; 
But, trusting to thy piercing Eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray. 

Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

§ My favoured soulsball meekly leari^ 
To lay her reason at tby throne ; 
Too weak thy secrets to disicem, 
ru trust thee for my guide alooe. Rxi»90ii*s C^ 
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HYMN 2. C. M. 

The Excellence of Scripture. Tim, iii. 16. Rom. tw. 4. 

TC^ATHER of mercies, in thy word, 
-*■ What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaastleas riches find ; 
Riches, above what earth can grant ; 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows. 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows. 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the R^eemer's welcome voice 

Spreads beav'nly peace aroand ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 Oh may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord ! 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. Mrs. Stbjslb. 

" HYMN 3. C. M. 

Praise for the Gospel^ Ps. xcvi. 1. Luke iii. 5, 6. 

TO our almighty Maker, God, 
New honours be addressed ; 
His great salvation shines abroad, 
And makes the nations blest. 



2 He spake the word to Abr^am first, 

His truth fulfils bis grace ; 
The Gentiles make his name their trust, 
And learn his righteous ness, 

3 Let the whole earth bis love proclaim, 

With all her dilTrent tongues ; 
And spread the honours of his name, 

In melody and songs. Watts. 



HYMN 4. L. M. 

First and Second Adam. Mom, v. 14, 1 Cor.vz. 21, 2S^. 

LORD, what was man when made at first, 
Adam, the ofispring of the dust, 
That thou should^st set him and his race, 
But just below an angel^s place I 

2 That thou sbould'st raise his nature so, 
And make him lord of all below ; 
Make eVry beast and bird submit, 
And lay the fishes at his feet. 

3 But, O ! what brighter glories wait 
To crown the second Adam's state ! 
What honours shall thy Son adorn. 
Who condescended to be born I 

4 See him below his angels made : 
See him in dust among the dead. 
To save a ruin'd world from sin ; 
But He shall reign, with pow'r divine. 

5 The world to come, redeemed from all 
The miseries that attend the fall, 
New ihade and glorious, shall submit 

At our exalted Saviour's feet. Watts, 
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HYMN 5. L. M- 

Christ and the Chnreb. Pstf. xlviii. 10. jdvu. 9. c.4,f. 

THE King of saints, how feir his fee©, 
Adorn'd with majesty and grace ! 
He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his lov©. 

^ At his right hand, our eyes behold 
The queen array'd in purest gold ; 
The world admires her heav'nly dress; 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 He forms her beauties like bis own, 
He calls and seats her near his throne ; 
Fair stranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native state. 

4 So shall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the fav'rite of his choice ; 
Let him be lov'd, and yet adoi'd. 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lord. 

5 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies I 
And all thy sons (a num'rous train) 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 

6 Let endless honours crown his head ; 
Let ev'ry age his praises spread ; 
While we with cheerful songs approva 

The condescension of his love. \T ATra. 

HYMN 6. P. M. 

Coniolation of Israel. /,«. «Ux. 13. xl. 1, «• Xiifciii. 25,». 

COME, thou long expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release uf> 
Let U8 find our rest in Thea 5 



Israel's strength and eonsolattOBy 

Hope of all the saiats thou art ; 
Dear desire of every nation,. 

Joy of every longing heart. 

^ Born thy people to deliver ; 

Born a child, and yet a king ; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring : 

3 By thine own eternal spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. Hart. 

HYMN 7. CM. 

DiSflifeof all Nations. Hag, U. 7. Job ziv. 15. Htm, xivi. f . 

INFINITE excellence is thine. 
Thou lovely Prioce of Gr^ce ; 
Thine uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 

2 Sinners, from earlh^s.remotogt edd. 

Come bending at thy feet : 
To Thee their prayVs and vows ascend. 
In Thee their wishes meet. 

3 Thy name, as precious ointment shed, 

Delights the church around ; 
Sweetly the sacred odour's spread 
Through all Iramanuefs ground.. -• 

4 Millions of happy spirits live 

On thine exbaustless store ; 
From Thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still Thou givest more. 

5 Thou art their triumph, and their joy ; 

They find their all in Thee : 
Thy glories will their tongues durploy 

Through all eternity. Rh^onjC*^. 

f 
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HYMN 8. L. M. 

Universal Praise. P«. IxtK 4. Rev. f . IS. 

FROM all that dwell below the skiee 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore toshore, -^' "^*>. 
Till suns shall rise to set do more. mTATTs^ 

HYMN 9. O. M. 

Fountain opened. Zee, ziii. 1. Pta. xzivi. 9. Ita. zlU 18; 

THERE is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel'a veins ; 
And sinners plung'd beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty staftis. 

2 The dying thief rejoic'd to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
O may I there, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away ! 

3 Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its powV, 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
Be sav'd, to sin no more. 

4 E*er since, by faith, I saw the stream. 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 But when this lisping, stammering tongufl 

Lies silent in the grave, 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 

rii ting thy powV to save. Cowpse. 
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HYMN 10. L. M. 

King of Nations. . Psa. zWii. 6, 7. lizii. 10*-14. 

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

S Behold the islands, with their kings. 
And Europe her best tribute brings ; 
From north to south the princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his feet. 

3 There Persia, glorious to behold. 
There India shines in eastern gold ; 
And barb'rons nations at his word 
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord. 

4 For Him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With evVy morning sacrifice. 

5 People and realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song : 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

6 Blessings abound where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest. 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

7 Where he displays his healing pow'r, 
Death and the curse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost. 

8 Let evVy creature ri?e and bring 
Peculiar honours to their King ; 
Angels descend with songs again. 

And earth repeat the long Amen. Watts. 



1« 



HYMN 11. L. M. 



Rain of Heaven. Psa. Ixzii. 6. lui. !▼. 10, 11 . 

AS showVs on meadows newly mown, 
Jesus shall shed bis blessings down ; 
Crown'd with whose life-infusing drops. 
Earth shall renew her blissful crops, 

2 Lands, that beneath a burning sky, 
Have long been desolate. and dry, 
Th' effusions of his love shall alMre, 
And sudden greens and herbage wear. 

3 The dews and rains, in all their store. 
Drenching the pastures o^er and o'er. 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race* 

4 As, in soft silence, vernal show'rs 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flow'rs ; 
So, in the secrecy of love. 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 

5 That heavenly influence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind, 

' While ev'ry grace maintains its bloom, 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 

6 Nor let these blessings be confln'd 
To me, but pourM on all mankind, 
Till eartb^s wild wastes in verdure rise. 

And a young Eden bless our eyes. Rippon^s Coll. 

HYMN 12. s. M. 

Salvation, RighteoQsness and Strength. Xta. xlix. 6. liz. 16, 17. 

xxvi. 4. P«. ixxi. 15, 16. 

THE Lord on high proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne ; 
*' Mercy and justice are the names 
By which I will be known. 

2 Ye dying souls, that sit 

In darkness and distress, 
liook from the borders of the pit 

To my recovVing grace. # 
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3 Siaoers shall bear the soand ; 
Their thankful tongues shall own 

Our righteousness and strength is found 
In thee, O Lord, alone. 

4 In thee shall Israel trust. 
And see their guilt forgiv'n ; 

God m\\ pronounce thesinnersjust^ 

And take the saints to heav'n. Watts. 

HYMN 13. C. M. 

Oflkesef Ckrist pi^opbetically described. I$a, zxix. 18> 94. zl.45. 

ARK the glad sound ! the Saviour comes. 
The Saviour pronr\is'd long ! 
Let evVy heart prepare a throne, 
Amd ev'ry voice a song. 

S On bim, the spirit largely pourM, 
Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love. 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes, the prisoners to release. 
In Satan's bondage held : 

The gctes of brass before him bcrst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He coines, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray ; 

And on the eye, oppressM with night. 
To pour celestial day. 

5 He comes, the broken heart to bind. 
The bleeding soul to cure ; 

And with the treasures of his grace, 
T* enrich the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

And Heaven's eternal arches ring i r^ v 

With thy beloved name. Rif^on • Coll. 
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HYMN 14. C. M. 

The toiig of Angels. Luke ii. 10, 11, 13,14. 
HILE shepherds watchM their flocks by night, 



All seated on the ground, 
The angei of the Lord came down. 

And glory shone around. 

3 *' Fear not," said he, (for mighty dread 
Had seiz'd their troubled mind ;) 
*^ Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 

3 To you, in David's town, this day 

Is born of David's line, 
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ! 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 The heavenly Babe you there shall find. 

To human view displayed. 
All meanly wrapt in swajtbiog bands, 
And in a manger 4aid." 

5 Thus spake the Seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of Angels, praising God, who thus 
AddressM their joyful song : 

6 " All Glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will, henceforth, from heaven to men 

Begin, and never cease." Episcopal Psalm. 

HYMN 15. p. M. 

Ifflmanuel is boro. Luke i. 68, 69, 70. 
RISE, and hail the happy day ; 
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Cast all low cares of life away, 
And thought of meaner things ; 
This day to cure our deadly woes. 
The Sun of Righteousness arose, 
With healing in his wings. 
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2 If angebf on that happy morn 
The Saviour of the world was boro, 

Pour'd forth their joyful songs ; 
Much more should we of human race 
Adore the wonders of his grace 

To whom that grace belongs. 

3 O then let let heaven and earth rejoice, 
Letev'ry creature join his voice, 

To hymn the happy day, 
When Satan's empire vanquish'd fell, 
•And all the powers of death and bell 

Confess'd his sov'reign sway. Howard'^ CoU. 



HYMN 16. CM. 

Praiie. P$. xxilc % zidv. 1. Ixvii. fi. 

JOY Id the world ! the Lord is come ; 
Let earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
^ And Heaven and nature sing. 

^ Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ; 
Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains^ 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows gfow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. Watts* 
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HYMN 17. P. M. 

Jesus glorified. ^cf0i.lO, 11. JSM. i«i. 

HAIL the day that sees hiin riae, 
Ravish 'd from our dishful eyes I ] 

Christ awhile to mortals given, 1 

Reascends his native heaven ; 
There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates I 
Wide unfold the radiant scene. 
Take the King of glory in ! 

2 Him, though highest heaven receive, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to bis throne, 
Still he calls mankind bis own : 
S.till for us he intercedes. 
Prevalent bis death he pleads ; 
Next himself prepares our place. 
Harbinger of human race, 

3 Master, (may we ever say) 
Taken from our head to-day, 
See thy faithful servant, see, 
Ever gazing up to thee ! 
Qrant, though parted from our sight, . 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following thee beyond the skies. 

4 Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord shall come. 
Longing, gasping after home ; 
There we shall with thee remain. 
Partners of thine end leas reign ; 
There thy face unclouded see. 
Find our heaven of heaven in thee. Wesley *« CoIL 
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HYMN 18. P. M. 

lift ap your heads, ye everlastiAg do«nl Ps«. xxiv. 7-10. 

ANGELS, roll the rock away^ 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey : 
See I he rises from the torobj 
Glowing with immortal bloom. Hallelujah. 

2 'Tis the Saviour ! angels, raise 
Fame's eternal tramp of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 

Hear the joy'inspiring sound. Hallelujah. 

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes, 
Now to glory see him rise. 

In long triumph up the sky. 

Up to waiting wodds on high. Hallelujah. 

4 Heaven displays her portals wide, 
Qlorious Jesus, through ihem ride ; 
King of glory, mount thy throne. 

Thy great Father's and thine own. Hallelujah. 

5 Praise him all ye heav'nly choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres ; 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous soog I 

Let the strains- be sweet and strong Hallelujah*. 

6 Ev'ry note with wonder swell, 
Sin o'erthrown, and captiv'd hell : 
Where is hell'a once dreaded king T 

Where, O death, thy mortal sting J Hallelujah. 

Rippon's CoU, 

HYMN 19. L. M, 



Jeans exalted as a Prince and Savioar. Mts vU SI. Isa, lzizlx.3 

Hei, ii. ^. 

EXALTED Prince of life, we own 
The royal honours of thy throne : 
'Tis fix'd by Qod's almighty hand. 
And seraphs bow at thy command- 

B5e 
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2 Exalted Saviour, we confess 

The sovVeign triumphs of thy grace ; 
Where beams of geutle radiance shine., 
And temper m^esty divine. 

3 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway, 
Till all thine enemies obey : 
Wide may thy cross its virtue prove, 
And conquer millions by its love. 

4 Mighty to vanquish, and forgive ! 
Thine Israel shall repent and live ; 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Which works their life, who wrought thy death. 

Doddridge. 

HYMN 20. L. M. 

The Triumphs of the Exalted. Psa, ex. 1 — 4. 
rWlHUS the eternal Father spake 
-^ To Christ the Son : ** Ascend and sit 
At my right hand, till I shall make 
Thy foes submissive at thy feet. 

2 From Zion shall thy word proceed ; 

Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand, 
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed. 
And bow their wills to thy command. 

3 That day shall show thy power is gre&t, 
When saints shall flock with willing minds, 
And sinners crowd thy temple gate, 
Where holiness in beauty shines." 

4 O blessed pow'r ! O glorious day ! 
What a large victVy shall ensue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey. 

Exceed the drops of morning dew. Watts. 

HYMN 21. C. M. 

The privilege of public worship. Pt, cxxxii. 

THE Lord in Zion placed his name, 
His ark was settled there ; 
To Zioo the whole nation came 
To worship thrice a year. 



19 

% But we have no sucb lengths to go^ 

Nor wander far abroad : _ 

Wherever tby saiats assemble now. 
There is a bouse for Grod. 

3 Here, mighty God ! accept our vows. 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of tby bouse, 
And fill tby poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign ; 

Let God^s anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain, 

With love and pow'r divine. Watts* 

HYMN 22. CM. 

Asking th« wa3r to Zion. Jer. 1. 5. 

INQUIRE, ye pilgrims, for the way 
That leads to Zion's hilJ ; 
And thither set your steady face, # 

With a determined will. 

2 Invite the strangers all around. 

Your pious march to join ; 
And spread the sentiments you feel 
or faith and love divine. 

3 Gome, let us to his temple baste. 

And seek bis favour there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow. 
And pour out fervent prayer. 

4 Come, let us join our souls to God, 

In everlasting bands ; 
And seize the blessings he bestows 
With eager hearts and hands. 

5 Come, let us seel, without delay. 

The cov'nant of bis grace ; 
Nor shall the years of distant life 
Its memory, efface. 
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6 Thus may our risiag cffipriog hast* 

To see their fathers* God ; 

Nor e'er forsake the happy path 

Their youthful feet hath trod. DooDRiDOe. 

HYMN 23. C. M* 

Attendance on Divine Worship. P«. ouuh 

"OW did my heart rejoice to hear 
- My friends devoutly say, 
In God's owD house let us appear, 
And keep the solemn day. 

2 My soul shall pray for Zion still. 

While life or breath remains : 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell. 
There God my saviour reigns. 

3 Peace be within this sacred place. 

And joy a constant guest ! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
• Be her attendants blest ! WatW, 

HYMN ^ 24. L. M. 

The church the garden of God. 'P». i^cli. W, Ac. 

LORD I 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand ; 
Let me within thy courts be seen. 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 
^TThere grow thy saints in faith and love, ' 
Blest with thine infliience from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 
Yields such a comely sight as these. 

3 The plants of grace shall ever live ; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive ; 
Time, that doth all things else impair. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of age, they show 
The Lord is hply, just, and true ; 
None that attend his courts shall find 

A God unfaithful or unkind. Watts. 
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HYMN 25. L.M. 

Acceptable Worship. 

^OME ! pay the worship God requires, 
^^ Inflam'd with pure and holy fires. 
When love celestial warms the breast. 
Our homage, and oar rows, are blest. 

2 When piety, and truth refio'd 
Possess the temple of the mind, 
With grateful flames the altars glow, 
And God will visit m^ below. BaT«y. 

HYMN 86. CM. 

The same subject 

WHEREWITH shall I approach the Lord, 
And bow before bis throne ? 
Oh ! bow procure his kind regard. 
And for my guilt atone ? 

a Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, 
And spicy fumes ascend ? 
Will these my earnest wish succeed, 
And make my God my friend ? 

3 O no, my soul ; \were fruitless all ; 

Such offerings are vain : ^ 

No fatlings from the field or stall 
His favour can obtain. 

4 To men their rights I must allow. 

And proofs oi kindness ^ive ; 
To God with humble revVeoce bow 
And to his glory live. 

5 Hands that are clean, and hearts sincere, 

He never will despise ; 
And cheerftil duty he*ll prefer 
To costly sacrifice, Browwk. 
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HYMN 27. 0. M. 

SiDcerity and hypocrisy. John iv. 24. 

GOD is a spirit, just and wise, 
He sees our inmost mind : 
Id ?ain to heaven we raise our cries, 
And leaye our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth before his throne 

With honour can appear } 
The formal hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear^ 

3 Their lifted eye salutes the skies, 

Their bended knees the ground ; 
But God abhors the sacrifice, 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord ! search my thoughts, and try my ways, 

And make my soul sincere ; 
Then may I stand before thy fac6y 

And find acceptance there. Watts. 

HYMN 28. L.M. 

Devotion vain without virtne. 

TH* uplifted eye, and bended knee. 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee : 
In vain our lips thy praise prolong, 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

3^an rites, and forms, and flaming zeal. 
The breaches of thy precepts heal 1 
Or fasts and penance reconcile 
Thy justice, and obtain thy smile ? 

3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
Sincere, and to thy will resigned, 
To thee a nobler offering yields, 
Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fields. 

4 Love God and man — this great command 
Doth on eternal pillars stand : 

This did thine ancient prophets teachy 

This did the great Messiah preach, Scott.' 
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HYMN 29. P. M. 

Sarroandiog the merey seat. 

FAR from mortal cares retreafuig. 
Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
Herey our williDg footsteps meeting, 
EvVy heart to heaven aspires. 
From the Fount of glory beaming, 
Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 

2 Who may share this great salvation ?— - 
EvVy pure and humble mind ; 

Ev'ry kindred, tongue and nation. 
From the dross of guilt refin'd ": . 
Blessings all around bestowing, 
Gk>d withholds his cave from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 
From the fountain of his throne. 

3 EvVy stain of guilt abhorring, 
Firm and bold in virtue's cause. 
Still thy providence adoring, 
Faithful subjects to thy laws, 
Lord ! with favour still attend us, 
Bless us with thy w^ondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us : 

All our hope is from above. John Taylor. 

HYMN 30. L. M, 

The love of God better than life. Pt, Ixiii. 1-6. 

GREAT God, indulge my humble claim ; 
Thou art my joy, and thou my rest : 
The glories that compose thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me blest. 

2 While in thy house I now appear 
Among thy saints, and seek thy face ; 
O may I see thy mercy here. 
And taste the blessings of thy grace I 
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S Not all by worldly men possessed. 
Nor all tbe joys our senses know. 
Could make me so divinely blest, 
Or raise my cbeerful passions so. 

4 My life itself, without thy love, 
No real pleasure could afford ; 
'Twould but a tiresome burdeo prove, 
If I were banish'd from the Lord. 

5 Amidst the wakeful hours of night, 
When busy cares afflict my head, 
One thought of thee gives new delight, 
And adds refreshment to my bed. 

6 ril lift my hands, V\\ raise my voice. 
While I have breath to pray or praise ; . 
This work shall make my heart f^oice, 

And fill the remnant of my days. Watts. 



HYMN 31, C. M. 

Homage and devotion. 

WITH sacred joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above. 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal love. 

2 Before the awful throne we 'bow 

Of heaven's almighty King : 
Here we preeent the solemn vow. 
And hymns of praise we siog. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord ! to thee 

Our filial duty pay : 
Thy service, unconstrained and free, 
Conducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneel 

With trust aud holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 
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S With fervour teach our hearts to praji 
And tuoe oar lips to sing ; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 

The sacrifice we bring. Jbrtis. 

HYMN 32. L. M. 

Humble Worship. ' 

#^REAT King of kings, eternal God, 
V^ Shall mortal creatures dare to raise, 
Their songs to my supreme abode. 
And join with angels in thy praise? 

2 Man, O bow far reroov'd below ! 
Wrapt in the shades of gloomy night; 
His brightest day can only show 

A few faint streaks of distant light. 

3 But see ! The bright, the morning star 
Rising shall chase the shades away ; 
His beams, resplendent from afar, 
Promise a ^weet immortal day. 

4 To him our longing eyes we raise, 

Our guide to Thee, the Great Unknown ; 

Through him, O may our humble praise 

Accepted rise before thy throne. Mas. Steblf. 

HYMN 33- L. M. 

The sacrifice of the Heart. 

*¥^f^HEN, as returns this solemn day, 

▼ " Man comes to meet his maker, God, 
What rites, what honours shall he pay ? 
How spread his sovereign's praise abroad ? 
2 Prom marble domes and gilded spires 
Shall curling^clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly pomp of sacrifice ? 
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3 Vaio, sinful rnan ! creation's Lord 

Thy golden offVings well may spare : 

But give thy heart, and thou shalt find, 
' Here dwells a God who heareth prayV. Barbauld. 

HYMN 34. L. M. 

The Christian sabbath. 

1 GAIN our weekly labours end, 
-^^ And we the sabbath's call attend : 
Improve, my soul, the sacred rest, • 

And learn for ever to be blest. 

2 This day may our devotions rise 
To heav'n a grateful sacrifice ; 

May heav'n that peace divine bestow, 

Which none but they who feel it know. 

3 This holy calm within the breast, 
Prepares for that eternal rest 
Which for the sons of God remains. 
The end of cares, and toils, and pains* 

4 In varied scenes, both old and new, - 
With joy^ great God ! thy works we view ; 
In praise recall thy mercies past, 

In hope thy future mercies taste. 

5 In holy duties, let the day, 
In holy pleasures, pass away ; 

How sweet this sabbath thus to spend 

In hope of that which «e'er shall end. Cappit's Sd. 

HYMN 35. C. M. 

The sabbath of the soul. 

SLEEP, sleep to-day, tormenting cares. 
Of earth and folly born ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial morn. 

2 To-morrow will be time enough 
To ke\ your harsh control ; 



n 



Ye shall not violate, this day. 
The sabbath of my soul. 

3 Sleep, sleep forever, guilty thoughts ! 
Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And, purg'd from sin, may I behold 
A God of purity ! Mrs. Babbauld. 

HYMN 36. C. M. 

A Lord^s day Hymn. 

THIS is the day the Lord of life 
Did from the dead arise ; 
My thoughts, exalt the lofty theme, 
In anthems to the skies. 

2 Let no vain cares divert my mind 

From this celestial road \ 
Nor all the honours of the earth 
Detain my soul from God. 

3 Think of the splendours of that place, 

The joys that are on high ; 
Nor meanly rest contented here, 
With worlds beneath the sky. 

4 Heav*n is the birth-place of the saints, 

To heaven their souls ascend ; 
Th' Almighty owns his fav'nte race. 
As Father and as Friend. 

5 O may these lovely titles prove 

My comfort and defence, 
When the sick couch shall be my lot. 

And death shall call me hence. Cotton. 

HYMN 37. L. M. 

A hymn for the Lord's day. 

CWEET is the work, my God ! my King ! 
^ To praise thy name, give thanks and singj 
To show thy love by morning light. 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 
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$ Sweet is tbe day of sacred rest ; 
No mortal care shall seize my breast : 
My heart shall triumph io the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word. 

3 Add I shall share a glorioas part, 
When grace hath well refinM my heart. 
When doubts and fears no more remain. 
To break my inward peace again. 

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desir'd or wish'd below : 

And evVy powV find sweet employ 

la the eternal world of joy.>- Watts. 

HYMN 38. a. !m. 

The Loid's day morouic. 

AGAIN the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increasing day. 

^ O what a night was that, which wrapt 
The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke this day. 
Triumphant from the tomb I 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in evVy heart, 
* And praise on evVy tongue. 

4 Ten thousand diffVing lips still join 

To hail this welcome morn ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn . Mrs. Barbau lb. 

HYMN 39. CM. 

The same. 

HAIL, happy morn ! whose early ray 
Beheld the Saviour rise ; 
Welcome again, auspicious day ! 
To our rejoicing eyes. 
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2 Go this blest morn, birlh*day of hope ! 
Let not one soul be sad ; 
This is the day the Lord bath made, 
And bids bis saints be glad. 

fi Come, and the wonders of the day, 
In notes barnoonious sing; 
Tell to the world the conquest's gaio'd 
By your victorious King. 

4 O happy souls, that foel the pow'r 
Of his attractive love ! 
With him they die, with him they lire. 

And seek the things above. Needbah. 

HYMN 40. p. M. 

Attendance upon religious ingtitations. 

1*LL bless Jehovah's glorious name, 
Whose goodness heav'o and earth proclaim^ 
With evVy morning light ; 
And at the close of ev'ry day. 
To him my cheerful homage pay, 
Who guards me thro' the night. / 

^ Then in his churches to appear, 
nd pay my humble worship there^ 
Shall be my sweet employ : 
The day that saw my Saviour rise. 
Shall dawn on my delighted efyes 
With pure and holy joy. ^ 

3 With grateful sorrow in my breast, 
1*11 celebrate the dying feast. 

Of itiy departing Lord ; 
And while bis perfect love I view, 
His bright example I'll pursue, 

And meditate his word. Miss Day. 

c2 
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HYMN 41. L. M. 

Tbe ivisdom of God. 

THE depths of wisdom who can find ? 
Or search an uncreated mind? 
From everlasting wisdom stood, 
As one brought up and nars'd of God. 

It Ere earth's foundations deep were laid, * 
Or mountains in the balance weighed, 
Wisd6m divine, in virgin youth, 
Drew evVy golden line of truth. 

3 She struck her compass, drew her lines, 
Her hand the mighty deep confines ; 
She measured evVy globe or sphere, 

And marked their circuit through the year. 

4 The diflTrent seasons did ordain. 
The wat'ry clouds to give us rain. 

The winds to blow, the streams to run ; 
They order keep, since time begun. 

5 Well she was pleas'd with all her ways ; 
They sure were-fix'd for endless days ; 
But on the sons of ^darrCs race, 

She pour'd the richest of her grace. 

6 In them her joys excelled far, 
Tho' she controlled evVy star ; 

Her sweet delights, and joys unknown, 
Are placing men upon her throne. I;. 

HYMN 42. L. M. 

The reigo of God— From the Revt-lationB, and Isaiat 

WHEN God descends, with men to ilwt^ll, 
Aud all creiition makes anew ; 
What tongue can half the glories tell. 
Or eye the matchless wonders view ? 

S 0ion,^the desolate, shall sing. 
The wilderness with roses bloom ; 
Carmel and Sharon both shall bring 
Their spices, and their rich perfume. 
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3 The wftafc are strong, Ae fearful bold. 
The dumb shall siog io aoibems sweet ; 
The lame shall walk, the bliod behold 
Their God, and worship at his feet. 

4 Celestial streams shall gently flow. 
The wilderness shall joyful be : 
Lilies on parched ground shall grow. 
And gladness spring from evVy tree.'' 

5 The wolves, with lambs, in meadows go/ 
The tiger's harmless as the kid ; 

The lion shall no anger show. 
But, with the calf, shall tamely feed. 

6 Thus kings and slaves shall meet in love. 
Old pride shall die, and meekness reign : 
When God descends from worlds above. 

To dwell with men on earth again. H. Ballov. 

HYMK 43. L. M. 

The operatioos of nature speak the existence of a God 

A LL nature speaks, let men give ear, 
•^*- And bow the reverential knee ; . 
The voice of nature they shall hear, 
The God of nature they shall see. 

2 Behold the stars with brilliant light. 
And planets which in order move ! 
They all proclaim a God of might, 
And testify a God ot love. 

3 The glorious sun, whose gentle beams 
Enliven all things here below * 

The lucid moon, with paler gleams. 

Proclaim a God that made them so. 

4 Survey the whole capacious earth, " 

The sea and land, rocks, hills, and plains ; 
The God of nature gave them birth. 
And by his law the whole ntairitains. 

5 Behold the trees in verdure rise ! 
God's wisdom shines in all their leaves : 
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Behold the birds that mount the skies^ 
And fish that fill the mighty seas ! 

6 In them ia seen a God of powV, 
From whom all life aad being came : 
Then let us all the Lord adore, 
And bow before his matchless name. Kneeland . 

HYMN 44. c. M. 

A threefold cord is not easily broken. 

THE Lord in powV apd wisdom reigns, 
With everlasting might ; 
Unchanging love and truth maintains. 
And beams celestial light. 

2 No human mind can comprehend 

His vast, mysterious plan ; 
Nor angels, who betore him bend, 
His boundless nature scan. 

3 O trust in God, each trembling soul ; 

Despondency, away I 
His blessings reach from pole to pole, 
A plentitude for thee. 

4 Wisdom, for good, doth alUcontroul, 

And love and pow'r agree ; 
This threefold cord, believe, my soul, 
Can never broken be. 

6 Unite in praise, O men, your hearts. 

And strike the golden lyre ; 

Angels, attune your golden harps. 

And sound his praises higher. S. Strbxter. 

HYMN 45. S. M. 

The blessrni!^ of the sun. Psalm ziz. 5, 6. 

BEHOLD the brilliant sun, 
L:ke to a bridegroom drest, 
Come from the curtaiTis of the east, 
And shine unto the west ! 

* 

5 All nature doth rejoice, 
At his refulgent rays ^ 
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The teemiDg earth, the fruitful trees, 
Attune their voice to praise. 

3 Hark ! hear the tuneful birds 
Begin their morning la j ; 

The bleating flocks, the lowing herds, 
Welcome the king of day. 

4 Nor man of nobler form, 

Nor creeping things more mean, 
Doth he refuse to bless and warm. 
With his enlivening beam. 

5 So shall God's only Son, 
In lucid beams of grace ; 

Arise with healing in his wings, ' 
And all the nations bless. 

The woodlands shall rejoice. 
The vernal warblers sing ; 
But melody of praise from man, 

Thro^ earth, shall louder ring. S. Staxitis. 

HYMN 46. P. M. 

Cbaractf rs of Chriit. 
T^/TEDIATOR, Son of God 1 
-^^ Spread thy boundless love abroad. 
Counsellor, the Prince of Peace I 
Fill the world with truth and grace. 

2 Sun of righteousness ! arise ! 
Send thy light around the skies. 
Life of all the quick and dead ! 
Feed our souls with living bread. 

3 Leader of the halt and blind ! 
Raise to life the sinkmg mind. 
Binder of the broken heart ! 
Grace to evVy soul impart. 

4 Op'nei' of the sealed book ! 
Cause the world therein to look* 
Taker of the vail away ! 
Iiead us to eteraal day. 
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5 Raiser of ike dead to life ! 

Saw the world from war aad slrifc. 
Saviour of rebellious man ! 
Prosecute th' eternal plan. 

6 Op'ner of the prison dfjor ! 
Captive souls to light restore. 
Lamb of God to finish sin I 

Bring thy work unto an end. KneeLand* 

HYMN 47. C. M. 

Natural objects, Images of Spiritaal* 

LO, what a speaking lustre shines 
III all the works of God; 
His wisdom writ in fairest lines, 
His pow'r declared abroad. 

2 The heav'ns, adorn'd with moon and stars, 

Express his glorious skill ; 
The day his strong impression bears, 
The night attends his will. 

3 Their language through the earth is heard ; 

One all-extending voice 
Proclaims the cheering, peaceful word, 
Which bids the earth rejoice. 

4 Behold yon glowing, radiant sun» 

Great source of blissful )ight, 
Rejoicing, while his course to run> 
He sheds effulgence bright ! 

3 Such is thy law, O God of grace I 
Which renovates the soul ; 
A law of love, and truih, and peace, 
That makes the wounded whole. 

6 Nor shall its moral light grow dim^ 
Or ever fade ^way ; 
The present, gentle, rising beam 

Shall shed a bouadlesa day. Tvener. 






HYMN 48. L. M. 

God is Love. 

WHEN my astooishM eyes behold 
My Maker's works, below, above ; 
And read his name in lines of gold, 
I surely know that God is love, 

2 When I observe bis written word, 
His promises of grace I prove ; 

I wonder men don't praise the Lord, 
For Scripture saiih that ** God is Love.^* 

3 What gentle streams of pleasure roll ! 
What quick'ning from the mystic Dove ! 
Now peace divine fills all my soul, 
And I can shout '* my God is Love^^ 

4 Now heav'nl'y courage Til put on^ 
For far away my fear is drove ; 
I'll bow before the living Son, 

And loud proclaim, *' My God is Love,^^ H.Ballou* 

H¥MN 49. S. M. 

Christ fairer than men. Ps. zlv. 1, 3. 

CELESTIAL Pow'r above, 
Impart thy holy fire. 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 
While I attune my lyre. 

2 Help me the joyful theme 
With pleasure to indite ; 

The grace and glory of the Larab, 
The matchless King of Light. 

3 Ten thousand times more fair. 
Than all the sons of men, 

Art thou, my Saviour, and my Lord« 
My everlasting Friend. 

4 Into thy lips were pour'd 
Celestial streams of grace ; 

That thou might plent'ously afford 
To souls io keen distress. 
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5 God hath anointed thee 
With majesty and paw'r ; 

And universal blessings crown 
Thy reign for evernaore, 

6 All kindred, tongues, shall be 
The trophies of thy grace ; 

RaisM to immortal scenes of joy, 

To sing thine endless praise. S. Strbit^. 

HYMN 50. L. M. 

The Trae Light, &e. John i. 9. 

BEHOLD ! the sun, whose cheering light 
Dispels the darkness of the night ; 
Beams from the east his gentle rays. 
And in the west his light displays I 

^ So, like the sun, did Chrkt appear, 
Or like the bright and morning star ; 
Enlight'ning all the world below. 
That evVy man the truth may know. 

3 The glorious Sun of Righttmime^ 
Came down the nations all to bless, 
To spread the truth from pole to pole, 

^ And bring again the ransomM soul, 

4 The lame, the halt, the deaf, and blind. 
In Jesus phall salvation find ; 

And in his name shall all confess. 

The Lord is God our Righteousness. Kneeland. 

HYMN 51. L. M. 

Re1igioD~^A Heaven belovt* 

TO wandVers in the dismal road - 
Which leads to sin's most fatal woe, 
Religion points the way to God, 

And gives the peace of heaven below. 

2 The slaves to error, the destroy'd. 

Who neither joy nor comfort know, 
In iron servitude employ'd. 

Find in Religion — heaven below. 
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3 To the opprest, the poor not fed. 

Who from the rich quite empty go, 
Beligioo brings fair Zion's bread, 
Aod fills the soul with hearen below. 

A Those who in riches, fame and powV, 
Nothing bat anxious cares can know, 
Find in Religion's humble bow'r, 
^ That peace which makes a heaven below. 

2 The sick, the weak, the dying too, 

Who earthly joys nor comforts know, 
In pure reh'gion have a view. 
Of things which makes a heaven below. 

H. Ballov. 



52. P. M. 

From Ps. Ixxk. 16, 17. 

rpHOU art, O God ! the life and light 
* Of all this wond'rous world we see : 
its glow by day, its smile by night, 

Are but reflections caught from thee. 
Where er we turn, thy glories shine, 
Aod all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 

And we can almost think we gaze 
Thro' golden vistas into heaven ; 
Those hues that make the sun's decline 
So soft, so radiant, Lord f are thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 

O ershadows all the earth and skies 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with unnumber'd eyes ;— 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So grand, so countless. Lord ! are thine. 
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4 When youthful spring Around us breathes. 

Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And ev'ry flower the summer wFeatbe99 

Is born beneath thy Ijindliog eye. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all tilings lairand br^ht arelbine. 

.Sacved Melodiis, 

•H¥MN&3,- CM. 

<< Remember thy Greatorintbedi^ysof tby ^eath." 

IN thesoft eeaten'of tby youth, 
In nature's sraHtBg bloom, 
Ere we arrive«fid ^entbliog wait 
It^ summons to the tomb ; 

3 R4member thy Creator God; 
For him ihy powers-^employ ; 
Make bim thy fear, tby lov^, thy hope, 
Thy confidence and joy, 

3 He shall :def«nd( and guides (tbyiOBUfte 

Through life's uncevlaiaisea. 
Till thou art landed ouiitber^ihxyre 
Of blest eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord be times, and choose 

The path of- heavenly truth ; 
The earth atfbrds no kjvetier' sight 

Than a religious youth. Std.isbvTy'Co(L 

HYMN 34. L.M. 

A Christmas Hymn. 

LET all the powers^f music, joip, 
In one exalted chorus raise 
I^oud anthems to the theme divine. 
And fill all heaven and earth with praise. 

2 To us is born a Son, to reign 
High OR a throne of grace divine, 
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And universi^MmpisA gf^vQft 
. Through evVy land and ev'ry dim?. 

3 The banners of hisgraoft iiafurl'd, 
Shall lead to victory and peace ; 
Shall raise (torn deatli « sinliing worU^ 
Nor shall his spreading gk>ry ceaa«. 

5 A flood of light his path illumes, 
And enters ev'f^ dark recess ; 
An all-devouring flame consnmes. 
And makes each foe his power confess. 

5 In council wonderful and wise. 
All human wisdom shall confound, 

While death itself before him dies, * 

And life, and joy, and peace abound. 

6 An everlasting Father kind. 

The world Bhall own his matchless grace, 
And-evVy child of sorrow Qn4 
The favour of his radiant face. 

7 A mighty Gk>d, the prince of peaee, 
Thrones, powers, doioiiiioDS ,io him, b^ d^ 
And groaning prisoners find release^ 
Bebellion now abaJi have an end. 

• 

8 Let all the powers below, above, 
In one harmonioos anthem raise 
The honours of ike God .of love, 

And fill the universe wiih praise. H. Ballou. 

HYMN 55. e. M. 

Universal Depravity. Ps. xiv. 

li^OLS in their hearts believe aqd say, 
•■- "That all religion's vain ; 
" There is no God that rejgns pn higb, 
" Or minds th' affairs of men.*' 

^ From thoughts so. dreadful and profane 
Corrupt discourse proceeds^ 
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And by their impious handa are done 
Abominable deeds. 

3 The Lord, from bis celestial tbrone> 

Look'd down on things below, 
To find the men that sought his grace, 
Or did his justice know. 

4 He saw that all were gone astray, 

Their practice all the same ; 
That none did fear his Maker's hand, 
That none did lore his name. 

5 Their tongues are U8*d to speak deceit^ 

Their slanders never cease ; 
How swift to mischief are their feet. 
Nor know the paths of peace ! 

Such seeds of sin, that bitter root. 
In every heart are found ; , 
Nor will they bear diviner fruit 

Till grace refine the ground. Watts. 

HYMN 56. CM. 

The blessings of nature and grace. 

LET heathens to their idols haste. 
And worships wood or stonn ; 
But my delightful lot is cast 
Where the true God is koowu. 

S In this enligliten'd, pleasant land, 
My happy portion lies ; 
Where nature's ever bounteous hand 
Ail human want supplies. 

3 Therefore my soul shall bless the Lord^ 

Whose precepts give me light. 
And consolation slill afford 
In sorrow's dismal night. 

4 I strive each action to approve 

To thine all-seeiog eye ; 
No danger shall my hope remove, 
For thou art ever nigh. 
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5 Thou shalt the paths pf life display, 
Which to thy presence lead ; 
Where pleasures dwell without allay, 
Aod joys which oever fade. 

Watts anci'T ATE varied. 



HYMN 67. C. M. 

The transforming Tisien of God. 

MY God, the visits of thy face 
Afford superior joy 
To all the flattering world can give, 
Or mortal hopes employ. 

% But clouds and darkness intervene, 
My brightest joys declipe ; 
And earth^s gay trifles oft ensnare 
Xhis wandVing heart of mine, 

3 Lord, guide this wand'ring heart to thee.; 

Unsatisfy'd I stray ; 
Break through the shades of sense and sio^ 
With thy enlivening ray. 

4 O let fhy beams resplendent shme, 

And every cloud remove ; 
Transform my powers, end fit my^soul 
For happier scenes above. 

b Lord, raise my faiib, my hope^ my heart. 
To those transporting joys ; 
Then shall Iscorn each little snare, ^ 
Which thie vain ^orlS employs. 

Theo, though I sink in death's cold slec^. 
To life I shall awake ; 
Aud, in the likeness of my Qod, 

Of heav'nly t)lis8 partake. . ](fRs. Steele. 
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HYMN 58. CM. 

The Toice of Katnre proclaiming God. P«. sir. 

THE hetiv'ns declare thy glory, Lord, 
Which that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 
Their great Creator's skill. 

^ The dawn of each returning day 

Fresh beams of knowledge brings ; 
And from the dark returns of night. 
Divine instruction springs. 

3 Their powerful language to oo realm 

Or region is confined ; 
'Tis nature^s voice, and understood 
Alike by all mankind. 

4 Their doctrine does its sacred sense 

Through earth*s extent dil{)lay, 
Whose bright contents the circling son 
Does round the world convey. 

5 No bridegroom^ on his nuptial day, 

Has such a cheerful face ; 
No giant does like him rejoice 
To run bis glorious c^ce. 

6 From east to west, from west to east. 

His restless course he goes ; 
And, through bis progress, cheerful light 

And vital warmth bestows. Tate. 

HYMN 59. L. M. 

Nature and Scripture compared. Pi, xiz. 

THE heavens^leciare thy |lory, Lord, 
lo every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But^hen our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

3 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And uights and days thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Revealsjjbf justice and thy grace . 
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S San, noon and stare convey tby pniae 
Through the whole aartb, aod never stand 
So when tby truth began its race. 
It toach*d and glanc'd on every land. 

4 Nor shall tby spreading gospel rest. 
Till through the world tby truth has run i 
Till Christ hath all the natious blest 
That see the light *or feel the sun. 

5 Ghreat Sun of righteousoess, arise ; 
Bless the dark world with heavenly tight ; 
Tby gospel makes the simple wise, 
Tby laws are pure, thy judgments right 

6 Tby noblest wonders here we view. 
In souls renew'd and sins forgiven ; 
Lford, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 

And make thy word my guide to heaven. WATTtr 

HYMN 60. S. M. 

For th9 Loid's Da j Momiog. Pf. zSa* 

BEHOLD, the morning sun 
Begins bis glorious way. 
His beams through all the nations run. 
And life and light convey. 

3 But where the gospel comes^ 
It spreads diviner light ; 
It calls dead sinners from their tomb^. 
And gives the blind their sight.. 

3 How perfect is tby word ! 
And all tby judgments just f 

For ever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 

• O may I never read in vain. 

But find ^B path to heaven I 

5 ' I hear tby word with love ; 

O help me to obey I 
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Send thy good Spirit fhth above, 
To guide me, lest I stray. 

6 Whilst with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad ; 
Accept the woVship and the song. 

My Saviour and my God^ Watts. 

HYMN 61. L.M. 

The Exaltation of ChHst Pi, zii. 

DAVID rejoicM in God his strength, 
Raised to the throne by special grace ; 
But Christ the Son appears at length, 
Fulfils the triumph and the praise. 

2 How great is the Messiah*s joy 
In thesalvadon of thy hand ! 

Lord, thou hast rais*d his kingdom high, 
And giv'n the world to his command. 

3 Thy goodness grants whatever he will. 
Nor doth the least request withhold ; 
Blessings of love prevent him still. 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 

4 Honour and majesty divine 
Around his sacred temples shine ; 
Blest with the favour of thy face, 

And length of everlasting days. Watts. 

HYMN 6S. C. M. 

Obedience to God doe from all lifeD. 

LET all the various tribes of men 
To God their homage pay ; 
And distant nations of the earth, 
One sovereign Lord obey. 

2 'Tis his/ prerogative supreme 

0*er subject kings to reign ; % 

'Tis just that he should rule the 'world, 
Who does the world sustain. 
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3 The rich, whom he with plenty feeds. 

His goodness shall confess ; 
The sons of want, whom be relieve^ 
Their bounteous patron bless. 

4 With humble confidence to God 

Let all for aid repair ; 
For he who first their beings gave. 
Will make them still his care. 

5 Blest time ! when all of human birth. 

Devoted to his name, 
Shall to their heirs, his sacred truth 

And glorious acts proclaim. Tatb varitd. 

HYMN 62. 8.M. 

God*t tender care of bis People. Pt, zxiii. 

THE Lord my shepherd is, 
I shall be well supply 'd ; 
Since bo is mine, and I am his, 
What can ^I want beside ? 

t He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass^ 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray,. 

He doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides me in his own right way* 
For his most holy name. 

4 Whilst he afibrds his aid, 
I caunot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk through death's dark shades 
My God is with me there. 

5 In sight of all my foes. 
He does my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings overflows, 
Aod joy exalts my bead. 

6 The bounties of his love 
Shall crown my future days ', 




Nor from his hoa^ v^ill I i^bfv, 

Nor cease to speak bis praise. Watts. 

HYMN 64. S. M. 

SeekiDf; DiTioe Forgiveness and Direction. Pt* xsv. 

TO God I lift my eyes, 
My trust is in bis name ; 
And tbey whose hope on him reh'es, 
Shall never suffer shame. 

2 From the first dawning light 
Till thn dark evening's shade. 

For thy salvation. Lord, I wait, 
And ask thy heav'nly aid. 

3 Remember all thy grace. 
And lead me in thy truth ; 

Forgive the sins of riper age', 
And follies of my youth. 

4 Thro' all the ways of God^ 
Both truth and mercy shine, 

To those who with religious hearts 
To his blest will incline. 

5 He those in safety guides 
Who his direction seek. 

And in his sacred paths will lead 
The humble and tbe meek. 

6 For thy own goodness' sake. 
Save thou my soul from shame ; 

And pardon all my sins, though great, 

Thro' my Redeemer's name. Ta^b and Watts va* 

riecL 

HYMIieS. C. M. 

The Church is oar Safety and Delight. P«. xzvii,' 

rTIHE Lord of gloi»y is my light, 
-^ And my salvation too ; 
God is my strength, nor wilt I fear 
What mortal flesh can do; 



4in 

% One privilege my beart.deujees \ 
O giraDt me an ^abode 
Among tbe churches of thy saintly 
The temples of my God ! 

3 There shall I o&r my reqpeats, 

And see thy glory, still ; 
Shall hear thy messages ol love, 
And learn thy holy will. 

4 When tro;iiUes.rise .and storms. appear. 

There may hjdvChiMren hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He roakeafmy soul aUde. 

5 Should friends £^nd,^iQdred, n^ar and d^ar. 

Leave me to \^ant or die, 
My God^ouM malce my life his care, 
And all my need supply. 

^ "Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
Aud keep your courage up ; 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints. 

And elevate your hope. Watts. 

HYMN 66. C. M. 

Love. Xo Enemies. P^. xxxv. 12—14. 

BEHOLD the love, the genVous love, 
Which holy David shows ! 
Hark, how his tender pity moves 
To his afflicted foes ! 

^ When they are sick, his soul complains. 
And seems to. feel the smart ; 
Tbe spirit of the gospet reigns. 
And melts his pious heart. 

3 How did his flowisg iears condole. 

As for a brother dead ! 
And, fasting, mortify'd.his soul. 
Whilst for their Ijfe be pray'd ! 

4 They groan, and curse him on their bed, 

Yet still he pleads, and mourns \ 
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And double Uessingt on his bead 

The righteous God returos. 
5 O glorious Type of heavenly grace ! 

Thus Christ the Lord appears ; 
Whilst sinners curse, the Saviour prays. 

And pities them with tears. 
S He, the true David, Brael's King, 

Bless'd and belov'd of God, 
To iBave pMr souls from death and sio. 

Shed his own precious blood. Watts 

HYMN 67. L.M. 

The Divine Being and Perfections. Ps. xxxvi. 

XTIGH in the heav'ns, eternal God, 

!*■-■• Thy goodness in full glory shines • 

Thy truth shall break thro' evVy cloud, ' 

Which veils and darkens thy designs. 
2 For ever firm thy jusdce stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep • 

Wise are the wonders of thy hands, ' 

Thy judgments area mighty deep, 
S Thy providence is kind and large. 

Both men and beasts thy bounty share • 

The whole creation is thy charge, ' 

But saints are thy peculiar care. 

4 O God, how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs ! 
The sons of Adam, in distress. 

Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

5 From the provisions of^hy house 
We shall be fed with rich repast • 

There mercy like a river flows, ' 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

6 Life, like a fountain full and free 
Springs from the presence of the Lord • 
And m thy light, our souls shall see ' ' 

The glories promisVi in thy word. Watts 
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HYMN 68. CM, 

Man's Mortality. Pt, zxxiz. 
^TTBACH me the measure of my days, 
-■- Thou Maker of my frame • 
I would survey lifers narrow space. 
And learn bow frail I am. 

% A span is all that we can boast, 
How short the fleeting time ! 
Man is but vanity and dust. 
In all his flow r and prime. 

3 See the vain race of mortals more 

Like shadows o'er the plain ; 
They rage and strive, desire and love, 
But all their noise is vain. 

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy show. 

Some dig for golden ore ; 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And straight are seen no more. 

5 What should I wish or wait for then 

From creatures, earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint our trust. 

6 This fruitless search no more be mine, 

Such hopes I now recal ; 
My earthly prospects I resign, 

And make my God my all. WAtTs. 

HYJMN 69. L. M. 

Charity rewarded. Pf.xli. 

BLEST is the man, whose tender care 
Relieves the poor in their distress; 
Whose pity wipes the widow's tear. 
Whoso hand supports the fatherless. 

2 His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own band can do ; 
He, in the time of gen'ral grief. 
Shall find the Lord has pity too. 




3 His 80u1 shall live secure on edrtb, 
With secret blessings on bis head *- 

When drou^^fat, end peatileiKW, and deaHk' •- • 
Around him muUipiy their dead. • 

4 Or if he languish on his couch, 
God will pronounce his sins forgiv'n ; 
Will save him with a healing toncb. 

Or take bis willing soul to heav'n. Wat^s. 

HYMN 70. CM. 

Id Time of War. Pi. %Vn, 

^\ LORD, our fathers oft have toId» 
^^ In our attentive ears, 
Thy wonders in their days pefforxn'd 
And in more ancient years» 

t 'Twas not their courage, nor their sword, 
To them salvation gave ; 
'Twas not thfeir number, oor their stneDgtb, 
That did their country save. 

3 By thy right hand, thy powVful arm. 

Whose succour they implorM, 
Thy providence protected them, 
Who thy great name adorM. 

4 As thee, their God, our fathers owa'd^. 

So thou art still our King ; 
O therefore, as thou didst to them. 
To us deliv'rance bring, 

5 We will not trust our sword oor how, 

When we in war en^^ge ;> 
But thee, who canst subdueour foe» 
And calm their haughty. j^geu 

6 To thee the glory we*ll ascribe, 

From whom salvation came ; 
In God our shield we will rejoice^ 

And ever bless thy name. Tate varied. 
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HYMN 71. a M. 

Universal Prai«p. pg. xhii. 
^\ FOR a about of sacred joy 
^^ To God the sov'rtign King ! 
Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, * 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Whilst angels shout thefr lofty prajse. 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth their voices raise. 
O'er ail the earth he reigns, 

3 Rehearse his praise with awe profound. 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne, 

He lov'd that chosen race ; 
But now he calls the world hk own. 

And heathens laM bis grace. . . Watts. 

HYMN 72. S. M. 

Goipel Worship and Order. Ps. xlvHi, 
/^REAT is the Lord our God, 
^^ And let his praise be great ; ^ 
He makes the church his blest abode. 
His most delightful seat. 

2 Far as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praise ; 

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne 
Their songs of honour raise. 

3 Let strangers walk' around 
The city where we dwell ; 

Compass and view thy holy ground, 
And mark the building well * 

4 The order of thy house. 
The worship of thy court. 

The cheerful songs, the solemn vow«. 
And make a fair report. 
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5 How deeeDt and how wise ! 
How glorioas to behold ! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes^ 
And rites adoro'd with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 
Will guide us till we die ; 

Will be our God whilst here below. 

Our Uod above the sky- Watts. 

HYMN 73. L. M. 

Divine Protection, Grace and Troth. Ps, l?li. 

MY God, in whom are all the springs 
Of boundless love, and grace unknown ; 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Till the dark cloud be overblown. 

2 Up to the heav'ns, I raise my cry ; 
The Lord will my desires perform : 
He sends his angel from (be sky. 
And saves me from the threaten! og storm. 

% Be thou exalted, O my God ! 
Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

4 My heart is fixM, my song shall raise 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise, 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

5 High o'erthe earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

6 Be thou exalted, O my God ! 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell ; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad. 

And land to land thy wonders tell. Watts. 
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HYMN 74. CM. 

For the Lord's Day Morning. Jp9. Ixiii. 

EARLY, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face. 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorchiag sand, 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 

3 Fve seen thy glory and thy pow'r 

Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God, repeat that heav'niy. hour. 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not all the blessings of a feast. 

Can please my soul so well, 
As when thy richer graee \ taste. 
And in thy presence dwell* 

5 Not life itself, with all its joys. 

Can my best passions move ; 
Nor raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 

6 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

ru bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray. 

And tune my lips to sing. WAT^St 

HYMN 75. S. M. 

Delight in Divine Worship. P«. IzHi. 

1^^ Y God, permit my tongue 
i.vX "With joy to call thee mine ; 
And let my early cries prevail, 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 Within thy churches, Lord» 
I long to find my place ; 
Thy powV and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quick'aing grace, 
x3 
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3 For life, without thy lore, 
No relish caa afford ; 

No joy can be compared with this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 

4 To thee I'll lift my hands. 
And praise thee whilst I live ; 

Not the gay scenes of time and sense 
Such pure delight can give. 

5 Since thou hast been my help. 
To thee my spirit flies ; 

And on thy watchful providenoe 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps ; 

I follow where my Father leads. 

And he supports my steps. WATts. 

HYMN 76. C. M. 

JesQS crowned Lord of all. Imu, xi.lO. Hab. ii.l4. Rom, xi.25,2G> 

ALL hail the power of Jesus' name I 
Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And^own him Lord of alL 

^ Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and small ; 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And own him Lord of all. 

3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go — spread your trophies at bis feet, 
And own him Lord of all. 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know his lov?, 

Who feel your sin and thrall. 
Now joy with all the hosts above, 
And own him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every triEie, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And own him Lord of all. 
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6 O that with yonder sacred tbrong, 

We at his feet may fall I 

We'll join the everlasting^ song, 

And own him Lord of all. RtppoN*s CoU. 

HYMN 77. CM. 

The times of refreshing. /««. xxv. 6. Exod. xxxu 17. /m. x\. 9. 
/^N Zion, his most holy mount, 
^^ God will a fei^t prepare ; 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands^ 
Shall in ihe banquet share. 

2 Marrow and fatness are the food . 

His bounteous hand bestows : 
Wine on the lees, and well refin'd. 
In rich abundance flows. 

3 See to the vilest of the vile 

A free acceptance given I 
See rebels, by adopting grace. 
Sit with the heirs of heaven ! 

4 The pain'd, the sick, the dying now 

To ease and health restor'd. 
With eager appetites partake 
The plenties of the board. 

5 But O i«rhat draughts of bliss unknown, 

What dainties shall be given. 
When, with the myriads round the throne, 
We join the feast of heaven. 

( There joys immeasurably high 
Shall overflow the soul. 
And springs of life, that never dry, 

In thousand channels roll. Rippon'* Co^. 

HYMN 78. L. M. 

The great J«W]*^ of Eternity. Numb. x. 10. isa. xxvii.13. Z«Jk. 
X. 14, 16, 17. 1 TAes, iv. 16. 1 Cor. xv. 23. 

T OUD let the tuneful trumpet sound, 
-*-* And spread the joyful tidings round : 
Let every soul with transport hear. 
And hail the Lord's accepted year. 



2 Ye debtors, whom lie ^tm to-koow;. 
That yoa ten thousaad talents owe. 
When humbled at his feet you fall. 
Your gracions God forgives them all. 

3 Slaves, that haye borne the heary chaia 
Of sin and hell's tyraonic reign. 

To liberty assert your claim, 

And urge the great Redeemer*^ name. 

4 The rich inheritance of heaven. 
Your joy, your boast, is freely giv*n ; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits. 
With golden streets and pearly gates. 

5 Her blest inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore ; 
No debt, but love immensely great, 
The joy still rises with the debt. 

6 O happy souls, that know the sound ! 
Celestial light their steps surround. 
And shew the jubilee begun. 

Which through eternal years shall ruo. DoDOBiDfis:. 

HYMN 79. C. M. 

Door. John x. 7, 9, 16. 

A WAKE, our souls, and bless his oame» 
-^^ Whose mercies never fail ; 
Who opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor*s gloomy vale. 

2 Behold the portal wide display'd. 

The building strong and fair ; 
Within are pastures fresh and green, 
Aud living streams are there. 

3 Enter, my soul, with cheerful haste. 

For Jesus is the door : 
Nor fear the serpent's wily arts. 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 O, may thy grace the nations lead. 

And Jews and Gentiles come. 
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All traveling through one beauteooa gate 

To one eternal home ! Dodx)RU)Ob. 

HYMN 80. L. M. 

0IO17 and Grace in ImmanQel. 1 CorASh 2Cor.z.l7. JM.zlf .^.. 

NOW to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue ! 
Hosaona to th' eternal Name, _ 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

^ See where it shines in Jesus' face. 
The brightest image of his grace : 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 The spacious earth, and spreading flood, 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful Qod. 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle iii every rolling star : 

4 But in his looks a glory stands. 
The noblest labour of thine hands : 
The pleasing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

5 Grace ! His a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground ! 

6 Oh, may I live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely face ; 
Where all his beauties you behold, 

And sing his name to harps of gold ! Watts. 

HYMN 81. CM. 

Kingdom of Christ. Rom xi. 15. Psa. Ixxxiz. 29. Zech. ix. 10. 
'W O ! what a glorious sight appears 
* ^ To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are pass'd away. 
And the old rolling skies. 
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2 From the third heaven, where God residds^ 

That holy, happy place, 
The New -Jerusalem comes dowa, 
Adoro'd with shining grace, 

3 Attending angels shout for joy, 

And <£« bright ermtes sing, 
** Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 The God of glory down to men 

Removes his blest abode ; 
Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he, the loving God. 

5 His own soft' hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye, . 
And pains, and groans, and griefe, and fearf, 
And death itself shall die. 

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long ! 

Shall this bright hour delay 1 
Fly Hwifter round, ye wheels of time, 

And bring the welcome day. WATt8. 

HYMN 82. C. M. 

Hif^h Priest, Mercifol and Faitbfol. ITeB. ii. 17. vii. 27. 

WITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness. 
His bowels melt with love. 

9 TouchM with a sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame, , 

He knows what sore temptatiops mean. 
For he has felt the same. 

3 But spotless, innocent, and pure, 

The great Redeemer ^tood. 
While Satan^s fiery darts he bore. 
And did resist to blood. 

4 He, in the days of feeblie flesh. 

Poured out hia cries and teara,. 
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And ia his roeasmrefBels ftfiresk 

What evVy member beats. u. 

5 He'll never quench the smoking flax^ 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks. 
Nor 8com8 the meanest name. 

6 Then let our bumble faith address 

His mercy and his powV, 
We shall obtain deliv'ring grace 

In the distressing hour. WiTTf. 

HYMN 83. p. M. 

Shepherd. John x. 11. ' Ita, zl.ll. 

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepberd^s care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

9 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary wandering st«^s be leads 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape dow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadftist heart shall Jear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 

With suddeo greens and herbage crown'd. 

And streams shall murmur all around. Addison. 
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HYMN 84. S. M. 

Way, Trnth and Life. John xit. 6. ▼!. 37, 44, i6. 

1AM, saith Christ, the way : 
Now, if we credit hitn, 
AH other paths must lead astray, 
How fair soe'er they seem. 

^ I am, saith Christ, the Truth : 
Then all that lack this test, 
Proceed it from an angel's mouthy 
, Is but a lie at best 

3 I am, saith Christ, the Life : 
Let this be seen by faith ; 

It follows, without further strife, 
That all beside is death. 

4 If what those words aver. 
The Holy Ghost apply ; 

The simplest christian shajl not err, 
Nor be deceived nor die. Wesley's CoK. 

HYMN 85. CM. 

^b« Glories of Redemption, /m. i. 1-3. Heb, iz. 26. 1 PetMM. 
FATHER, how wide thy glory shines ! 
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How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known through the earth by thousand signs, 
By thousands through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy pow'r, 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of evVy hour 
We read thy patience still. 

3 Part of thy name divinely stands 

On all thy creatures writ. 
They shew the labour of thy hands. 
The impress of thy feet, 

4 But when we view thy grand design 

To save rebellious worms. 
Where wisdom, power and goodness shioe^ 
In their most glorious forms ^ 
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5 Our thoughts are lost in rey'rend awe ; 

W© love, and we adore ; 

The holy aogelsj oeTfer saw 

So much of God before. 

6 O may I bear some humble part 

lo that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 

And love command my tongue. Watts. 

HYMN 86. C. M. 

The glad Tidings of Salvatioo. Luke i. 72, 73, 74. Btb. iii. IS. 

•4cf«. X. 42. 

CALVATION !— Oh the joyful sound ! 

^ 'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 

A sovereign balm for evVy wound, 
» A cordial for our fears. 

"^ 2 Bury'd in sorrow and in sin, 
^ At hell's dark door we lay ; 

But we arise, by grace divine 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! — let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky. 
Conspire to raise the sound. Watts. 

HYMN 87. P.M. 

God's k)ve eternal and anchaDeeable. Pta, xlU. U. Isa, liv. 9, 10. 

A •«• Ills 4^9 

r\ MY dfsUPWful heart ! 

^^ How small thy faith appears ! 

But greater. Lord, t»eu art 
Than all my doubts and fears. 
Did Jesus once upon me ihine ? 
Then Jesus is forever minei 

t Unchangeable his will^ 

Though dark may lie my frame; 
His loving heart is s^Il 
Eternally the sjime : 
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My soul tbroQgb mupy ebang^sgiia; 
His love DO variatioQ knows* 

3 Thou, Lord, wilt cany ob^ 

And perfectly perlorm 
The work thou bast begun 

Iq me a sinful worna : 
Midst all my feafs, and 9in, aad w^ 
Thy spirit will nojt lei.me:^ 

4 The bowels of thy grace 

At first did freely move : 
I still sbaU see.tby face, 
And feel that Grod is lore. 
. Myself into tbioe arma I cast ; 
Lord, save, O save, my soul at laet. L. H. C- 

HYMN 88. L. M. f 

The Loving Kindness of the Lord Jesns^ Ps^xxxvi. 7,8,9; 1»KI> T 

A WAKE, my soul, ia jeyful lays, ^ 

-«■ And sing thy great Redeemer's praise ; 
He justly claims a song from me ; 
His loving kindness, O bow free I 

2 He saw me ruin'd in the fall, 
Yetlov'd me notwilbftlaodiiig ali^ 
He sav'd me f'om my lost estate ; 
His 4oving kindnesa. O bow great ! 

3 Though nuro'rous hosts of njugbty, foes,.: 
Though earth, and hell, my way oppioee, 
,He safely leads my soul aloi^^fiK - 

His loving kindne^, O how^'strong I 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cl^ud, 
Has gather'd thick, ancVtliunder'd loud, 
He near my soul has always stood ; 
His loving kindness, Q bow good I 

5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal poVrsmust fail * 
Oh ! may my last expiring breath. 
His loving kindness sing, iif^eatb. 
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Then let me OKomit atid^oamrky^ > 
To tbe bri]g1it world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise. 
His loving kindaess, in the skies. Rippom^s Colh 

HYMN 89. L. M. 

The Hope which is the Anchor of the Soul. 1 Peter i. 13. Psa, 
Ixxziv. 12. Rom. vH. 24, 25. Heb. vi. 19. 

OGOD, my Sun, thy blissful rays 
Irradiate, warm, and guide my heart ! 
How dark, how mournful are my days. 
If thine enlivening beams depart! 

ft Scarce through the shades, a glimpse of day 
Appears to these desiring eyes ; 
But shall my drooping spirit say, 
** The cheerful morn will never rise?*' 

3 O let me not despairing mourn. 
Though gloomy darknc^ spreads the sky; 
My glorious Sun will ydt return. 

And night with all its horrors fly. 

4 O, for the bright, the joyful day, 
When hope shall in assurance die ! 
So tapers lose their feeble ray 

Beneath the Sun's refulgent eye. Rippon's Coll. 

HYMN 90. L. M. 

Hopinc. JIficaA Tii. 8, 9. Psa.zliii..5 Proo. ziii. 12. Mom, if . 

.18, 19, 20. 

WHY sinks my*f^eak, desponding mind ? 
Why heaves m^T^eart the anxious sigh ! 
Can sovereign goodness b^ unkind ? 
Am I not safe if God be nigh ? 

2 He holds all nature in his hand : 
That gracious hand on which 'I live. 
Does life, and time, and death comraand, 
And has immortal joys to ^ve. 

3 'Tts he supports this fainting frame. 
On him alone mj^hgpi reeime ; 
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The wondVouB glories of his nana. 

How wide they spread ! how bright they ihiae ! 

4 Indiiite wisdom ! boundless power I 
Unchaaging faithfulness and love I 
Here let me trust, while I adore. 
Nor from my refuge eW remove. Mrs. STBBLk^ 

HYMN 91. a M. 

Kejoicioc in the Hope set before as. JtaM» v. 11. P«. czzzi. %» 

Hob, iii. 17, 18. 

"OW let our voices join 
Tg form a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways. 
With music pass along. 

2 How strait the path appears, 
How open and how fair ! 

No lurking gins V entrap our feet j 
No fierce destroyer there. 

3 But flow'rs of paradise 
In rich profusion spring ; 

The Sun of glory gilds the path^ 
And dear companions sing. 

4 See Salem's golden spires 
In beauteous prospect rise ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals wear 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

5 All honour to his name. 
Who marks the shining ^ay ; 

To him, who leads the w:andVers on 
. To realms of eadless day. DoDDKioefe. 

HYMN 92. P.M. 

Praise. Ps, vii. 17. xiii. 6. czxxv. S. 

CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As we journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and va^s ! 
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2 Ye are travHHog home to God, 
In the ways the Fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 O, ye banished seed, be glad I 
Christ our Advocate is made ! 
Us to save, our flesh assumes, 
Brother to our souls becomes. 

4 Shout, ye little flock and bless'd. 
You OD Jesus' throne shall rest : 
There your seat is now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and reward. 

5 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of your land : 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you, undismayed, go on. 

6 Lord, obediently we go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be. 

And we still will follow thee. Cennick. 

HYMN 93. CM. 

Chfnt precious to them that believe. OoL iv. 26. JZom. z. lU 

1 Peter \\,1, 

JESUS ! 1 love thy charming name, 
'Tis music ^o mine ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud. 
That earth aad heaven might hear. 

3 Yes, thou art precious to my soul. 
My transport and my trust ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All my capacious powers can wish. 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
VoT to my eyes is light «o dear. 
Nor friendship half bo sweet. 
f2 
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4 Thy grace shall dwell upon ray hearty 
Aud shed its fratrraoce there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

H I'll speak the honours of thy name 
With iny last labouring breath ; 
And dying, clasp thee in my arms. 

The antidote of death. Doddridge. 

HYMN 94. P.M. 

Praise. jPm. zliv. 6. Ixvii. 7. czzXTi.l-<-4. 

MIGHTY God, w^ile angels bless thee, 
May an infant lisp thy name ? 
Lord of men, as well as angels, 

Thou art ev'ry creature's theme. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

^ Lord of evVy land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days ! 
Sotinded through the wide creation 

de thy just iiid lawful priaise. 
Hallelujah, Hatlelojah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

3 For the grandeur of thy nature. 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought, 
For created works of power. 

Works with skill and kindness wrought. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

4 For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain ^ > 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow. 

Blessed be thy gentle reign. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

B But thy rich, thy free redemption. 
Dark through brightness all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression^ 

Who dare sing that awful song ? 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujab, Amen. 
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6 Brightness of the Father's glory, 
Shall thy praise unutterM lie '^ 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence ! 

Sing the Lord who came to die. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen* Robinson. 

HYMN 95. L. M. 

TbankigiTing. Paa, «v. 8. ciU . 8—10. cxlv. 14, 15. 

YE sons of men, with joy record 
The various ponders uf the Lord ; 
, And let his power and goodness sound 
Through aH your tribes, the earth around. 

^ Let the high heavens your songs invite. 
Those spacious £elds of brilliant light. 
Where sun, and moon, ^nd planets roll. 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole. 

"S Siog, earth, in verdant robes array'd. 
Its herbs and flowers, its fruits and shade : 
Peopled with life of various forms. 
Of fish, and fowl, and beasts, and worms. 

4 View ^he broad sea's majestic plains, 
Aod think how wide its Maker reigns : 
That band remotest nations joins. 
And on each wave his goodness shines. 

5 But, O ! that brighter world above. 
Where lives and reigns incarnate love ! 
God's only Son, in flesh arrayM, 

For man, a bleeding victim made. 

6 Thither, my soul, with rapture soar • 
There, in the land of praise, adore ; 
The theme demands an angel's lay, 

Demands an everlasting day. Doddrxd^K. 



HYMN 96. C. 

At Charity Lectures. • Hatt v. 4«. Pnv, aci. '25. 1 Car. xvi. 14. 

lATHER of mercies ! send thy grace, 
Airpow'rfiii fvom above. 
To form, in our obedient souls. 
The image of thy love. 
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S O, ma^ oar flympathizing bressta 
That genVous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share io others* joy, 
And weep for others' woe ! 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 

Id low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus lookM on dying man. 

When thron'd above the skies ; 
And midst th' embraces of his God, 
He felt compassion rise. 

$ On wings of love the Saviour flew, 
To raise as from the ground ; 
And shed the richest of his blood, 

A balm for evVy wound. Doddridob. 

HYMN 97. C, M. 

At (be Dedication of Children. 1 Cor. vii. 14. MaiU six. 19, 

14, 15. 

SEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 
With all-engaging charms ! 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms ! 

^ ** Permit them to approach," he cries, 
'' Nor scorn their humble name ; 
Fur 'twas to bless such souls as these. 
The Lord of angels came." 

B We bring them. Lord, in thankful haods^ 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine,— ^ ' 
Thine let our offipring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children, sepk his face ; 

And fly with transport to receive 

The blessings of bis grace,. 



69 

l» If orphans they are left behind, 
Tby guardian care we trust : 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 

If weeping o'er their dust. Doddridok. 

HYMN 98. CM. 

M the Dedication of Children. Matt. xnn. S, 10. Gtn. xrii. 7. 

Horn. XV. 8. Mark x. 14. 

XjrOW large the promise ! how divine, 
XX To Abrah'm and his seed ! 
" I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive love 

From age to age endure ; 
The angel of the cov'nant proves, 
And seals, the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And call them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace, 

Blots out the children's name. Watt^. 

HYMN 99. P. M. 

l^ew- Year's Day. Gen. ix. 22. Psa. Ixv. 11. IxxiT. 16. * 
^OME, thou Fount of every blessing, 
^^ Tune my heart to sing thy grace ! 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

Call for songs of loudest praise : 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above : 
Praise the mount — O, fix me on it ; 

Mount of God^s unchanging lovoi 
$ Her>^ [ raise my Ebeneser 

Hither by thy help Tn come ; 
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And I hope by thy gdod plm^ure. 

Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ; 
He, to save my soul from danger, 

Interpos*d with precious blood* 
3 O ! to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter. 

Bind my wandVing heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love— • 
Here^s my heart. Lord, take and seal it ; 

Seal it from thy courts above. RoBiNSOK. 

HYMN 100. C. M. 

Gospel Invitation. ' 

ET ev'ry mortal ear attend. 
And ev'ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Rivers of lo^re and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows. 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

' 3 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies^ 

And drive our wants away. Wattit. 

HYMN 101. L. M. 

The Messiah. 
"E^ROM Jesse's root a Branch did rise, 
-■- Whose fragrance fills the lofty skies ; 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to pole, 
A healing bairn for every «t)ul. 

3 The sick, the weak, the halt, and bliod> 
In him do aid and comfort fiad, 
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A remedy for every woiwd. 

Or mocal paia that can be found. 

S This is the Saviour long foretold. 
Hear him, ye deaf ! ye bliad^ behold I 
He's come to make his §taee aboMod,. 
As far as sin, Of death is fouud. 

4 No sigh, nor groan, the world sbatt bear. 
He wipes away the failing tear ; 

He breaketh darkness* powerful chain. 
And peace etenudiy shall ruga. 

5 No more on earth «haU discord rise. 
Nor warriors meet with hateful eyes I 
Their pointed weapons shall no mora 
Be reaking with the crimson gore I 

Long as the sub shall gild the morn^ 
Or moon shall fill her siWer born, 
Oriife, or being, shall remain^ 
So long MessiaKs lovb shall feiga.. Ki9SfiLi^N0. 

HYMN 102. L. M. 

The Brightoess of God's Glory. 

WHAT dcizzling light is that which shines. 
Beaming refulgent from the east 
Celestial spleodour through ail climes. 
And makes each child of sorrow blest ? 

2 It Ir the Sun of Righteousnessy 
The brightness of the great I AM ! 
In him Jehovah manifests 

His mercy, love, and grace to man. 

3 He made, from darkness, light to shine*; 
So in each heart of Adam^s^ race 

He beams the light of life divine, 
And comforts all its deep distress. 

4 Immortal Radiance of Life ! 

Jo brighter flames of briiyftace* move. 

Till all are turn'd from sin and strife 

To sing the deathly song of love. S. gTEBBTBB. 
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HYMN 103. L.M. 



Unto me e? ery koee shall bow, &c. /m. sit. 23» 3^. Jt#m. xir. 

11. PAi7i>. ii. 10, 11. 

TH^ unchangeable Jeho?ah saitb, 
I, bv myself, have truly sworn ; 
The word 8 gone forth in righteousness. 
Nor shall the sacred word return : 

% That every knee, above, below, 
Shall humbly bow before my throne : 
And every soul my truth shall' know — 
In me they Ve life and strength alone : 

3 That every tongue shall loudjy sing 
To Jesus Christ, the living Lord ; 
And make the highest arches ring 
In praises of the faithful fVord. 

4 Thus shall my name be glorify'd. 

By all in earth and beav'n above ; ■* 

Id me shall every soul confide. 

And taste the streams of heav'nly love. Kkebxjlnd. 

HYMN 104. CM. 

The Blessings of the Gospel. Mat. zl. 5. 

WHAT glorious tidings do I hear 
From my Redeemer's tongue ! 
I can no longer silence bear ; 
I'll burst into a song ! 

3 The blind receive their sight again, 

The lame can walk abroad ; « ^ 

The foulest leper's washed clean. 
The deaf can hear the word. 

3 The dead are rais'd to life anew. 

By renovating grace ; 
The glorious gospel 's preach'd to yon, 
The poor of Adam's race. 

4 O, wond'rous type of things divine. 

When Christ displays his love, 
"To raise from wo the sinking voind^ 
" To reign in realms above ! 
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S Employ, my gool, tby noblest poif'n, 
Id praising Christ the Lamb ; 
There ne^er was grace like this befor**-« 

Hosannafa to bis name I S, Stmbster. 
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HTMN 105. O. M. 

The Gospel Mission. Mark ivi. 15, 16. 
P, saith a risen Savwur, go. 



My gospel preach to all ; 
Let the most distant natioas know, 
And hear, my gracious oall. , 

2 Proclaim aloud my gospel free, 

And every creature teach ; 

That they may my salvation see^ 

My gospel faithful preach. 

3 The blest effects then you shall see 

In them who do believe ; 
Their souls, from sin and death set (ree, 
By faith in me, shall live. 

4 For want of faith in them that bear. 

The word is not receiv'd ;. 
From sin, and death, and every fear, 

Their souls are not reKev^d. H. Ballou. 

HYMN 106. 0. M. 

The Message of the Aogels to the Shepherds. 

WHAT sudden glories did surprise 
Shepherds who watch'd their fold 
A heavenly form salutes their eyes, 
ArrayM in shining. gold ! 

3 'Twas night, and gloomy darkoest hting 
Over the lands afar ; 
Shepherds in pensive numbers song. 
Or watchM the twinkling star. 

3 Deep musing on the prophecies 
Of glories then to come ; 

G 
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With glirom'ring hopes and longing eyes, 
They of Metsiah sung. 

4 But io ! the long-pxpected day 
Salutes their wishful eyes ; 
While heav'nly grace makes a display. 
Which strikes them with surprise. 

i Trembling tbey stand, as in amaze. 
To see the vision bright ; 
They steadfast on the aogel gaze. 
While wrapt in silent night. 

$ August the words, which silence breal^ 
And charming to their ears ; 
While all their tremblings them forsake, 
And they forget their fears. 

7 Behold ! the tidings which we bring 

To you of heay'nly grace. 
Is of your long-expected King, 
The Savimir of your race ! 

8 To-day is born, in Bethlehem^ 

The long-expected Light, 
To rule the Ncu? Jerusalem^ 

And turn to day the night. H. Ballou. 

HYMN 107. CM. 

What God bath cleansed, that call not thoa common. Ads x.ll». 

WHEN God would on the GeniUca rise. 
In light of truth divine. 
He blest his holy servant's eyes 
With visions roost sublime. 

2 The law and prophets openM were, 

While he the vision saw ; 
The covenant of grace was there. 
Descending from the law. 

3 Like to a vessel, that containM 

The Gentile and the Jew ; 
All that the promitjes bad nam'd. 
Presented were to view. 
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4 What God batb cleanfi'd is not UDcleas, 
The vision truly saith ; 
Knowledge of what these words do mean 

Enlarge th' apostle's faith. H. Ballow. 

HYMN 108. C. M. 

By grace are ye saved, Ac. EpA. ii. 3. 

"OY grace the great Salvation conies, 
-■-^ Through faith of Christ,, our Lord ; 
Not by the works which we have done, 
But by th' eternal Word. 

3 The power of God, in ChriU reveal'd, 
Created as anew ; 
And, by bis Holy Spirit, sealed 
His children, just and true. 

2 As God ordain'd that we should liT» 

Tn peace and heav'niy love. 
He doth his Holy Spirit give. 
And comforts from above. 

3 Then let us always watchful be, 

T' improve the heav'niy grace, 
And live from works of darkness free, 

And run the heav'niy race. H. Ballot. 

HYMN 109. P. M. 

Several scriptares on the Kingdom of Christ. 

nnO Christ the Son, the Father spake, 
■*- Lo ! ask of me, and 1 will make 

The heathen to thy sceptre bend ; 
The utmost parts of all the earth 
Are thine inheritance by birth, 

And wide thine empire shall extend. 

2 Now Jems waves his sceptre high, 
Unfurls his banners in the sky. 

While foud the gospel trumpets sound; 
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Hif memict with sore dismaj. 
Retire in haste and jrield the day. 
While trophies to the Lord aboiind. 

3 Befofe biro kings and tyrants fall. 
Detest their crowns* and on him cal^ 

And he a pardon freely si^es ; 
The world, in sin, was dead before. 
To life, the world, he will restore, 

Aod in him all thd world shall live. 

4 O Lord, thy goreroment shall be 
Extended wide, from sea to sea. 

And long thy sceptre thou sbalt hdd ; 
As long as sun or moon shall sbine, 
Thou King of all the earth shall reign. 

The mysteries of thy grace uflfbld. H. Ballpv. 

HYMN llO, O. M. 

Hie Rei^ of Christ Pt,haiL 

JESUS his empire shall extend ; 
Beneath his gentle sway, 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bead^ 
And his commands obey. 

S From sea to sea, from shore to shore. 
All nations shall be blest ; 
We hear the noise of war no more. 
He gives bis people rest. 

3 As rain descends in gentle sbowVs 

In the returning spring, 
And calls to life each fragrant flowV» 
Which makes the turtle ,siog ; 

4 So JesuB, by his heavenly grace, 

Descends on man below ; 
His blessings, on the human race, 
In gentle currents flow, 

5 Long as the sun shall rule the day, . ' 

Or moon shall cheer the night, ^ 
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The Saviour shall his sceptre sway 
With uncontrolled might. 

6 All that the reign of sin destroy *d 
The Saviour shall restore ; 
And, from the treasures of the Lord, 

Shall give us blessings more. H. Ballov. 

HYMN 111. S. M. 

Coofideace in God. Is. xii. 2. 

BEHOLD^ the mighty God» 
In whom I live and move. 
Is my Salvation, and my Lord, 
My life, my joy, my love. 

^ In him secure Til trust, 

Who' earth's foundations laid ; 
Nor e'er withdraw my confidence. 
Nor will I be afraid. 

3 The Lord Most High 's my strength ; 
In him my soul is strong : 

I'll sing as with an angel's voice j 
Jehovah is my song. 

4 To draw my soul from him. 
In vain temptations roll ; 

Since He, in mercy, has become 

Salvation to my soul. S. Strbetbr. 

HYMN 112. 8.M. 

Viewing Christ by Faith. Heb. zii. 88, $», 

LORD, we unite our hearts. 
And humbly bend to thee ; 
While we, by faith, approach the moont^ 
And our Redeemer see. 

9 Lo, in those brilliant courts. 
Ten thousand angels sing ; 
And human spirits, perfect made, 
Their grateful tributes bno£. 
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3 So help thy children, Lord, 
' Who to this place have come ; ^ 

To join their hearts and voice in praise^ 
For life, through Christ, thy Son. 

4 Dear Lamb, come, manifett^ 
In every soul, thy love ; 

And make our penitential hearts 
In swift obedience move* 

r 

5 Grant each of us, dear Lord, 
Sufficiency of grace, 

With reverence and godly fear 
Acceptably to praise. 

6 O help Qs, Lord, to pray ; 
Assist to hear and preach ; 

And bless our worshipping this day, 
We, humbly^ thee oeseech. 

7 And when these days are oV 
Of worshipping below, 

O may we learn to praise thee more, 
- And all thy councils know. S. StRslstKR. 

HYMN 113. L: M. 

Humiliation. JodW, l^^lt. 

IN Zion let the trumpet blow. 
The congregation gather'd be ; 
Let old and young together gO, 
To worship on the suppliant knee. 

^ In one assembly let them bend. 
Together bedr the sacred word $ 
Their heart, and not their garments read, 
And turn their face to eerve the Locd. 

3 Let priests, Xb6 M^^isterS Of God, 
Between the pofchand altar weep ; 
And send their suppliaiit cries vbi'bad. 
That God would spare hm wand'fiagfbMp. 

4 The Lord lis mercifo! and jnst. 
His kindness he hath e^rihOWn ; 
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In him let all the oatioos tniil. 
For in the Lord we live alone. 

5 Who knows but that the Lord will send 
His blessings down upon our race ? 
O trust in him ! he is our friend ; 
A friend to souls when in distress. Kneelakd. 

HYMN, 114. L. M. 

The Sao of Righteoosoees. 

HOW bright that sun that makes our day t 
How powerful is each quick'ntng ray ! 
To distant lands and worlds unknown 
His life-creating beams have ik>wii. 

d The light of Christ is brighter far* 
Compar'd with him, the sun's a star 
More brilliant are his rays divine » 
And with a clearer lustre shine. 

3 More dark the regions of the soul 

By Christ illum'd, then the north pole. 
When Sol's bright face is turn'd away, 
And night and cold succeed the da^^--^ 

4 And colder too are our dead hearts. 
Till he his warming beams imparts; 
When into love the passions flow, 
Like limped streams from ice and snow. 

5 No more impartial hi the sun 

To planets which around him turn, 
Than Christ, whose uoiveTsal love 
Fills earth beiow, and heaven above. 

6 See earth dischang'd from winter's cold. 
Soft zephyrs breathe and buds unfold, 
The fields and meadows drest in green, 
Sweet birds are heard and ^weis are seen. . 

7 But greater freedosh do we find 

When Christ unbars th' TmprisonM inind> 
And softer graces breathe within, « 

When grace subdues 4he power of sia. 
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8 And more melodioui flongs are suDg, 
And sweeter graces too among 

The converts to the gospel theme, 

Than lilies in the vallies green. H, Balloc. 

HYMN 115. L. M. 

The power of Darknets. 

WHEN the blest light of day declines. 
And night with raurky clouds combineSi 
The pilgrim oft his way mistakes ; 
For the wrong road, the right forsakes. 

2 The toils of error now come on. 
The pilgrim's hope of rest is gone, 
Briers and thorns infest the ground. 
And beasts of prey are bowling round. 

9 Grim spectres gleam before his eyes, 
Despairing thoughts within him rise, 
His useless eye-balls start and glare, 
And fancy sees destruction there. 

4 An ignis fatuus in the glen. 

To the lone wandVer proves a gin ; 
He follows the deceptive fire, 
And helpless sinks in fatal mire. 

5 But superstition's darker gloom 

Has caus'd our wandVing hearts to roan, 
Far from the light of truth divine. 
Where love and grace forever shine. 

6 And more severe the toils we find. 
Far more distressM the fearful mind. 
And ranker grow the briers of grief, 
The thorns of strife and unbelief. 

7 And far more horrid is the yell, 

That stuns our ears with death and belt; 
More frightful spectres too are seen 
In error's wild disordered dream. 

8 And more deceptive is the fire. 
Which false religious views inspire ; 
And deeper mire is in the glen 

Of error, unbelief, and sin. H. BauOV. 
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HTMN 116. L.M. 

Prayer. 

MAY that kind wisdom, whose bright eye 
Sees through events, and knows their end. 
Whose tender mercies never die. 
To my wtsak heart his favour lend. 

9 Give me to feel as Jesus prayM, 
When on the cross he bleeding hung. 
When all his foes their wrath display 'd. 
And, with their spite his bosom stuog. 

3 Till death he lov*d his foes, and said. 
Father, forgive ; then groaned, and died ; 
And when arisen from the dead. 

His mercy to their souls applyM* 

4 For such a heart and such a love. 
Kind Lord, I raise my soul to th«e ; 
O pour thy spirit from above. 

That I may like my Saviour be» H. Billov. 

HYMN 117. p. M. 

A Paraphrase ^-yi the XCVIth Psaia. 

E realms below the skies. 
Your Maker's praises sing; 
Let boundless honours rise, • 

To heaven's eternal King. 
O, bless his name, whose luve extends 
Salvation, to the world's far ends. 

^ Give glory to the Lord, 

Ye kindreds of the earth ; 

His sovereign power record, 

And shew bis wonders forth. 
Till heathen tongues his grace proclaim^ 
And every heart adores his name. 

3 The Lord unrivall'd reigns ; 

He spread the iMAf'os abroad* 



Y' 



89 

His band the world sustains ;*^ 

O, fear tb* Almighty God I 
O, praise and fear th* eternal might. 
Which calfd the world from ancient night. 

4 'Tis He, the mountains crowns 
With forests waving wide ; 
'Tis He old ocean bounds, 
And heaves her roaring tide ; 

He swells the tempests on the main, 
Or breathes the zephyr o*er the plain. 

5 ^ Still let the waters roar. 

As round the earth they roll ; 

His praise, forevermore 

They sound, Jrcm pole to pole. 
'Tis Nature's wild unconscious song 
0*er thousand waves, that floats along. 

6 His praise, ye worlds on high, * 
Display, with all your spheres, 

Amid the darksome sky, 

Wben silent night appears. 
O, let his works declare his name, 
Through all tbe universal frame. H. BALLOU^Sd. 

HYMN 118. P.M. 

Praise to God tbe universal Sovereign. 

LET all the earth their voices raise. 
To sing tbe choicest hymns of praise, 
To magnify Jehovah^s name : 
His glory let the heathens know. 
His wonders to the nations show, 
And all his mighty works proclaim. 

%. Tbe heathens know thy glory, Lord ! 
The wondVing nations read thy word ; 

And here Jehovah^s name is known : 
Our worship oever shall be paid 
To gods which mortal hands have made ; 

Our Maker is our God aloae. 
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3 He framM the globe, be built tbe sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high,' 

And reigns complete in glory there : 
His robes are majesty and light ; 
His splendour, how divinely bright ! 
His temple, how dbineiy fair f 

4 Come the great day, the glorious hour^ 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 

And distant nations fear his name : 
Then shall the race of man confess 
The beauty of his holiness. 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 

HYMN 119. L. M. 

Praise ye tbe Lord. 

SING to the Lord a joyful song ; 
Earth, to his praise the note prolong, 
Till realms roroote bis acts have known. 
And man's whole race his wonders own. 
ft Great is the Lord, and great his praise ; 
What god like him our fear can raise ? 
Not such as heathen lands afford, 
Created first, and then ador'd. 

5 Let every people, every tribe, 
Power, glory, strength, to him ascribe ; 
Yield to his name the honours due ; 
Oft to his courts your way pursue. 

4 Before the beauty of his shrine. 
Ye saints, in low prostration join ; 
Ye natives of each distant shore. 
His power revere ; his name adore. 



Watts. 



Merrick. 



HYMN 120. P. M. 

The God and Father of Christ to be praised. 
COME, all ye sons of Adam, and raise 



^^ A song unto God ; how lovely his praise! 

Adore him who reigns in his glory above, 

An«l fills tbe wide earth witbhis tokens of love. 




2 His breath is your life, jToor reasoo a ray 
EffusM from bis light to guide all yonr if ay ; 
He heals your diseases, yoar wants be sappKes, 
Aod wipes away tears from the peniteot's eyvs. 

3 Dash down yonr false gods of siWer and stone ; 
Him worship who made earth and heav'n alone^ 
His prophet, his son, his salvation receive ; 
Flee, flee from perdition^ obey him and liYe. ^ 

4 O Father of nen ! io mercy commoikl 
The gospel to shine on all human lood ; 
That far as tfa* son e'er diffuses his flame^ 
Thy praises may rise in Messiah's great name. 

Warrington Coll. 

HYMN ISl. G. M. 

Reverential worsl|ipL 

SING to the Lord Jehovah's name, 
And in bis strength rejoice : 
When his salvation is our theme. 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach his awfnl sight. 

And songs of honour sing : 
The Lord's a God of boundless might, 
The whole creation's King. 

3 Let princes hear, let angels know. 

How mean their natures seem ; 
Those gods on high, and gods belnw. 
When once compar'd with Him. 

4 Earth with its cav^ns dark and deep, 

Lies in his spacious hand ; • 

He fix'd the sea what bounds to keep^ 
And where the hills must Btand. 

5 Come, and with bumble souls adore; 

Come, kneel before his face : 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace !' Watts. 
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HYMN 122. S. M. 

The same subject. 
/^OME, sound his praise abroad, 
^^ And hymns of glory sing ; 
Jehovah is the mighty God, 
The universal King. 

* He form'd the deeps unknown 5 
He gave the seas their bound ; 
The wat'ry worlds are all bis own. 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne ; 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are his work, and not our own. 
He form'd us by bis word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of bis choice, 
And own your gracious God. * Watts. 

HYMN 123. P.M. 

Homble Adoration. 
TTOLY, holy, lioiy Lord ! 
;*-*• Be thy glorious name adory 
Lord ! thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear • 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 There no tongue shall silent be ; 
All shall join in harmony ; 

That through heaven's capacious round. 
Praise to thee may ever sound. 

4 Lord ! thy mercies never fail • 

Hail, cel^fal goodness, hail l' 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name ador*d. Sdishury Coll 
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HYMN 124. L. M. 



WITH one consent, let all the eartti 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with joy and mirth. 
And sing before him songs of praise. 

2 Convinced that he is God alone. 
From whom both we and ail proceed ; 
We, whom he chooses for his owd, 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 

3 O ! enter, then, his temple gate. 
Thence to his courts devoutly press ; 
Aud still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name' with praises bless ! 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth, which always firmly stood, 

To endless ages shall endure. Tatjs. 
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HYMN 125. L. M. 

PraiBe to our Creator. Ps, c. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
^ Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 

Know that the Lord is God alone ^ 

He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovVeign power, without our aid^ 
Mad#us of clay, and form'd us men j 
And when like wand'ring sheep westray'd^ 
He brought us to his fokl again. 

3 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honours shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name I 

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise • 
And earth, with her ten thousand toaoves, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 




5 Wide «s flio world ifl tli]^ conunaBdi^ 
Vast as eteroity thy love ; jM 

Firm as a rock thy truth must stano^ 
When rollibg; years shall cease to move. Watts. 

HYMN 126. L.M. 

Praise to God as the first and the last. 

I AM the first, and I the last ; 
Time centres all in me : 
Th*^ Almighty God, who was, and is. 
And ever more shall be. 

^ To him let ev^ry tongue be praise. 
And evVy heart be Iovq ; 
All grateful honours paid on ear^h. 
And nobler songs above I Edinburgh Col. 

HYMN 127. P. M. 

9 

Glory to the most high God* 

GLORY be to God on high ! HoMtgah !■ 
God, whose gJory fills the sky : 
Lift your voice, ye people all. 
Praise the God on whom ye calL 

^ God his sovereign sway maintains ; 
King o'er all the earth he reigns : 
All to him lift up their eye ; 
He does ev*ry want supply. 

3 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 
Praise him with the host divine ; 
£mulate the heav'nly powers ; 
Their all-gracious God is ours. 

4 Him, whose joy is to restore^ 
Him let all our hearts adore : 
£arth and heaven repeat the cry 

Qlory be to God on high. WAWC«a's Cdi- 
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IfN 1«8. P. M. • 

Hymn of Praise. * 

O PRAISE ye the Lord, prepare a newaoagy 
And let all bisaainti ia full coDcert joia s 
With voices aoited the anthem prolong, 
And show forth bis praises with music divine. 

2i Let praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend. 
Let each grateful heart be glad in its King : 
The God, whom we worship, our songs will attend. 
And view with complacence the ofTring we bring, 

3 Be joyful, ye saints, sustain*d by his might. 
And let your glad songs awake with each morn : 
For those who obey him are still his delight. 
His hand with salvation the meek will adorn. 

4 Then praise ye the Lord, prepare a glad song, 
And let all his saints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong. 
And show forth his praises with music divine. 

D0DDRIP€^E* 

HYMN 129, C. M- 

Praise to the God of Nature, 

BEGIN, my soul, the lofty strain j 
In solemn accents sing 
A sacred hymn of grateful praise 
To heav*n'8 almighty King. 

3 Ye curling fountains, as ye roll 
Your silver waves along, 
Whisper to all your verdant shores 
The subject of my song. 

3 Retain it long, ye echoing focks, 

The sacred sound retain. 
And from your hollow winding caves 
Return it oft again. 

4 Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings. 

To distant climes away. 
And round the wide-extended world 
The lofty theme convey. 
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5 Take the glad burden of his name^ 
Ye clouds, as you arise, 
Whether to deck the golden moro, 
Or shade the ev'ning skies. 

$ Let harmless thunder roll along 
The smooth ethereal plain. 
And answer from the crystal vault. 
To ev'ry bounding strain. 

7 Long let it warble round the spheres. 

And echo through the sky ; 
Let angels, with immortal skill, , 

Improve the harmony : 

8 Whilst we, with sacred rapture fir'd. 

The great Creator sing. 
And utter consecrated lays 

To heav'n's eternal King. Mrs. RoW£» 

HYMN 130. L, M. 

Universal praise. 

CELESTIAL worlds ! your Maker^s nam© 
Resound through evVy shining coast : 
Our God a noble praise will claim. 
Where he unfolds his glories most. 

9 Stupendous globe of flaming day ! 
Praise him in thy sublime career ; 
He struck from night thy peerless ray. 
Gave thee thy path, and guides thee there. 

3 Ye starry lamps, to whom 'tis giv'n 
Night's inable horrors to illume. 

Praise (iim who hung you high in heav'b^ 
With vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round th' Eternal play 
Thunders, that from his arm are hurl'd ! 
The grandeur of your God convey, 
Bla2ing, or bursting on the world. 

5 From. dime to clime, from shore to Aew, 
Be the Almighty Qod ador'd : 

■2 
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He made the aatioDS by his pow'r, 
And rules them with his sovVeiga word. 

6 At once let natare's ample round 
To God the vast thanksgiving raise : 
His high perfection knows no bound, 
But fills the imHQensity sf space. Williams's ColL 
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HYMN 131. C. M. 

God the Creator of Mankind. 
OD of our lives, whose bounteous care 



First gave us powV to move \ 
How shall our thankful hearts declare 
The wonders of thy love ? ' 

^ While void of thought and sense we lay^ 
Dust of our parent earth. 
Thy breath inform'd the sleeping clay. 
And callM us into birth. 

3 Thine eye beheld in perfect view 
^ The yet unfinished plan ; 

Ttf imperfect lines thy pencil drew, 
And form'd the future man. 

4 O may this frame, which rising grew 

Beneath thy forming hands. 
Be studious ever to pursue 

Whatever thy will commands. DoDstKy. 

HYMN 132. L. M. 

Tbe voice of Nature. 

ALMIGHTY goodness, pow'r divine. 
The fields and verdant meads display ; 
And bless the hand which made them shine 
With various charms profusely gay.. 

^ For man and beast here daily food 
In wide diffusive plenty grows ; 
And there, for drink, the crystal flood 
In streams sweet-windiog gently Soyrt* 
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3 By cooling streams and soft'cing showers 
The vegetable race are fed ; 

And trees and plants, and berh» and flow'rs. 
Their Maker^s bounty smiling spread. ^ 

4 The flow'ry tribes all blooming rise 
Above the faint attempts of art ; 
Their bright inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 

5 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad. 
And trace creation's wonders o'er. 
Confess the footsteps of the God, 

And bow before him and adore. Mrs. Steele. 

HYMN 133. S. M. 

Praise to the Creator. 

ALMIGHTY maker, God ! 
How wondrous is thy name I 
Thy glories how diffused abroad 
Through all creation's frame ! 

ft Nature in every dress 

Her hudible homage pays ; 
And does a thousand ways express 
Her undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too : 

Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the homage due. 

4 In joy, O ! let me spend 
The remnant of my days ; 

And oft to God, my soul ! ascend 

In grateful songs of praise. Watts. 

HYMN 134. C. M. 

The God of Natore invoked. 

HAIL, great Creator, wise and good ! 
To thee our songs we raise ; 
Nature, through all her various scenes, 
Invites us to thy praise. 
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3 At morning;, noon, and eTeriiog mildr 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And while we gaase, our hearts exult 
With transports ever new. 

S Thy glory beams in every star 
Which gilds the gloom of night ; 
And decks the smiling face of morn 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the hamble lawn, 

With countless beauties shine : 
The silent grove, the awful shade, 
Proclaim thy powV divine. 

5 Gr^at nature's God ! still may these scenea 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works* instructive page I 

6 And while, in all thy wondrous works. 

Thy vary'd love we see ; 
Sull may the contemplation lead 

Our hearts, O God, to thee I GcrU. Mag. 

HYMN 135. P. M. 

The Perfections and Providence of Gotf.^ 

LIFT your voice, and joyful sing 
Praises to your beav'iily King ^ 
For his blessings far extend. 
And his mercy knows no end, 

2 Be the Lord your noblest theme. 
Who of gods is God supreme ; 
He, to whom all lords beside 

Bow the knee, and veil their pride : 

3 Who asserts his just command 
By the wonders of his hand : 

He, who^e wi^<dom, thron'd on iMgfa^ 
Built the mansions of the bky : 

4 He, who bade the watVy deep 
Under earth's foundations sleep ; 
And the orbs thar gild the pole 
Through the boundless ether roil ; 
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5 Thee, © sun, whose powerful ray 
Hules the empire of the day ; 
Yoa, O moon and stars, whose light 
Gilds the darkness of the night. 

5 He with food sustains, O earth. 

All who claim from thee their birth ; 

For his blessings far extend, 

And bis mercy knows no end. MebKISK. 

HYMN 136. P.M. 

The same subject. 

LET us with a joyful mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

ft Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God : 
Who by his wisdom did create 
Heav'n's expanse, and all its state c 

3 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main : 
Who, by his commanding might, 
Fill'd the new-made world with light : 

4 Caus'd the golden-tressed sun 
All the day his course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by nighty 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright. 

3 All his creatures God does feed. 
His full hand supplies their need : 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and wortK 

6 He his mansion hath on high, 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye : 
And his mercies shall endure^ 

Ever faithful, ever sure. Mut^n) 




HYMN 137. L. M. 

Public Wonhip. Psa. Izr. 
M^X)R thee, O God, our coostaDt praise 
•'- Id ZioQ waits, thy chosen seat ; 
Our promisM altars there we*ll raise, 
Aud all our zealous vows complete. 

2 O-thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didst always bend thy listening ear. 
To thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vala 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
For thou wilt purge the guilty stain. 
And wash away the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man, who near thee plac*d| 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 

The vast delight.tby worship gives. TaTJb. 

HYMN 138. C. M. 

Fruitful SeasoDS. Pm.1xv. 

GOD is the Lord, the heav'niy King, 
' Who makes the earth his care ; 
Visits the pastures ev*ry spring, ' 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high, 

Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watVy blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The softenM ridges of the field . 

Permit the corn to spring ; 

The vallies rich provision yield, 

The grateful laborers sing. 

4 The little hills on ev'ry side 

Rejoice at falling show'rs ; 
The meaaows, dress'd in all their pridcj^ 
Perfume the air with flow'cs. 




6 The barren clods, refreshM with raio. 
Promise a joyful crop ; 
The fields, with verdure fill'd, again 
Revive the reaper^s hope. 

6 The various months tbj goodness crowns^ 
. How bounteous are thy ways ! 
The bleating fiocks spread o'er the downs, 

And shepherds shout thy praise. Watts. 

HYMN 139. S. M, 

Universal Praise. JPsa, Ixvii. 

'TIO bless thy cliosen race, 
-*- In mercy. Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy church to shine. 

2 That so thy gracious way ' 

May through the world be known ; 
Whilst distant lands their homage pay, 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let all the nations join 

To celebrate thy fame ; , 
Let the whole world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

4 O let them shout and sing, 

In humble pious mirth ; 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. Tate. 

HYMN 140. L. M. 

The pleasure of Public Worship. Pm. IxxxW. 
/^REAT God, attend, while Zio/i sings 
^^ The joy that from thy presence sffrings ; 
To spend* one day with thee on earth. 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 
2 The sparrow chooses where to rest. 
And for her young provides a nest ; 
But will my God to sparrows grant 
Those pleasures which his children want 1 
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3 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy bouBe, O God of grace, 
Not tentA of ease, nor thrones of powV, 
Should teoapt me to desert thy door. 

4 God is our Sun, he makes our day, 
God is our Shield, he guards our way 
From all th' assaults of hell and sin^ 
From foes without, and foes within. 

5 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

6 Blest are th^ men^ whose steadfast mind 
To Zion's gate is still inclinM ; 

God is their strength, and through the rpad 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

7 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heav'n at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. Watt$. 

HYMN 141. P.M. 

The saAie. 

T ORD of the worlds above, 

-^-^ How pleasant and how fair 

The dwellings of thy love, 

Thy earthly temples are ! 

To thine abode My heart aspires, 

With warm desires, To see my God. 

t The sparrow for her young. 
With pleasure seeks a nest. 
And wandVing swallows long 
To find their wonted rest ; 

With equal zeal, Lord, I would wait, 

Within thy gate, And with thee dvyell. . 

3 To ppend one sacred day 
Where God and saints abide, 
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ASbrds divioer joy, 

Than thousands days beside ; 

Where God resorts, I love it more 

To keep the door Than shine in courts. 

4 O happy souls that pray 
^here GFod appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 

They praise thee still. And happy they, 
Who find the waj To Zion's hill. 

5 They go from strength to strength. 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heav'n appears. 

O glorious seat ! When God our King 
Shall thither bring Our willing feet ! 



Wajtts. 



HYMN 142. C. M. 

A blessed Gospel. Psa, Ixxxiz. 

BLEST are the souls who hear and know 
The gospel's joyful sound ; 
' Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

S Their joy shall bear their spirits up, 
Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His promises exalt their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

9 The Lord our glory and defence^ 
Strength and salvation gives; 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns, 

Thy God for ever lives. MTatts. 

HYMN 143. CM. 

The Covenant of Grace. Psa, Izxxiz. 

HEAR what the Lord in vision said. 
And made his mercy known : 
** Sinners, behold your help is laid 
On my beloved Son. 
i 
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3 Behold the Man my wisdom choN» 
AmoDg your mortal race ; 
His head my holy oil o'erflowa^ 
The Spirit of my grace. 

3 High shall he reigD on David'a ihront. 

My people's better Kiog ; 
My arm shall put his rivals dowo^ 
And still new subjects bring. 

4 My truth shall guaid bim in bis way. 

With mercy by hia aide ; 
While in my name, through earth Mid 
He shall in triumph ride. 

5 Me for his Father and his God^ 

He shall for ever own ; 
Call me his Rock, his High Abode^ 
And rn support my Sod. 

^ My first-born Son, arrayM in grace, 
At my right band shall ail ; 
Beneath him angels know their plaee^ 
And princes at his feet. 

7 My covenant stands for ever fast, 
My promises are strong ; 
Firm as the heev*n his throne shall last, 

His seed endure as long/* WATts. 

HYMN 144. Cm. 

The same. 
"•^ET (saith the Lord) if David's race, 

Jfc| The children of my Son, 
Should break my laws, abuse my grace, 

And tempt my anger down ; 

2 Their sins I'll visit with the rod. 

And make their folly smart ; 
But never cease to be their God, 
Nor from my truth depart. 

3 My cov'nant I will not revoke. 

But keep my grace in mind ; 



1 



99 



And what eternal Jjonf Iwth tipcki^ 

Eternal Truth shall biad. 

4 Once have I dwera (f need no more) 

And pledgM my boliaefls. 
To seal the sacred promise sure 
To David and bis race. 

5 The sun shall see his «^Sf|)riiig rite. 

And spread from sea toeea. 
Long as he travels round die ekies, 
To give the nations day. 

B Sure as the moon that rules the night. 
His kingdom shall endure. 
Till the fi^'d laws of shade and light 
Shall be observed no more.'' Watts. 
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HYMN 145. P.M. 

A Cbarlty Hjwb. 
ORD of life, all praise excelling. 



Thou, in glory unconfin'd, 
Deign'st to make thy humble dwelling 
With the poor of liumble mind. 

^ As thy love, through all creation, 
Beams like thy diffusive light. 
So the scorn'd and humbl« station 
Shrinks before thine equal sight. 

3 Thus thy care, for all providing, 

WarmM thy faithful prophetV tongue ; 
"Who, the lot of all deciding, 
To thy chosen Israel sung : 

4 When thine harvest yields thee pleasure. 

Thou the golden sheaf sbalt bind. 
To the poor belongs the treasure 
Of the scatter^ ears behind. 

These thy God ordains to bless 
The widow and thefatherlevs^v 
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5 When thine olire plants increafltngy 

Pour their plenty o*er thy piain. 

Grateful thou sbalt take the blessings 

But not search the bough again. 

These, &c. 

6 When thy fairour'd vintage flowing^ 

Gladdens thy autumnal scene, 
Ovrn the bounteous hand bestowing ; 
fiut thy yines the poor shall glean. 

These, &c. 

7 Still we read thy word declaring 

Mercy, Lord, thine own decree ; 
Mercy evVy sorrow sharing, • 

Warms the heart resembling thee. 

8 Still the orphan and the stranger, 

Still the widow owns thy care ; 
ScreenM by thee in evVy danger^ 
Heard by thee in eyVy prayer. 

HYMN 146. C. M. 

Divine ProtectioQ, ResigoatioD aod Gratitude, Pt,7K\L 

WHEN I survey life's varied scene. 
Amidst the darkest hours. 
Bright rays of comfort shine between. 
And thorns are raix'd with flow'rs. 

9 This thought can all my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
No harm can ever reach my soul, 
Beneath my Fatber^s eye. 

^ Whatever thy sacred will ordains, 
O give me strength to bear ! 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care. 

4 If pain and sickness rend this frame. 
And life almost depart ; 
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Is not thy mercy still the same. 
To cbeer my drooping heart 1 

5 Is blooming health my happy share ; 

O may I bless my God ! 
Thy goodness let my song declare. 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

6 While such delightful gifts as these 

Are kindly dealt to me, 
Be all my hours of health and ease 
Devoted, Lord, to thee. 

7 If cares and sorrows me surround. 

Their power why should I fear ? 
My inward peace they cannot wound, 
If thou, my God, art near. 

8 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 

To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet let my soul, adoring, own 

That all thy ways are right Mi|9. Steele. 

HYMN 147. S. M. 

A holy God worshipped with Revere.ncc. P«, xcix. 
rWlHE God, Jehovah reigns, 
^ Let all the nations fear ; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne^ 
And saints be humble there. 

9 Exalt the Lord our God, 
And worship at his feet ; 
His nature is all holiness. 
And mercy is his seat; 

3 When Israel was his church, 

Wlien Aaron was his priest, 
When Moses cry'd, when Samuel pray'd^ 
He gave his people rest 

4 Oft he forgave their sins. 

Nor would destroy their race ; 
And oft he made his vengeance ka0WD» 
When they abus'd his grace* 
1% 
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d Ezait the Lord our God, 

Whose grace is still the same ; 
-Still he*s a God of holiness. 

And jealous for his name. Watts. 

HYMN 148. CM. 

A general Soog of Praise. Pta. criii. 

OGOD, my grateful soul aspires 
To magnify thy name ! 
My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise. 
Shall celebrate thy fame. 

9 Awake, my heart, and thou, my voice, 
Thy willing tribute pay ; 
And let ct hymn of sacred joy 
Salute the op'niog day. 

3 To all the listening world around 

Thy goodness I will sing ; 
Whilst ev'ry grateful tongue shall joia 
To praise th*. eternal King : 

4 Because thy mercy's boundless height 

The highest heav'n transcends ; 
And far beyond the spreading earth 
Thy faithfulness extends. 

5 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the starry frame ; . 
And let the world, with one consent,. 

Confess thy glorious name. Tate, dtertd. 

HYMN 149. L M. 

Divine Greatness and Condescension, Pra. cziii. 

YE servants of th' Almighty King, 
In ev'ry age his praises sing. 
Wherever the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays. 

^ Above the earth, beyond the sky. 
Stands his high throne of majestj^ ; 
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Kot time, nor nature^s narrow rounds, 
Can give his vast dominioo bounds. 

3 What impious mortal rashly dare, 
What angei with our God compare ? 
His glories, how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light ! 

4 He bows his glorious head to view 
What the bright hosts of angels do ; 
And condescends yet more to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 

5 From dust and cottages obscure, 
His grace exalts the humble poor ; 
Gives them the honour of his sons, 

And makes them meet for heav'nly thrones. Watts, 

HYMN 150. 8. M. 

Praise to God from all Nations. Pta. civii. 

THY name. Almighty Lord, 
. Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word, 
Thy truth for ever stands. 

^ Far be thine honours spread ; 
Long may thy praise endure. 
Till morning light and ev'uing shade 

Shall be exchangM no more. Watts. 

HYMN 151. C. M. 

For the laird's Day. Pa. czviii. 

THIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround thy throne. 

2 This day, the Saviour left the dead, 
And Satan's em()ire fell ; 
This day, the saints his triumph spread. 
And all his wonders tell. 
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3 Hosaona to th' anointed King* 

To David's holy Son ! 
Save us, O Lord, descend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes in God, his Father's name. 
To save oar sinful race, 

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth cap raise ! 
The highest heav'ns in witich he reigns 

Shall give him nobler praise. Wattk. 

HYMN 152. S. M. 

Salvation by Cbriat. Pta. czviii. 

BEHOLD the Corner-Stone, 
Which Qod in Zion lays, 
To build our heav'nly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise ! 

2 The Jewish scribe and priest 
Reject it with disdain ; 

Yet on this Rock shall Zion rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

3 The work, O Lord, is thine. 
And wondVousin our eyes; 

This day declares it all divine ; 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4 How glorious is the day. 
By our Redeemer made ! 

Let U9 rejoice, and sing and pray, 
Let all the church be glad. 

6 Hosanna to the King 
Ol David's royal blood ! 
Bless him, ye saints, be comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

6 We bless thy holy word. 

Which all his grace displays ; 
Ami offer on thine altar, Lord> 
Our sacrifice of praise. WAvn. 
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HYMN 153. 0. M. 

Repentance and ObedieBce. Pta, czii:> 

THOU art my portion, O my God! 
Soon as I know thy way, 
My heart prepares t' obey thy word^ 
And sufiers do delay. 

d I choose the path of heav'nly truth. 
And glory in my choice ; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Can make me so rejoice. 

3 The testimonies of thy grace 

I set before my eyes ; 
Thence I derire my daily strength. 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 If e'er I wander from thy path, 

I think upon my ways. 
Then turn my feet to thy commands. 
And trust thy pard'ning grace. 

i If thou incline this wand'ring heart 
Thy precepts to fulfil ; 
Then, till my mortal life shall end, 
I shall perform thy Vvill. Watts. 

HYMN 154. C. M. 

Instmction from Scripture. Ps, cxiz. 

THY word is like a heav'nly light, 
Which guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

2 When once it enters to the mind 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 The starry heav'ns* thy rule obey. 

The earth preserves her place ; 

In nature's volume, night and day ; 

Thy power and skill we trace. 
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4 But in tby kw aod gospel, Lortf, 

Are lessons osore divine ; 
Not earth stands firmer than thy word. 
Nor stars so nobly shine. 

5 Tby word is everlasting truth. 

How pure is ev'ry page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth. 

And well support our age. Watts. 

HYMN 155. C. M. 

Desire of Divine Knowledge. Pa. czlz. 

THY mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 
How great tby works appear ! 
Open my eyes to read thy word. 
And see tby wonders there. 

ft' My flesh, by tby creating bands. 
Is form'd with care and skill ; 
O make me learn thy just commanda. 
That I may them fulfil ! 

3 Since Vm a stranger here below, 
Be thou my constant guide ; 
Direct the way my feet shall go^ 
Nor let me turn aside. 

4. If thou to me thy statutes shew, 
And heavenly truth impart, 
Thy work fcft ever Til pursue. 
Thy law shall rule my heart. 

5 From those vain objects turn my sights 
Which this false world displays ; 
But give me heav'niy power and light 

To tread tby righteous ways. Tate and Watts. 

HYxMN 156. P.M. 

Divine Pretervation. Ps* czzi. 

TO God I lift my eyes, 
From whom is all my aid : 
The God who built the skies. 
And earth's foundation laidit 
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God 18 the tower To which I €j ; 

His grace is nigh In •v'ly hoar. 

2 My feet shall never slide. 
And fail in fatal snares. 
Since God, my heav'nly guide. 
Will dissipate^ my fears. 

Those wakeful eyes Wbiefa mv$m ileqp^ 

Shall Israel keep. When daogeni lite. 

3 No buroiog heat by day. 
Nor blast of ev'ning air^ 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there, 

Thoa art my light And thou my shade, 

To guard my head, By day or night. 

4 Hast thou not promised. Lord, 
To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust thy word, 
To keep my mortal breath. 

ril go and come. Nor fear to 4>e, 

Till from on high Thou call me home. 

^ Watts. 
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HTMN 157. P. M. 

The Pleaiare of Public Worship. P$* cixii^ 
OW does my heart rejoice. 



To hear the public voice, 
** Come, let us seek our God to-day !" 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal. 

We'll- haste to Zion'a hill. 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

Zion, thrice happy place ! 

Adorn'd with wondrous grace, 
And walls of strength enclose thee round ; 

In thee our tribes appear, 

To pray, and praise, and hear 
The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 
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Here David's holy Sod, 

Hath plac'd his royal throne. 
He sits for grace and judgment here ; 

He bids the saints be glad, 

He makes the wicked sad ; 
But humble souls rejoice with fear. 

May peace attend thy gate, 

And joy within thee wait. 
To bless the soul of ev'ry guest ; 

The man who seeks thy peace. 

And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest ! 

My tongue repeats her vows, 

*' Peace to this sacred bouse," 
For here my friends and brethren dwell ; 

And since my glorious God 

Makes thee his blest abode. 
My soul shall ever love thefe well. Waxjs. 

HYMN 158. C. M. 

Remarkable Deliverance. Ps. czzvi. 

WHEN Ood revealM his gracious name, 
And changM our mournful state. 
Our rapture seem'd a pleasing dream. 
The work appeared so great. 

2 " Great is the work," our brethren cry'd, 

And owo'd the power divine; 
•* Great is the work," our souls reply'd,. 
" And be the glory thine." 

3 The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 

Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

4 Let those who sow in sadness, wait 

Till the fair harvest come ; 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessings home. 
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- 5 The seed, thou^ buried long in duat. 

Will not deceive their hope ; 

The precious grain cannot be lost. 

For grace ensures the crop. Watts. 

HYMN 159. S. M. 

Brotherly Love. Pt, czuiii. 

BLEST are the sons of peace. 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run ! 

2 Blest is the pious house, 
Where zeal and friendship meet ; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows. 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus on the heav'nly bills 
The saints are blest above ; 

Where peace like morning dew distils. 

And all the air is love. Watts. 

HYMN 160. L. M. 

Daily and ntgikly Devotion. P«. cxzxiv. 

YE servants of th' eternal King, 
Your grateful hymns in triumph sing; 
Ye who attend his courts by day. 
And in the night your homage pay. 

2 Behold the sun, obedient still 
To execute his Maker's will ! 
The silver moon and planets roll 
In silence round the glowing pole. 

3 As they dispense their steady rays, . 
Like them, be constant in his praise ; 
Like them harmoniously join 

To celebrate the hand divine. 

4 And may that God whose power has made 

This earth, and heav'n's wide arch displayed, 

From sacred Zion bid you prove 

The blessings of his boundless love. 

X ^ Par% Jrwk Merbick. 
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""^ HYMN 161. C. M. 

A SoDg of PraiM. Pt* czzzviii. 

TVO thee, my God, my heart shall briog 
♦ The lively grateful song ; 
Attendiog crowds shall hear me sing, 
With rapture oo my tongue. 

1 Amidst the glories of thy name, 
Thy truth exalted shines ; 
A faithful God, thy words proclaim 
In everlasting lines. 

3 Th* eternal God looks kindly doWQ 

On pious bumble souls ; 
But from afar his piercing frowa 
The sons of pride controls. 

4 Thou, Lord, wilt all my hopes fulfil 

To thee the work belongs ; 
Let endless mercy guide me still. 

And tune my grateful songs. Mrs. Steele. 
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HYMN 16S p. M. 

Uoivergal Praise. Ps, czlviii. 
E boundless realms of joy. 



Exalt your Maker*s fame ; 

His praise your song employ, i 

Above the starry frame. 
Ye holy throng Of angels bright, 

Id worlds of light, Begin thef song. 

2 Thou sun, with dazding rays. 
Thou moon, that rules the night, 
Shine to your Maker*s praise, 
With stars of feebler light. 

His praise declare. Ye heav'ns above, 

And clouds that move In liquid air. 

3 Let them atjore the Lord 
And praise his holy name ; 
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By whose almighty word, 

They all from DotbiDg came. 
And all shall last, From changes free ; 
His firm decree Stands ever fast. 

4 He mo7*d their mighty wheels, 
lo unkoowo ages past ; 

Aod each bis word fulfils. 

While time aod nature last. 
In difi^Vent ways, His works proclaim 

His wond'rous name, And speak bis praise. 

5 United zeal be shown, 

His wondrous fame to raise, 
Whose glorious name alone 
Deserves our endless praise. 
Earth's utmost ends His power obey ; 
His glorious sway The sky transcends. 

Q Virgins and youths engage. 

To sound his praise divine ; ^ . 

While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join. 
Wide as he reigns. His name be sung. 
By ev'ry tongue, In endless strains. 

7 Let all the nations fear 

The God who rules above ; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taste his love. 
WWle earth and sky Attempt his praise. 
His saints shall raise His honours high. 

Tate and Watts, uhitecL 

HYMN 163. R M. 

Christ cracified. 
TT ET earth and heaven agree, 
-*^ Angels and men be joio'd. 
To celebrate with me 

The Saviour of mankind : 
T' adore the all -atoning Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus' name. 
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2 Jesus ! traosporting sound ! 

The joy of earth and beaten ; 
No other help is found. 
No other natnts is given 
By which we can salvation b«ye, 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 Jesus ! harmonious name I 

It charms the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim, « 

And wonder at4iis love ; 
'Tis all their happiness to gaze, 
'Tis heaven to see our Jesus' face. 

4 O, unexampled love ! 

O, all-Yedeeming grace ! 
How swiftly didst tbdu move 

To save a fallen race ; 
Whait shall I do to make it known,. 
What thou for all maukiad haet done? 

5 O, for a trumpet's voice, 

On all the world i6 call ; 
To bid lh4;ir hearts rejoice 

In him who dy'd for all ! 
For all, my Lord was crucify*d. 
For all, for all, my Saviour dy'd I 

HYMN 164. P.M. ' 

Praise to the Redeemer. 

GRATEFUL notes and numbers bring. 
While Jehovah's praise we sing ; 
^ Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Be thy glorious name ador'd ! 

CHORUS. 

Men on earth, and saints above* 
Sing the great Redeemer's love ; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail. 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail I 
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2 While on earth ordain'd to stay, 
Guide oor footsteps in thy way : 

. Till we come to reign with thee, 
And all thy glorious greatness see ! 
Men on earth, &c. 

3 Then, with angels, we'll again 
Wake a louder, louder strain : 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
We'll oor grateful voices raise. 

Men on earth, &c. 

HYMN 165- P.^ M- 

Praise to Jebovab. 
T^RAIS£ the Lord, who reigns above, 
-»- And keeps his court below ; 
Praise the holy God of love, 

And all his greatness shew ; 
Praise him for his noble deeds, 

Praise him for his matchless power : 
Him from whom al) good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adbre, - 

2 Publish, spread to all around ? " 

The great Jehovah's name, » ^ 

Let the trumpet's martial sound 

The Lord of hosts proclaim ; 
Praise him ev'ry tuneful string. 

All the reach of heavenly art. 
All the powers of music bring. 

The music of the heart. 

3 Him, in whom they move and livei 

Let ev'ry creature sing. 
Glory to their Maker give. 

And homage to their king : 
Hallow'd be his name beneath, 

As in heaven, on earth ador'd, 
Praise the Lord in every breath : 

Let all things praise the Lord. 

k2 
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HYMN 166. P. M. 

Praise for divine Goodoess. P«. czlri. 

T'LL praise my Maker while I've breath, 
-'- And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall neVr be past. 
While life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israers God ; he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure ! 
He saves th* oppressed, be -fseds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vaio. 

3 The Lord pouh eye-sight on ibe blind ; 
The Lord supports the fefinting mind ; 

He sends the lab'ring conscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the iatlieitoss. 

And grants the prisoner sweet reieaset 

4 ril praise Him while he lends me breath. 
And when my voice is lost -in death. 

Praise shall employ my ndbler pojwens : 
My days of praise shall neVr be past. 
While life, and thought ^ad betog last. 

Or immortality e/^dures. W i '^ 

HYMN167. L. M. / 

JesasJiBth ddne all things, 

"VTOW shall ottr souls wrth HWai^tfre raise, 
-'-^ To our dear Lord ^ song of prake : 
We'll sing his love, his got)dniBSs'tell, 
. ' Our Saviour hath done all tilings ^w^ll. 

2 With pityingeyes he viewed our casq, 
And came to save bur ruiii'd race • 
He conquered sin, and death, and hell • 
Our Jesus hath done all things well. 
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3 He undertook to bear our load* 
And bring as bark a^ain to God ; 
To fit us with himself to dwell ; 
Christ Jesus haf b done all things well. 

4 Ho will accomplish his dosign^ 
And ail things in himself combine ^ 
No more shall ever they rebel ; 
Our Jesus will do all things well. 

5 His work, hoA* ^'reatl his plan, how vast! 
But when it all appears at last. 

It will our holiest praise excel ; 
For Jesus will do all things well. 

6 When the creation is resior'd, 
And God shall be by all udorM, 
How loudly will the triumph swell. 
Our Jesus hath done, all things well. 

7 Sio, death, and hell, will Christ destroy, 
And £l)the'ND4veMe wvth joy ; 

His love shal{ then each voice cofnpel. 
To cry *' He bath done all things welL" 

HYMN 168. p. M. 

General Praise^ 

BEGIN, my aoul, th' exalted lay. 
Let each eAraptor-d thought yoh^, 
And praise th' Almighty Name ; 
Lo ! heaven end earthy and seas and skies, 
In one melodions concert rise. 
To swell th' inspiring theme. 

d Thou beavefi of heavens, bis vast abode. 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker God ; 

Ye thunders, speak his power ; 
Lo ! on the liglitDing'^s rapid wings. 
In triumph, rides the 'King of kmgs^ 

Th* astooiah'd' iworids adore. -^^ 

3 Ye deeps with roaring billows rise. 
To join the thunder of the skies, 
Praise him who bids you roll ; 
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His praise in softer notes declare, 
. Each wbisperiDg breeze of yielding air. 
And breathe it to the soul. 

4 Wake, alV ye soaring throng, and sing ; 
Ye cheerful warblers of the spring, 

Harmonious anthems raise ; 
To him who shapM your finer mould, 
Who tippM your glittering wings with gold, 

And tun'd your voice to praise. 

5 Let man, by nobler passions sway'd, 
The feeling heart, the reasoning head. 

In heaveufy praise employ : 
Spread the Creator's name around. 
Till heaven's wide arch repeat the sound, 

The general burst of joy. B. Williams's ColL 

HYMN 169. p. M. 

UoiTersal Fraise. 

LET all the earth their voices raise 
To sing a lofty song of praise. 
And bless tb > great Jehovah*s name ; 
His glory let th j heathen know. 
His wonders to the nations show. 
And all his works of grace proclaim. 

2 Great is the Lord, bis praise be great,^ 
Who sits on high entbronM in state, 

To him alone let praise be given ; 
Those gods, the heathen world adore, 
In vain pretend to sov'reign power. 

He only rules who made the heaven. 

S He fram'd the globe, he spread the sky. 
And all the shining worlds on high. 

He reigns complete in glory there ;. 
His beams are majesty ancl light. 
Hi? glorifs how divinely bright ! 

His temple how divinely fair ! 
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4 Let heaven be gtod, let earth re^oioe, 
Let ocean lift its roari ng yoice. 

Proclaiming loud Jehovah feignd ; 
For joy let fertile valleys sing. 
And tuneful groves their tribute bring. 

To bim whose power the world sustains. 

5 Come, the great day, the glorieus boor. 
When earth shall own ita sov'reigo power. 

And barb'roos nations fear hia name ; 
Fhen shall the universe confess 
The beauty of his holiness. 

And in his courts bis grace proclaim* 

Tatb and Watts. 

HYMN 170. C. M. 

Praise to God and the Lunb. 

COME, let tt&join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne, 
Ten thousand tboiissfMis are tbeir toognes, 
But all their joy» are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that dy'd," they cry, 

" To be exalted thus ;'* 
" Worthy the Lamb,'* our hearts reply, 
" For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne. 

And to adore the Lamb, Watts. 

HYMN 171. P.M. 

Tbe New Jemsalem. JRev, xxu 1. 
WAY with our sorrow and fear. 
We soon shall recover our home ; 
The city of saints shall appear. 
The day of eternity come s 
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From earth we shall quickly remoT^, 
And moant to our native abode, 

The house of our Father above. 
The palace of angels and God* 

2 Our morning is all at an end. 

When raisM by the life*giving word. 
We see the new city descend, 

AdornM as a bride from her Lord ; 
The city so holy and clean, 

No sorrow can breathe in the air ; 
No gloom of affliction or ^io. 

No shadow of evil is there ! 

3 By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold, 

As cryf^tal her buildings are clear 3 
Immovably founded in grace, 

She stands, as she ever hath stood. 
And brightly her Builder displays, 

And flames with the glory of God. 

4 No need of the sun in that day. 

Which never is follow'd by night, 
Where Jesus^s beauties display 

A pure and a permanent light ; 
The Lamb is their light and their su6, 

And lo ! by reflection they shine. 
With Jesus ineffably one. 

And bright in effulgence divine ! 

HYMN 172. p. M. 

The better portion. 
ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
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Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things,' 

Tow'rds heaven^ thy native place ; 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay. 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
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Rise, my soul, and baste away 
To seats preparM above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun, 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul, that's born of God, 

Pants to view hia glorious face^ 
Upward tends to his abode, 
/fo rest in his embrace. 

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies^ : 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

HYMN 173. C. M. 

Christ's First and Second Comiog. 

^INQ to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
^ Ye tribes of evVy tongue : 
His new discovert grace demands 
A new and noble aong. 

2 Say to the nations, Jesus came 
\ A guilty world to save ; 
From vice and error to reclafm, 

And rescue from the grave. 

3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day ! 

Joy through the earth be seen ^ 
Let cities shine in bright array. 
And fields in cheerful green. 

4 With pleasure lift your wondVing eyes. 

Ye islands of the sea : 
Ye mountains sink, ye vallies rise, 
Prepare the Saviour's way. 
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5 Behold he comes, becomes to bless 
The nations as their God ; 
To show the world his nghteonsnesa, 

And send his truth abroad* Watts. 

HYMN 174. O. M. 

UnWersal PraUe. 

PRAISE to thee, thou ^a( Creator, 
Praise be thine from ev'ry tongue, 
Join, my soul, with evVy creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 For ten thousand blessings gl7^D, 
For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and heav'o, 

Sound Jehovah^s praise on high. Fawcet. 

HYMN 175. P. M. 

Jeboyah reigoi. 

JEHOVAH reigns ! lei ev'ry nation h^ar, 
And at his footstool bow, with holy fear : 
Let heaven's high arches echo with his name ; 
And the whole peopled earth his praise proclaim ; 
Wide, and more wide, the homage still extending 
Through boundless space, and ages never ending. 

^ He rules, with wide and absolute commaady 
O'er the wild ocean and the steadfast land; 
Jehovah reigns, unbounded and alone. 
And all creation hangs beneath his throne : 
He reigns alone, let no inferior nature 
Usurp the honours of the sole Creator. 

3 He bade the struggling beams of infant light 
Shoot through the massy gloom of ancient night, 
His spirit hush'd the elemental strife. 
And fed the kindling flame of nature's life. 
Seasons and months began their long procession. 
And measur'd o'er the }>ear in bright succession. 
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4 The sun receives the splendour of his ray, 
Assumes his station, and creates the day ; 
And the pale moon reflects her borrow'd light 
Superior o*er the shadows of the night : 

Ten thousand glittVing lamps the skies adorning) 
NumVous as tiew drops in a vernal morning. 

5 From chaos rising, earth confessM his pow'r ; 
AdornM wiith ev'ry plant and ev'ry flowV ; 
And issuing from the hollow of his hand 
The waters compass and divide the land ; 
Seas, rivers, all their destin'd channels knowing. 
And in new forms eternal goodness showing. 

6 The new-born earth complete in rich array, ' 
At length prepares to take her annual way, 
And with untarntshM lustre as she stood ; 

Her Maker blessM his work, and calPd it good ;^ 
The morning stars with joyful acclamation 
Exulting si^ng, and hail'd the new creation. 

HYMN 176. C. M. 

Chrisfs Second Adveot. 

HE comes ! Jehovah comes to bless 
The nations as their God ; 
To shew his truth in righteousness, 
And spread his power abroad. 

12 The christian world in darkness lies. 
By falsehood over-run ; 
The moon and stars no longer rise, 
And clouds have veii'd the sun. 

3 But lo ! (he mighty God appears, 

On clouds behold him rise ; 
He comes to dry his Zion's tears, 
And cheer his mourning bride. 

4 Novir sacred love with mildest rays 

In Zion^s land shall rise ; 
The heavenly sun divinely blaze. 
And brighten all the skies. 
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5 Now truth shall chaoe the clouds away, 
Aod iaUehood reiga no more ; 
But one unclouded, heavenly day 
Shall shine Irom shore to shore.. Paoyp. 

HYMN 177. L. M, 

Jesus, (be Son of HesTen. 

JESUS, thou Sun of love divine, 
Thy rays through boundless nature shine ^ 
In thee with bright effulgence meet 
Wisdom aod love, and light and heat. 

2 Through heaven thy glory is display'd 
In one bright day without a shade : 
Angels hrotn thee suprennely prove 
The nameless, endless joys of love. 

3 With thee they dwell in fervid light, 
Nor feel nor fear the shades of night ; 
Thy heavenly beams will never fail, 
But one eternal day prevail. 

4 Be darkness known on earth no more, 
But truth displayM from shore to shore ; 
Till men of every land shall see 

Thy glory, Lord, and worship thee. 

5 'Tis done — the Sun of love appears. 
The shades withdraw, the morning clears ; 
Now love and truth prevail again, 

And one eternal day shall reign. Paoud. 

HYMN 178. L. M. 

The happy state of the Cbristian. 
A S we advance in wisdom's ways, 
-^^ Thy love demands new songs of praise ; 
Our pleasures, -joys, and hopes increase, 
And all within is settled peace. 

2 Our foes with weaker pow'r assail; 
With strength iQcreasing we prevail • 
Above our ev'ry tempter rise. 
And press with zeal towards the skies. 
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3 Look we at death 1 'tis with delight ; 
A gentle sleep, and short the night ; 
Angels support the feeble head, 
Our souls have nothing here to dread. 

4 Think we of judgment? 'happy day! 
Joyful the summons we obey ; 

It is to meet the God we love, 

And take our glorious crowns above. 

5 Transporting thought ! celestial state ! 
For this we live, for this we wait ; ^ 
And while we lake the happy road, 
Oursoogsof praise ascend to God. / /. 

HYMN 179. p. M. 

Lord's Day Morning. 

HAIL, happy day, the type of rest, 
When all the faithful shall be bless'd, 
And cease from toil and pain ; 
So we to-day the emblem prove. 
Cease from all work, but praise and love, 
And solid pleasure gain. 

2 To-day out mighty Conqueror rose. 
In triumph o'er his numerous foes, 

And death a captive bound ; 
So we from ev'ry evil rise. 
Mount up in thought towards the skies, 

And walk on Zion's ground I 

8 Begone, ye ev'ry worldly care ; 
My soul to study, praise, and prayer. 

To-day be wholly given ; 
I'll humbly wait at Jesus' feet, 
The saints in solemn worship meet. 
And learn the way to heav'n. 

4 Jesus will kindly condescend 

To teach my soul, my heart amend. 
And fill me with bis love I 



124 

That evVy Babbath Itnajr knowy 
An autepaat of heaven beiow^ 

The rest of saiots aboye ! Pltouii. / 

HYMN 180, L, M. 

Fulfilment of God's Promises. It, Iziii. 7. 

RISE, evVy heart and evVy tongue, 
Prepare a^weet angelic soog ; 
Surprising nnercies roust require 
An angefs lay, a 8erapb*s fire. 

S See what the gracious Qod of beav'a 
Hath now to bis own Israel giv'o ; 
No heart can feel, no tongue express, 
The wonders of his love and grace. 

3 In evVy age the Lord was kind, 
Ai:d tu his church reveafd bis mind^ 
But we t*i joy :i wondV; us store 

Oi mcMvies never known before. 

4 The sun of heav*a illuines the 80uf» 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll ; 

The heav'nly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the Fount above, 

5 O happy day ! we live to see 
How kind to men our God can be : 
His (greatest mercies stand confessed, 
And Zibn is divinely bless'd. 

6 Thy truth and loving kindness, Lord, 
We will with holy songs record ; 
To us are richest favours giv'o, 
And praises shall return to heav*n, 

HYMN 181. S. M. 

The Lord seen aitd adored in fhe Greatioo. 

WHEN I survey this world, 
With all its beauteous frame 
Its great Creator I adore, ' 
And celebrate bis name. 
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9 The boundless wliole displays 
The wonders of the Lord : 
All nature echoes with bis praise, 
And be bis name ador'd. 

3 The sun in ev'ry beam 
Proclaims the God above : 

Its ardent rays exhibit him, 
Who rules the worlds in love. 

4 The lofty stars by night, 
The moon with paler glow, 

in ev'ry twinkling ray of light, 
Their Maker's honour show. 

5 The universal whole 
Proclaims Jehovah^s praise ; 

And O, that ev'ry living sonl 
Would songs of honour raise. 

6 The worlds were made in love, 
By wisdom all divine ; 

And while in praise my tongue can move, 

That praise, O Lord, be thine ! Proud. 

HYMN 182. 8. M. 

The Spiritual Seose of the Holy Word revealed. 

GREAT God, we give thee praise 
For all thy wonarous grace ! 
Thy kind and condescending ways 
To our poor fallen race ! 

S Thou hast thy love reveal'd 
Beyond what prophets knew ; 
The holy book of truth unseal'd 
To our astonish'd view. 

3 We wander now no more 
Where sons of darkness lead ; 

But truth in sacred light explore. 
And wonder while we read. 

4 The letter of thy word 
Before we hardly knew : 

l9 
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And 10 our awfal darkne99» Lord, 
D'-eni'd half the word untru9. 

5 But now its ioward sense 
Is open'd to the mind ; 

We learn thine heavenly doctrines thenoei 
And living waters find. 

6 Lord, we adore thy name. 
For light and truth divine ! 

From thee the welcome mercies came, 

And be the glory thine ! PftauD^ 
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Univerial Praise to the Creator.- 
£ angels that surround the throne. 



Where your Creator's name is known, 

Through all the realms above, 
Your greatest skill in praising try. 
And all your golden harps employ, 

To sing creating love. 

^ But you the children of his love. 
Who have been call'd to mount above, 

From sin and sorrow too : 
Let angels to your songs give place. 
For you can sing redeeming grace. 
Your song is always new. 

3 And may we not who still lay here,. 
With joy and triumph lend an ear. 

And humbly try to sing, 
Though darkly through a glass we see, 
Each of us cry, ** he dy'd for me,. 

Adored be my King." 

4 But when we take the sacred book, 
And at each precious promise look. 

Of universal grace ; 
'Tis here the joyful day we view, 
When the poor Qentiie with^the J^w; 

Shall see his Saviour's fooe« 
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5 Then may aA Ad«mV Mi^a pbct^ 
As fellow-beirs of this same grace^ ^ 

And branches of one vine, 
Jn on^en^nal soiog con^ife, 
To praise the Lamb, our sooPs desir^^' 
When all their bretbrefi join. 

HYMN 184. c. M. 

Light shiniiii; oat of DUrknessr 

GOD moves in a mysterious way^ 
His wonders to perform ; . 
He plants bis footsteps in the sea^ 
And rides upon the storm. 

S Deep in unfathomable mines* 
Ot never*failing skills 
He treasures up bis bright designs^ 
And works his sovereign wilh 

3 Ye fearful saints, iVesb courage takd; 

The clouds, you so much dread. 
Are big with mercy, and shatl brecdE 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for bis grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

d His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding ev'ry hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste,. 
But sweet will be the flow'r. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work' in vain ; 
, God is bis own interpreter, 

And he will make it piaao. Cow^eb. 
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HYMN 185. O. M. 

Praiae ti^he Lotd for constant PreterratioB. 

THOU great, all-knowing, present Ood, 
Where'er T stay or rove, 
I am surrounded still by thee, 
Encircled with thy love. 

2 When in the paths of vice I trod, 

Nor fear'd thy holy Name, 
Thou waat my all-supporting God, 
Thy hand preservM my frame. 

3 Still, Lord, thy hand my life defends ; 

My life I owe to thee ; 
Thy mercy all my way attends. 
Thy love abounds to me. 

4 WhereW I am, I am thy care. 

Thy dealings all are love; 
And thine intention to prepare 
My soul for heav'n above. 

5 My God, my Saviour, guides me still 

In all his righteous ways ; 
Daily may I perform bis will, 

Each moment live his praise. Proub. 

HYMN 186. L. M. 

The Holy Sapper. 

WHAT wonders hath Jehovah wrought. 
How great the price by which we're bought, 
The all of love and truth divine. 
In our redemption sweetly join. 

2 The beams of love descend, and bring 
Ten thousand blessings from our King; 
While rays of glorious truth and light 
Unveil his glories to our sight. 

3 Thy love exceeds our highest praise. 
And all the songs that angels raise ; 
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Uoi7 then sball we attempt to sing 
The boundless goodness of our King I 

4 Dear Lord, bad we ten thousand tongues, 
And notes beyond the angels' songs ; 
Stiil we should fail, nor could make known 

The nameless mercies of thy throne. Proud. 

HYMN 187. P.M. 

The harmony of Praise. 

THOU, who sitt'st enthron'd above ! 
Thou, in whom we live and move ! 
Thou who art most great, most high I 
God, from all erernity ! 

5 O, how sweet, how excellent, 

'Tis when tongue and heart consent, 
0'-atefu( hearts and joyful tongues, 
Hymning thee in tuneful songs ! 

3 When the morning paints the skied. 
When the stars of evening rise, 
We thy praises will record, 
SovVeign Ruler ! mighty Lord ! 

4 Decks the spring with flow'ps the field ? 
Harvest lich do h autumn yield ? 
Giver of all goc^ below I 

Lord, from thee these blessings flow. 

5 Sovereign Ruler I mighty Lord ! 
We thy praises will record : 
Giver of these blessings ! we 

Pour the grateful song to thee. Sandts. 

HYMN m. c. M. 

The Seasons ordained by God, 
HE rolling year. Almighty Lord ! 
Obeys thy powVfut nod ; 
Sach season, as i^ silent moves, 
Declares the present God. 
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2 WakM by thy voice, out steps the spring, 

In living green new drest ; 
On hills, in vales, thro* fiields and groves, 
Thy beauties stand confest* 

3 The sun calls forth the summer months. 

Nor do the hours delay ; 
The fruits with varied colours glow 
Beneath bis rip'ning ray. 

4 Thy bounty, Lord ! in autumn shines. 

And spreads a common feast ; 
He (hat regards his fav'rite, man. 
Will not neglect the beast. 

5 When winter rears her hoary head, 

And shows her furrowM brow. 
In storms and tempests, frosts and snows, 
How awful, Lord, art thou ! 

6 The rolling year. Almighty Lord ! 

Obeys thy pow'rful nod ;- 
Each season, as it silent moves, 

Declares the present God. NEEDnAM. 

HYMN 189. L. M. 

Seed-time and Harvest. 

THE rising morn, the closing day. 
Repeat thy praise with gratebil voice ; 
Both in their turns thy powV display, 
And laden with thy gifts rejoice. 

3 Earth's wide -extended, varying scenes. 
Ail smiling round, thy bounty show ; 
From seas or clouds, full magazines, 
Thy rich diffusive blessings flow. 

3 Now earth receives the precious seed. 
Which thy indulgent hand prepares ; 
And nourishes the future bread. 
And answers all the sower's cares. 

4 Thy sweet refreshing show'rs attend. 
And through the ridges gently flow. 
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Soft OD tbe sprioging corn descend ; ' 

And thy kind blessing makes it grow. 

B Thy goodness crowns the circling year, 
Tby paths drop fatness all around ; 
£v*n barren wilds tby praise declare. 
And echoing hills return the sound. 

C Here, spreading Bocks adorn the plain ; 
There, plenty evVy charm displays ; 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scene. 
And joyful nature shouts thy praise. Mrs* Stbblb. 

HYMN 190. L. M. 

Antomnal Hymn. 

GREAT God 1 at whose all-pow'rful call 
At first arose this beauteous frame, 
By thee the seasons change, and all 
The changing seasons speak thy name. 

S Thy bounty bids the infant year, 
From winter storms recover'd, rise ; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear, 
Fresh op'ning to our wond'ring eyes. 

3 O bow delightful His to see 

The earth in vernal beauty drest ! 
While in each herb, and fiow'r, and tree, 
Tby blooming glories shine confest ! 

4 Aloft, full beaming, reigns the sun, 
And light and genial heat conveys ; 
And, while he leads the seasons on, 
From thee derives bis quickening rays. 

5 Around us, in the teeming field. 
Stands the rich grain, or purpled vine ; 
At thy command they rise, to yield 

Tbe strengthening bread, or cheering wine. 

6 Indulgent God ! from ev'ry part 
Thy plenteous blessings largely flow ; 
We see — we taj«te — let ev'ry heart 

With grateful love and duty glow. Gent. Maga, 
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HYMN 191. P.M. 

The dJTiDe Majestj and Pofm. 
filNG, ye 80D8 of might, O siog 
^ Praise to heav'n's eternal King ; 
PowV and strength to him assign. 
Bow before his hallow'd shrine, 
a Hark ! his voice in thunder breaks ; 
Hush'd to silence while bespeaks, 
Orean's wawie from pole to pole 
Hear the awful accents roll 
3 Now the bursting clouds give way. 
And the vivid lightnings play ; 
And the wilds, by roan ontrod' 
Hear, dismay'd, th' approaching God. 

^ S^ !^^ f^^^ *'"ff ^"'■S® coronnands ; 
Fix d his throne for ever stands ; 
He his people shall increase, 
And with safety crown, and peace. Mbrwck. 

HYMN 19J8. L. M. 

G The Glory of God. 

Vh Almighty, the Eternal One; 
Nature and grace, with all their powVs, 
Confess the Infioiie Unknown. 

2 Thy voice produced the seas and spheres, 
Bade planets roll, and suns to shine : 
But nothing like thyself appears 
Through all these spacious works of thine. 

3 Still restless nature dies and grows : 
^rom change to ch«nge the creatures run : 
i hy being no succession knows. 

And all thy vast designs are one. 

4 Thrones and dotoinions round thee fall 
And worship in submissive forms • 

1 by presence shakes this lower ba'll 

This humble dwelling-place of worms. Watts. 
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HYMN 193. C. M. 

The CoDifesoensioD of God. 

AMIDST the heavenly powVs sublime 
God's throne is fix d oa high ; 
And through eternity he hears 
The praises of the sky. 

2 Yet, looking down, he visits oft * 

The humble, haltow'd cell ; 
And with the penitent -who mourns^ 
'Tis his delight to dwell : 

3 The downcast spirit to revive. 

The sorrowful to cheer ; 
And from the bed of dust, the man 
Of contrite heart to rear. 

4 With him dwells no relentless wrath 

Against the human race : 
The souls, which be has form'd, shall find 
A refuge in his grace. Edinburgh Coll, 

HYMN^ 194. L. M. 

The Coodesceosion of God to Human Affairs. 
nr^H' Almighty stoops to view the skies, 
-^ And bows to see what angels do ; 
Yet down to earth directs bis eyes, 
And bends his footsteps downwards too. 

2 He over-rules all human things, 
And manages our mean affairs : 
On humble souls the King of kings 
Bestows his counsels and his cares. 

3 In vain might earthly monarchs try 
Such condescending schemes to plan ; 
For man was never raisM so high 
Above his meanest fellow-man. 

3 O could our thankful hearts devise 
A tribute equal to thy grace, 
To heav'n our grateful songs should rise 
And list'ning angels learn thy praise. Waits. 
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HYMN 195. L. M. 

ThcMajeityofGod. 

YE weak inhabitaots of clay, 
Ye trifling iosects of a day, 
Low ID your native dust bow down 
Before th* Eteroars awful throne. 

3 lioud let ten thousand trunipets souDd, 
And call remotest nations round : 
Assembled on the crowded plains. 
Princes and people, kings and swains. 

9 Joined with the living, let the dead. 
Rising the face of earth overspread ; 
And, while his praise unites their tongues, 
Let angels echo back the songs. 

4 The drop that from the bucket falls, 
The dust that hangs upon the scales, 
Is more to sky, and earth, and sea, 
Than all this ppmp, great God ! to thee. 

Doddridge. 



HYMN 196. C. M. 

Universal preseace of God. 

MY heart and all my ways, O God ! 
By thee are searched and seen ; 
My outward acts thine eye observes, 
My secret thoughts within. 

S Attendant on my steps, all day 
Thy providence 1 see ; 
And in the solitude of night 
Vm present still with thee. 

3 No spot the boundless realms of space, 
Whence thou art absent, know ; 
In heav'n thou reign'st a glorious King, 
An awful judge below. 
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4 Lord I if within my thoughtless heart 

Thou aught should*st disapprove, 
The secret evil bring to light, 
Aud by thy grace remove. 

5 If e'er my ways have been perverse, 

Or foolish in thy view, 
Recal my steps to thy commands, 

And form my life anew. Arbuckle. 

HYMN 197. L. M. 

God's Omniscience and Omnipresence. 

FATHER of all ! omniscient mind ! 
Thy wisdom who can comprehend I 
Its highest point what eye can find. 
Or to its lowest depths descend ? 

2 What cavern deep, what hill sublimei 
Beyond thy reach, shall I pursue ? 
What dark recess, what distant clime, 
Shall hide roe from thy boundless view ? 

3 If up to heaven's ethereal height. 
Thy prospect to elude, I rise ; 

In splendour there, supremely bright, 
Thy presence shall my sight surprise. 

4 Thee, mighty God ! my wondVing soul, 
Thee, all her conscious pow*rs adore ; 
Whose being circumscribes the whole, 
Whose eyes the universe explore. 

5 Thine essence fills this breathing frame^ 
It glows in every vital part ; 

Lights up my soul with livelier flame. 
And feeds with life my beating heart. 

6 To thee, from whom my being came. 
Whose smile is all the heav'n I know, 
Inspir*d with this exalted theme. 

To thed my grateful strains shall flow. 15lackt^c». 
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HYMN 198. G. M. 

The Ways of the Righteoiis knowrf to God. 
^T^O thee, my God ! my days are knowa ; 
-*- My soul eojoys the thought ; 
My actions all before thee lie. 
Nor are my wants forgot. 

2 Each secret wish devotion breathes, 

Is vocal to thine ear ^ 
And all my walks of daily life 
Before thine eye appear. 

3 The vacant hour, the active scene. 

Thy mercy shall approve ; 
And evVy pang of sympathy. 
And ev'ry care of love. 

4 Each golden hour of beaming light 

Is gilded by thy rayt ; 
And dark affliction's midnight gloom 
A present Qod surveys. 

5 Full in thy view thro' life I pass, 

And in thy view I die : 
Lord, when all mortal bonds shall break, ^ 
May I still find thee nigh ! ^,/> ' 

HYMN 199. P. M. 

Delighting in divide Goodness. 
T>ARENT of good ! thy works of might 
•*• I trace with wonder and delight ; 

Thy name is all divine : 
There's nought in earth, or sea, or air. 
Or heav'n itself that's good or fair, 

But is entirely thine. 

9 Immensely high thy glories rise. 

They strike my soul with sweet surprise, 

And sacred pleasure yield ; 
An ocean wide without a bound. 
Where ev'ry noble wish is drown 'd, 

And ev'ry want is fiil'd. 



S To thee my warm affections move,. 
Jo sweet astODishmeat and love, 

While at thy feet I fall ; 
I paDt for nought beneath the skies, 
To thee my ardent wishes rise,. 

O my eternal All I 

4 What shall I do to spread thy praise,. 
My God ! thro' my remaining days, 

Or how thy name adore ? 
To thee I consecrate my breath. 
Let me be thine in life and deaths 
And thine for evermore; 
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HYMN 200. C. M, 

The Goodness and Mercy of God. 

SWEET is the memVy of thy grace^ 
O God, my heavenly King ! 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to the skies ; 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty shines^ 
And ev'ry want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes, thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food , 
Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat. 
And fills their mouths with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions. Lord ! 

How alow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word^ 
To cheer the soiils he loves. 

5 Creatures, with all their endless race,. 

Thy powV antf praise proclaim ; 
But saints, who taste thy richer grace. 
Delight to bless thy name. 
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God the intcllectiMil Light 

PRAISE to the Lord of boundless might, 
With uncreated glories bright I 
Hi8 preseDce gilds the worlds above, 
Th' uochanging Source of light and love. 

2 Oar rising earth his eye beheld. 
When in substantial darkness veil'd ; 
The shapeless chaos, nature's womb. 
Lay buried in eternal gloom. 

3 Let there be lights Jehovah said ; 
And light oWatl its face was spread ; 
Nature, array'd in charms unknown, * 
Gay with its new -born lustr^ shone. 

4 He sees the mind, when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice ; 
And darts from heav'n a vivid ray, 
And changes midnight into day. 

5 Shine, mighty God ! with vigour sbifie 
Oq this benighted heart of mine ; 
There be thy brighter beams revealM 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

6 Thine image, on my soul impressed. 
In radiant lines shall stand confessed ; 
While all my faculties unite 

To praise the Lord* who gives n^e light. Doddridge. 

HYMN 202. C. M. 

The Being, OmaipreseDce, aod Provideiioe of God. 

GREAT God, how vast is chine abode! 
Mysterious are thy ways ! 
Unseen thy footsteps in the air. 
And trackless in the seas. 

^ Yet the whole peopled world bespeaks 
Thy being and thy pow'r 
'Midst the resplendent blaze of day. 
And awful midnight hour. 
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3 Nor all the peopled world akme, . 

Rich fields and verdant plains. 
But lonely wilds by man untrod, 
Where silent horror reigos. 

4 Tempests and storms that dweep the sky. 

And cataracts sublime ; 
Volcanoes, earthquakes, hurricanes, 
That waste the torrid ciime ; 

5 Vast caverns deep, and cloud^lopt bills 

Huge iBountams rode and bare. 
Terrific rocks and swelling wavefl<-— 
The grandeur all declare. 

6 Through ali^tcreation's widest range 

The hand of heaven is near : 
Where'er I wander in the world^ 

Lo ! God is present there. Jxavis. 

HYMN 203. p. M. 

God*s govenimeDt Zion's joy. 

YE subjects of the Lord, proclaim 
The royal honours of his name ; 
* Jehovah reigns,' be all yotir song, 
'TIS he thy God, O Zion, reigns ; 
Prepare thy most harmonious strains, 
Glad hallelHJahs to prolong. 

% Ye princes, boast no more your crown. 
But lay the glittering trifle down 

In lowly honour at his feet ; 
A span your narrow empire bounds \ 
He reigns beyond created round?, 

In self-sufficient glory great. 

Z Tremble, ye pageants of a day, 

FormM, like your slaves, of brittle clay ; 

Down to the dust your sceptres bend ; 
To e?erla8ting years He reigns. 
And undiminish'd pomp maintains. 

When kings and suns^ and time shall end. 
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4 So shall his favoured ZioD live ; 
Id vain confed'rate nations strive 

Her oacred turrets to destroy ; 
Her sovVeign sits enthron*d above 
Aod endless powV, and endless love. 

Insure her safety and her joy» DoDD&WGr. 

HYMN 204. C. M. 

G»d DO Respecter of Penoos. 

WITH eye impartial, heav'n's high King 
Surveys each human tribe ; 
No earthly pomp his eyes can chariD> 
Nor wealth his favour bribe. > 

2 The rich and poor, of equal clay 

His powr*ful hand did frame ; 
All sohIs are his, and him alike 
Their coroon Parent claim. 

3 Ye sons of men of high degree^ 

Your great Superior own ; 
Praise him for all his gifts, and pay 
Your homage at his throne. 

4 Trust in the Lord, ye humble poor, 

And banish evVy fear ; 
The God you serve will ne^er forsake 

The man of heart sincere. NsBDHAir*. 

HYMN 205» L. M. 

The BoQotj of Providence improved. 

FATHER of lights ! we sing thy name. 
Who kindlest up the lamp of day ; 
Wide as he spreads bis golden flame, 
His beams thy powV and love display. 

2 Fountain of good I from thee proc^ds. 
In copious drops, the genial rain, 
Which thro* the hill's, and thro* the meadSi 
Revive the grass, and swell the grain. 

3 Thro* the wide world thy bounties spread ;. 
Yet nillions of our guilty race. 
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"** HYMN 207. S. M. 

The heavenly Shepherd. 

WHILE God my Father's near. 
My Shepherd and my Guide» 
I bid farewell to anxious fear, 

My wants are all supply'd.. ^p 

2 To ever- fragrant meads. 
Where rich abundance grows. 

His gracious hand indulgent leads. 
And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Along the lovely scene. 
Cool waters gently roU, 

And kind refreshment smiles serene. 
To cheer my fainting soul. 

4 Here let my spirit rest : 
How sweet a lot is mine ! 

With pleasure, food, and safety blest ; 
Beneficence divine ! 

5 Great Shepherd I if I stray,. 
My wandVing feet restore ; 

To thy fair pastures guide my way, 

And let me rove no more. Mas. Steele. 

HYMN 208. C. M. 

God's Coodescension in becoming the Shepherd of Men. 

AND will the Majesty of Heav'a 
Accept us for his sheep ; 
And with a shepherd's tender care 
Stich worthless creatures keep ? . 

2 And will he spread his guardian arms 

Round our defenceless head ? 
And cause us gently to lie down 
In his refreshing shade 1 

3 And will he lead our weary souls 

To that delightful scene. 
Where rivers of salvation flow 
Through pastures ever green 1 
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4 What tbahVs can mortal men repay 
For favours great as thine"? 
Or bow can tongues of feeble clay 
Proclaim such love divine ? 

^ Eternal God ! how mean are we ? 
How richly gracious thou ! 
Our souls, o*erWhelm'd with humble joy, 

la silent transports bow. DoDORlSf £• 

HYMN 209. L. M. 

Safety 4o public Diseases and Daogers. 

THEY that have made their refuge God, 
Shall find a most secure abode : 
Shall walk all day beneath bis shade, 
And there at night shall rest their head. 

3 K burnmg beams of noon conspire 
To dart a pestilential fire, 
God is their life ; his wings are spread, 
To shield them ^midst ten thousand dead. 

^ If vapours with malignant breath 
Rise thick and scatter midnight-death, 
Still they are safe : the poisonM air 
Again grows pure, if God be there. 

4 But if the fire, or plague, or sword, 
Receive commission from the Lord, 
To strike his saints among the rest. 
Their very pains and deaths are blest, 

5 The sword, the pestilence, or fire. 
Shall but fulfil their best desire ; 
From sins and sorrows set them free, 

And bring thy children, Lprd ! to thee. Watts. 

HYMN 210. L. M. 

God the Protector of Innocence. 

THINE is the throne, beneath thy reign, 
Great Riqg of kings ! the tribes profane 
Behold their dream of conquest o'er, 
And vanish^ to be seen no more. 
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2 What eyes like ibine, Eternal Sire ! 
Thro' sin's dark mazes oao ioquire ? 
What baod, like tbine^ to virtue's foes 
Sucb awful judgments can oppose ? 

3 Tbe meek observer of thy laws 
To tbee commits bis injur*d cause : 
In tbee, eacb anxious fear resign'd. 
The fatherless a father find. 

4 Thou, Lord ! thy servants* wish canst read, 
Ere from their lipsthe pray 'r. proceed : 
'Tis thine, the drooping heart to cheer» 

To wipe away the startiog tear ; 

5 To vindicate the suflfrer's cause, 
To rescue from opptessicui's jaws. 
To curb tbe haughty tyrant's will 

And bid tbe sons of pride be still. AIbrrics. 

HYMN 211. P.'M. 

Waiting for Morning. Pf^xzz. 

LONG and mournful is tbe night. 
Mental night of gloomy fear: 
Source of comfort, source of light, 
When, O when wilt thou appear ! 
Thy beams alone can bid tbe gloom depart, 
And spread celestial morning o'er my heart. 

2 Morning of that glorious day, 
Which the blest enjoy above, 
Where with full unclouded ray 
Shines thine everlasting love : 

Where joy triumphant fills the bright abode, 
O happy world ! fair paradise of God! 

3 Thither if the heart aspire. 
Shall it. Lord, aspire in vain ? 
Shall the breathings of desire 
"Rise with unavailing pain ? 

O thou, my guide, my solace, and my rest ! 
In this sad desart shall I ^'ove unblest ? 

4 Not in vain aspires the heart. 
That depends on thee alone ; 



145 

Light and joy thon witt impart, 

Radiaot dawn of bUs^ unknown. 

Here let me wait Weaib Iby guardian wing^ 

Tdi from thy smile celestial morning spring. Steele. 

HYMN 8lJ8. P.M. 

Works of '£;raati<nL>i»d Providence. P<. xxziii. 
"^tT^E holy soaky in God rejoice, 
-^ Your maker's praise becomes your voice ; 
Great is your theme, your songs be new ; 
Sing of his name, bis word, bis ways, 
His works of nature and of grace. 
How wise and holy, just and true! 

2 Justice and truth be ever loves. 

And the whole earth his goodness proves j 

His word the heavenly arches spread : - * ^^ 

How wide they shine from north to south ! 
And by the spirit of bis mouth 
Were all the starry armies made. 

3 He gathers the wide-flowing seas. 
Those watVy treasures know their place 
In the vast storehouse of .the deep ; 
He 8pak6, and gave all nature birth. 
And fires, and seas, and heaven, and earth, 
His everlasting orders keep. 

4 Let mortals tremble,, and adore 
A God of such resistless pow'r. 
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage: 

Vain are your thoughts, and weak your hands^ 

But bis eternal counsel stands, 

And rules the world from age to age. Watts. 

HYMN 213. L. M. 

Instructions of piety. Ps, xtxW, 
^HILDREN in years and knowledge young, 
^^ Your parents' hope, your parents' joy I 
Attend the counaels of my tongue ; 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

N 
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2 If you desire a Jength of days, 

And peace to crown yoar mortal state. 
Restrain your feet from impious ways, 
Tour lips from slander and deceit Watts. 

HYMN 214. p. M. 

Deli vendee and Protection. P». xl. 

WITH patient hope my God I sought; 
He to his suppliant's want his thought 
In happiest hour applied : 
He from the dark and miry pit, 
Hi^h on the roclt has raisM my feet ; 
Nor fear my steps to slide. 

2 His praise inspires my grateful tongue, 
And dictates to my lip^ a song 

\\\ strains unheard before. 
Admiring crowds his work shall see. 
Their strength on him repose with me, 

With me his name adore. 

3 Blest, who in thee, great God I confide. 
Nor madly trust the arm of pride, 

And helps that but betray. 
Thy mercies, Lord, all praise surmount, 
Nor numbers can their sum recount, 

Nor words their worth display. 

*4 With strong desire my bosom glows 
Thy truth and mercy to disclose, 

In man's relief displayed : 
O ! let that truth dispel my wo, 
That mercy, Lord, around me throw 

Its all-protecting shade. Merrick. 

HYMN 2)5. CM. 

Absence from God. P», zliii. 

OTHOU, whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's- weeping eye ! 
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^ See I low before iby ibrone of grace, 
A wretched wand'rer mouro ; 
Hast tlioQ not bid mi^^eek thy face? 
Hast thou DOt said, return 1 

3 Absent from thee, my guide, my light ! 

Without one cheering ray ; 
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
How desolate my way ! 

4 O shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine ! 

5 Thy presence only can bestow 

Delights which never cloy : 
Be this my solace here below, 
And my eternal joy I Mrs. Steele. 

HYMN 816. L. M. 

God vnchangf ably good. P«. Izzyl. 

THIS God is the God we adore, 
The faithful, unchangeable friend. 
Whose love is as great as bis powV, 
And knows neither measure nor end. 

3 'Tis he is the first and the last. 

Whose band shall conduct us safe home ; 

We'll praise him for all that is past. 

And trust him for all that's to come. Toplady's CqIL 

HYMN 217. P. M. 

Solemn Invocation, cviiu 

COME, thou almighty King^ 
Help us thy name to sing, 
Help us to praise ! 
Father all-glorious. 
O'er all victorious. 
Come and reign over us. 
Ancient of days ! 
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Come, thoo eternal Lord, 
By beav*n and earth ador'd. 
Our prayV attend , 
Come, and thy people bless ; 
Give thy good word success ; 
Make thine own holiness 
On us descend ! 

3 Be thou our comforter ; 
Thy sacred witness bear 
In this glad hour ; 
Omnipotent thou art: 
Then rule in every heart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 
Spirit of powV ! 

4 O holy One I to thee 
Eternal praises be 
Hence, evermore I 
Thy sov'reign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 
Love and adore ! 

HYMN 218. p. M. 

Idolatry reproved. Ps.ctv. 

NOT to our names, thon only just and true, 
Not to our worthless names is glory due : 
Thy powV and grace, thy truth aqd justice claim 
Immortal honours to thy sovereign name ; 
Shine through the earth, from heav'n thy blest abode ; 
Nor let the heathen say, where is your God ? 

2 Heav'n is thy higher court ; there stands thy throne, 
And thro' the lower worlds thy will is done I 
God framed this earth ; the starry heavens he spread ; - 
But fools adore the gods their hands have made ; 
The kneeling crowd, with looks devout, behold 
Their silver saviours, and their saints of gold. 

"^ Be heav'n and earth amazed ! 'Tis hard to say, 
Which are more stupid, or their god?, or they ; 



149 



O christian, trust the Lord ; he hears and sees ; 
He knows thy sorrows, and restores thy peace ; 
His worship does a thousand comforts yield ; 
He is thy help, and he thy heav'nly shield. Watts. 

HYMN 219. C. M. 

Prndence. Ps. czx« 

f\ 'TIS a lovely thing to see " 
^^ The man of prudent heart ! 
Whose thoughts, and lips, and life agree 
To act a useful part. 

2 When envy, strife, and war begin 

In Uttle angry souls ; 
Mark how the sons of peace come in, 
And quench the kindling coals ! 

3 Their minds are humble, mild, and meek. 

No furious passions rise ; 
*Nor malice moves their lips to speak. 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 

4 Their lives are prudence mixM with lovd; 

Good works employ their day ; 
They join the serpent with the dove. 
But cast the sting away. 

5 Such W83 the Saviour of mankind ; 

Such pleasures he pursuM ; 
His manners gentle and refin'd. 

His soul divinely good. Watts. 

m 

HYMN 220. C. M. 

Victory, from God. P$, czziv. 

HAD not the God of truth and love, 
When hosts against us rose, 
DnplayM his vengeance from above, 
And crushed the conquVing foes : 

2 Their armies, like a raging flood. 
Had swept the guardless tand^ 

US 
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Destroyed on earth his blessed abode. 
And wbelro'd our feeble band. 

3 Bat safe beoeatb his spreading shield 

His sons securely rest. 
Defy the dangers of the field, 
And bare the fearless breast. 

4 And now our souls shall bless the Lord, 

Who broke the deadly snare : 
Who sav'd us from the niurdMng sword, 
And made our lives hie care. 

5 Our help is in Jehovah's name. 

Who form'd the heavens above : 
He that supports their wond'rous frame. 

Can guard his church by love. Mas. Babbauld. 

HYMN 821. P. M. 

Thanksgiving. P&cslix. 
PRAISE ye the Lord, 
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Prepare your glad voice, 
His praise in the great 
Assembly to sing. 
In their great creator 
Let all men rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation 
Be glad in their king. 

2 Let them his great name 
Devoutly adore ; 

In loud swelling strains 
His praises express, 
Who graciously opens 
His bountiful store, 
Their wants to relieve,' and 
His children to bless. 

3 With glory adorn'd, 
His people shall sing 
To God, who defence 
And plenty supplies : 
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Their loud acclainatiotts 
To biro their great king. 
Through earth shall be sounded, 
And reaoh to theskieiB. 

4 Ye angels above, 

His glories whoVe sung 

In strains more ej^alted, 

Now publish his praise : 

We mortals delighted, 

Would borrow your tongue ; 

Would join in your numbers, 

And cbaont t^ your lays. Tatb vnd SliJirDT. 

HYMN 222. C. M. 

' Design of God^s woriu. 

SONGS of immortal praise belong 
To our almighty God ; 
He has our heart, and he our tongue, 
To spread his name abroad. 

^ How great the works his band baih wrought ! 
How glorious in our sight ! 
And men in evVy age hay sought 
His wonders wftfi*3el[ight. 

3 How roost exact is nature's frame ! 

How wiseth' eternal mind ! 
His counsels nev€ir change the scheme, 
That his first thoughts designed. 

4 Nature, and time, and earth, and skies, 

Thy heav'niy skill proclaim : 

What shall we do to make us wise, 

But learn to know thy name? 

5 To fear thy powV, to trust thy grace. 

Is our diviaest skill ; 
And he's the wisest of our race, 

Who best obeys thy will: Watts. 
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HYMN 223. P. M. 

God our Shepherd and Guardian. 

THE Lord is our shepherd, our guardian and guide ; 
Whatever we want be will kindly provide! 
To the sheep of his pasture his mercies abound. 
His care and protection bis flock will surround. 

2 The Lord is our shepherd ; what then shall we fear ? 
What danger can frighten us while he is near ? 

Not wheH the time calls us to walk through the vale 
Of the shadow of death, shall our hearts ever fail : 

3 Though afraid, of ourselves, to pursue the dark way. 
Thy rod and thy staff be our comfort and stay ; 

For we know by thy guidance, when once it is past. 
To a fountain of life it will bring us at last. 

4 The Lord is beeome our salvation and song, 

His blessings have foUow'd us all our life long; ^ 

His name will we praise while we have any breath. 
Be content all our life, and resigned iiv our death. 
'^ Btrom. 

HYMN 224. P. M. 

The never-ceasing goodness of God. 
OUSE of our God, with cheerful anthems ring. 
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While all our lips and hearts his goodness sing ; 
With sacred joy his wondVoua deeds proclaim ; 
Let evVy tongue be voca4 with his name ; 
The Lord is good, his mercy never-ending ; 
His blessings in perpetual showVs descending. 

2 His goodness never fails ; the dawn, the shade 

Still see new bounties through new scenes displayed ; 

Succeeding ages bless this sure abode. 

And children lean upon their fathers^ God, 

The deathless soul, tltroiigh its immense duration. 

Drinks from this source immortal consolation. 

3 Burst into praise, our souls ! all nature join ; 
Angels and men, in harmony combine : 
While human years are neaswr'd by the sun, 
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Yea, while eternity its course shall run, 

His goodness in perpetual showVs descending. 

Exalt in songs and raptures never-ending. Dodobidoe. 

HYMN 225. P. M- 

The Father of Mercy. 

r\ FATHER of mercy, 
^" The hearer df prayer! 
To thy creatures' request 
Bow propitious thine ear ! 
The voice from the dust, 
The soft-rising sigh, 
The prayer of the heart, 
The uplifted eye — 

2 Are grateful to thee, 
At) oiferrng meet, 

. Than roees of Sharon 
More fragrant and sweet. 
As the orient sun 
Chasing'darkness away, 
Dawns bright in the east 
And kindles the day — 

3 So hope's cheering' beam 
From the fountain of light, 
Is diffused through the soul 
In affliction's dark night. 
If then my heart droop. 
Let me never repine ; — 
But O may this God, 

This kind father — be mine ! Jfiavis. 

HYMN 226. P, M. 

The God of Mercy adored. 

'pRAISE to God, the great creator, 
-■- Bounteous source of all our joy ; 
He whose hand upholds all nature, 
He whose nod can all destroy : 
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Saints, with pious zeal attending, 
Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs to heav*n asceodiog 
' Join the universal praise. 

^ Round his awful footstool kneeling, 
Lowly bend with contrite souls 
Here, his nnilder grace revealing. 
Here, his wrath no thunder rolls : 
Lo, th' eternal page before us 
Bears the covenant of his love ; 
Full of mercy to restore us, 
Mercy beaming from above. 

3 EvVy secret fault confessing. 
Deeds unrighteous, thought of sin, 
Sinze, O seize the proffered blessing, 
Grace from God, and peace within : 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 
Still the song of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling. 
Join the universal praise. Taylor. 

HYMN 227. P, M. 

The Universal Prayer. 

LORD, not to earth's contracted span, 
Thy goodness let me bound ; 
Or think thee Lord alone of man. 
When thousand worlds are round. 
Let not this weak, unknowing hand 
Presume thy bolts to throw ; 
And deal damnation round the land. 
On each I judge thy foe. 

2 If I am right, thy grace impart. 
Still in the right to stay : 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 
Mean though 1 am, not wholly so. 
Since quickened by thy breath ; 
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Lord ! lead me whereso'er I go, 
Through this day's life or death. 

3 This day be bread aod peace my lot : 
All else beoeath the suo, 
Thou kD()W*8t if best bestow'd or not ; 
And let thy will be done. 
To thee, whose temple is all space. 
Whose altar, earth, sea, skies ! 
One chorus let ail beings raise ! 
Ail nature's incedse rise. Pops. 
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HTMN 228. P. M. 

Devout AspimtioD i. 
F friendless in the vale of tears I stray, 



Where briars wound, and tborns perplex my Way, 
Still let my steady soul thy goodness see. 
And with strong confidence lay hold on thee. 

2 In ev'ry creature, Lord, I own thy pow'r ; 
In each event thy providence adore : 

Thy promises shall chec^r my drooping soul, 
Thy precepts guide roe, and thy fear control. 

3 Then, when at last I quit this transient scene, 
Help me to leave it with a heart serene : 
Teach me to fix my ardent hopes on high. 

And, having liv'd to thee, in thee to die. Barbualb. 

HYMN 229. C. M. 

The Power of Faith. 

FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss, 
And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in ev'ry duty brings, ^ 

And softens all our cares : 

2 Extinguishes the thirst of sin. 
And lights the sacred ^re 
Of love to God and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure desire. 
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3 The woanded conacience kiioiws its pow'r, 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer. 
And make the dying live. 

4 Wide it unveils celestial Vorlde, 

Where deathless pleasures, reign. 
And bids us seek our portion there. 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 

5 Qb that bright prospect may we rtet, 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then on faith's triumphitfit wiogs 
To endless glory rise. Emerson's ColL 

HYMN 230. p. M. 

Freedom from Error, Guilt, and Folly. 
LEST tnetractor !. firomihy ways 
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Who can tell how oft he strays? 
Save from error's growth my mind, 
Leave not. Lord, one root behind. 
Purge me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's disguise; 
Let me thence, by thee renew'd, 
Each presumptuous sin exclude: 

.d- So my lot shall ne'er be join'd 
4With the men whose impious mind, 
Fearless of thy just command, 
Bravel the vengeance of thy hand. 
Let my tongue, from error free, 
Speak the words appro v'd by thee ; 
To thine ftH all-observing eyes, 
Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

3 Taught by thee thy servant's breast 
Joys the blessings to attest ; 
Heaped on those whose hearts sincere 
Learn thy precepts to revere. 
While I thus thy name adore. 
And thy healing grace implore, 
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Blest Redeemer ! bow tbine ear ; 

God my atrengih ! propitious hear. Merrick. 

HYMN 231. P. M. 

The Birth of Christ proclaimed by AogeU. 

HARK ! what celestial notes, 
What melody we hear ! 
Soft on The morn it floats^ 
And fills the ravish'd ear. 
The tuneful shell, 
The golden lyre, 
And vocal choir 
. The coociart swell. 

9 Th' angelic hosts descend, 
With harmony divine:. 
See I how from heaven they bend, 
And in full chorus join. 
Fear not, say they, 
Greet joy we bring ; 
Jesus, your king. 
Is born to-day. 

3 He comes from error's night 
Your wandViog feet to save ; 
To realms of bliss and light 
He lifts you from the grave. 
This glorious room, 

(Let all attend !) 
Your matchless friend. 
Your Saviour's born. 

4 Glory to God on high ! 

Ye mortals, spread the sound. 

And let your raptures By 

To earth's remotest bound ! 

For peacte on earth. 

From God in heav'n. 

To man is giv'n, 

At Jesus' birth. Salisbury's CoU. 
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232. P. M, 

Fraitfol diowen, emblems of the effects of the Gospel. 

MARK the soft-falliog snow. 
And the descendiDg rain ! 
To heav'n whence it fell. 
It turos not back again ; 

But waters earth Through ev'ry pore, 
And calls forth all Her secret store. 

2 Array'd in beauteous green 

The hills and vallies shine, / 

And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 

The harvest bows Its golden ears. 

The copious seed Of future years. 

3 So, saith the God of grace, 
My gospel shall descend. 
Almighty tb effect 

The purpose I intend ; 

Millions of souls Shall feel its pow'r, 
And bear it down To millions more. 

DoDDRIDGEf 

HYMN 233. P. M. 

: The Excellency of the Gospel. 

WTlEi love the volumes of thy word : 

V T . What light and joy those leaves afford 
To souls benighted and distrest I 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way : 
Thy (ear forbids our feet to stray ; 
Thy promise leads our hearts to rest. 

2 From the discoveries of thy law, 
The perfect rules of life we draw ; 
These are our study and delight : 
Not honey so invites the taste. 
Nor gold that bath the furnace past. 
Appears so pleasing to the sight. 

3 Thy threat'nings wake our slumbVing eyes, 
And warn us where our danger lies ; 
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But 'tis thy blessed gospel, Lord, 

That makes the guilty coascieoce clean, 

CoDverts the soul, subdues our sin, 

Aad giv0s a free, but large, reward. Watts. 

HYMN 234. P. M. 

The Pleasures of Beoevoleoce. 

HAIL, source of pleasures ever new I 
While thy kind dictates we pursue. 
We taste a joy sincere ; 
Too high for sordid minds to know, 
Who on themselves alone bestow 
Their wishes and their care. 

^ By thee inspired, the gen'rous breast, 
In blessing others only blest. 
With kindness large and free, 
I)elight8 the widow's tear to stay, 
To teach the blind the Bmoothest way. 

And aid the feeble knee. 

* 

3 O God of love ! with pious care« 
Iq others' joys and griefs to share. 
Do thou our hearts incline ; 
Each low, each selfish wish control. 
Warm with benevolence our soul, 
And make us wholly thine. Blacklock. 

HYMN 235. P. M. 

Tranqaillity and Cooteotmeot ■ 

F solid happiness we prize, 
Within our breasts this jewel lies, 
And they are fools who roam : 
The world has little to bestow ; 
From our ownselves our joys must flow; 
Our bliss begins at home. 

2 To be resign'd when ills betide. 
Patient when favours are deny'd. 
And pleas'd with favours giv'n : 
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This, gracious God ! is wisdom's part. 
This is that iocense of the heart, 
Whose fragranca reaches beav'n. 

3 Thus thro* life's changing scenes we'll go, 
Its chequer'd paths of joy and wo 
With cautious steps we'll tread ; 

Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear, 
And mingle with the dead : 

4 While conscience, like a faithful friend, 
Shall through the gloooay vale attend, 
And cheer our dying breath ; 

Shall, when all other comlortscease. 

Like a kind angel, whisper peacci 

And smooth the bed of death. CoTTOir, 

HYMN 236. L. M. 

He flhall feed his Flock like a Sheplierd. Isa. zl. 10, 21. 

STRONG is thine hand. Almighty King, 
Thy potent arm shall rule for thee ; 
Salvation, 'tis thy work to bring, 
And thy rewards are rich and free. 

2 Like a kind shepherd thou wilt feed 
Ttiy flock, in pastures green and fair ; 
To crystal fountains wilt them lead. 
And for them ev*ry good prepare. 

3 Thine arm shall bear the tender lambs, 
And thy soft bosom shall them warm ; 
Gfently will lead the teeming dams. 
And shelter from the wind and storm. 

4 Lord, how secure thy folds may rest, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing * 
In safety lean upon thy breast. 

While all thy saiQfs thy praises sing. H. Ballou. 
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HYMN 237. C. M. 

A King shall reign in Rigbteonsness. Isa, xixii. 1» S* 5. 

JESUS, our King, his sceptre sways, 
Iq righteousness divine ; 
Princes, in judgment, 'tend his ways. 
And glories in him shine. 

2 This man shall be our hiding place, 

A covert from the storm ; 
And by the riches of his grace 
Secure from ev'ry harm. 

3 As in a dry and barren place, 

Rivers of water flow ; 
Jesue, the riches of his grace, ^ 
^akes fainting mortals know. 

4 As a tall shadow of a rock. 

Within a weary land. 
Is Jesus to his fainting flock ; 
He guards them with his hand. 

6 Clearness of light he will bestow, 
Our dimness take away ; 
And make us all his goodness know 
In an eternal day. . 

6 There we shall hear the joyful sound, 
Salvation in the Lord ; 
And on the fair celestial ground, 

Our thankful songs record. H. Baliov. 

HYMN 238. L. M. 

The Coming of Cbritt ; or, the true Light. 

BEHOLD the long expected Light ! 
'Tis Jacobus star^ and Jesse^B root ! 
The sun itself is not so bright ; 
Nor bears a trt'e such heav'niy fruit. 

^ With spreading glories, lo ! he comes, 
And gloomy darkness flies apace ; 
He's brighter than ten thousand suns, 
With beams of mercy in bis face. 
5o 
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3 Sin, nonf conderoa'd, shall cease to be,. 
The righteous Judge shall bear the sway ; 
Shall sirioers set from bondage free. 

And take iniquity away. 

4 Roll 00, thou glorious Star of light. 
Display thy matchless grace abroad ; 

And chase the darkness of our aigbty ^-^ — ~%. 

Aod bring' the nations homataQod. H. BalloVv 

HYMN 239. P. M. 

The Kingdom of Christ aad iti Alteiidant Glarks. 

COME, sing aSairtour^s power. 
And praise his mighty Bfame ; 
His wondVous love adore, 
And chant his growing fame. 
Wide o*er the world, a King shall retgo ; 
And righteousness and peace maintain. 

2 The sceptre of his grace. 
He shall for ever wield ; 
His foes, before his face. 

To strength divine, shall, yields 
The conquest of his truth shall show 
What an almighty arm can do. 

3 His alienated sons, 

By sin beguil'd, betray'd j 

Shall then be born at once, 

And willing subjects made. 
Such numbers shall' his courts adoro, 
As dew drops of the v«nial mepD. 

4 His realm shall ever stand. 
By lib'ral things upheld ; 
And from his bounteous hand. 
All hearts with joy be fill'd. 

An universe with praise shall own 

The countless honours of bis throne. Turner. 
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HYMN 240. 8. M: 



H 



The sound of the Gospel tTniapet tea perishing sUifdl world : 
Colleeted from sundry Texts. 

EAR what a Saviour's voice. 
To si oners, does proclaim, 
" O all ye ransom'd wauia, rejoice,. 
In your Redeemer's name I" 

2 Where sin and death have reigo'd, 
And all their power employ'd ; 

There is his truth and light maintaioM, 
And heav'nly truth enjoy'd, 

3 The needy starving poor 
Are fiird with living bread ; 

The opening of the prison door 
Proclaims the captive freed. 

4 The thirsty, panting soul, 

' That longs for springs of grace, 
Beholds celestial waters roll. 
And floods of righteousness. 

5 My Gcd,iny Saviour too, 
I would thy love proclaim ; 

Partake of what is brought ftOfview^ 

And sing thy glorious name^ Tu&HBlt. 

HYMN 241. L. M. 

The Lord is my Shepherd. Psa. xxvHu 

r'T'.HE Lord our shepherd feeds his flock, 
JL And shades them%ith the tow'ring rock; 
Our God provides each heav'nly good, 
And Alls our souls with lasting food. 

2 Where pastures grow in living green, 
And spread a rich and flowing scene ; 
There do we rest, when toil o'ereomes, 
Inhaling all the sweet perfumes.^ 

3 Wktie waters of salvatien flow, 
To cheer the humble vale below, 
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There doth our Shepherd kindly guide, 
And for our parching thirst provide. 

When from this fold we ever stray, 
He marks our wandVing devious way ; 
Reclaimn our souls to blissful rest. 
And brings us leaning on his breast. 

5 The tender lambs, too prone to trace 
The path of sin^sdark wilderness; 
He gathers safely with his arm, 
And, in his bosom, shields from harm. 

6 Shepherd and Bishop of my soul, 
O make thy wounded servant whole ! 
Continue all thy gifts of love, 

Till I shall reach thy fold above. Turner* 

HYMN 242. S. M. 

Blessings of the Gospel. 

RIVERS from Jesus flow. 
And bright prophetic streams ; 
There trees of life immortal grow, 
And light effulgent beams. 

2 Leaves from those trees shall heal 
The nations of their woe ; 

Sinners the living balsam feel, 
And up to 2^7*071 go. 

3 Thus from the house of G(M, 
Waters were seen to flow ; 

And, like the all-atoning blood. 
Give health where'er they go. 

4 Behold the spicy hills. 
And ever-living groves ! 

Their pleasant fruit the hungry fills 

And truth spontaneous grows. H. Ballou. 
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HYMN 243. e. M. 

The heavenly Jerusalem. 

MAY sacred heat inspire my tongue, 
And evVy grace impart ; 
With golden numbers fill my song, 
And animate my heart. 

2 Of the eternal fair I sing, 

Jerusalem abore ; 
Zion, the city of our King, 
Where dwells immortal love. 

3 Behold ! her walls are great and high, 

(Salvation of the Lord) 
Her gates the word of prophecy, 
And open is the word, 

4 From north and south, from east and west. 

Shall all the nations come ; 
And find in her immortal rest. 
And an eternal home. 

5 On emblematic stones she stands. 

Where ev'ry grace is found ; 
RaisM by the grt- at Jehovah's hands. 
And on Immanoei's ground. 

6 She like sl jasper stone most bright, 

Reflects her cheermg rays ; 
In her there is no gloom of night. 
But one eternal blaze. 

7 Of her the Holy One hath said, 

(And faithful is his word) 
Her seed shall bruise the serpent's bead ; 
This seed is Christ the Lord, 

8 Thus is the male and female one, 

" The Lord our Hghteoiisness ;** 
The Covenant and Living Son, 

lo whom the world is blest. H. Ba&low. 
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HYMN 244. P. M. 
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The call of Zion, and the exhibition of her glory : Collected 

from ▼ariom Scriptures. 

RTSE from |hy wilderness state, 

- Thou Zion, belov'd of the Lord, 
And deck'd in thy majesty great,^ 
Shine forth as the precious reslor'd. 
Long time, hast thou wanderM forlorn, 
Forsaken, and greatly despis'd; 
ThegarmenU of sorrow bast worn, 
Nor the love of thy God realiz'd. 

2 Now clothe thee with raiment of light, 
On thy head wear a crown of pure gold : 
Thy rad'ant effulgence so bright. 

Thy enemies cannot behold. 
From the dust of the earth, thou shalt rise, 
Renew'd in the vigour of youth ; 
Thus the captive, with pleasing surprise, 
Hears the ransoming language of truth. 

3 Deliver'd to bondage for nought. 
Where tyrants, thy steps, have pursu'd ; 
Thou shalt, without money, be bought, 
Thy Saviour, thy thraldoms, hath viewM. 
Thy Maker, thy Husband, thy King, 
Shall lead thee to mansions of rest ; 
And a numerous retinue bring, 

To welcome his bride to his breast. Turner. 

HYMN 245. C M. 

Confidence in God. 

WHY thus dejected, O my soul ! 
Why thus cast down with fear ? 
If floods of sorrow o^er thee roll, 
Is no deliverer near ? 

2 Hope thou in God, and in him trust, 
And send thy fears away ; 
He is both merciful and just* 
Nor can his love decay. 
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3 My soul, thy highest notes of praise 

To thy deli?Ver sing ; 
And io thy sweetest anthems raise 
The honours of thy King. 

4 Thy health, thy beauty, and thy powV^ 

Is God, thy gracious friend ; 
Then, O my soul ! thy God adore, 
Who doth Salvation send. H. Ballou. 

HYMN 246. L.M. 

We are all the Oirspriiig of oor God. AcU zvii. 28. 

WE are the offspring of our God ; 
All nations, made of the same bloody ' 
Are children of his matchless grace. 
Thro* Adam's vast and countless race. 

2 The Greek and Jew are one by faith \ 
Christ is the head, th' apostle saith : 
Ail men are brethren in the Lord, 
And heirs of his eternal word. 

3 Let God be worshippM and adorM ; 
He is our Saviour and our Lord : 
Nor let our honours e*er be paid 

To gods which mortal hands have made. 

4 Delivered now from sin's dark night. 
Our eyes behold a heav'nly light ; 
The Lord will on his Zion rise. 

And raise his offspring to the skies. H. Ballou. 

HYMN 247. C. M. 

There is do Peace to the Wicked. 

NO peace my starving soul can find, 
In sin's deceitful way ; 
No pleasant fruits to cheer the mind, 
Nor h'ght a single ray. 

2 A guilty conscience gnaws within. 
And I am drown'd with grief ; 
My soul. abhors that monster, sin, 
Dear Saviour ! grant relief. 



3 O, why should men in sin remain t 

Why walk the tiresome way ? 
Lord, may each sinoer grace obtain. 
And go no more astray. 

4 Hast thou not promised in thy word. 

That sin shall finisb'd bet 
Fulfil thy testimonies. Lord, 

And set the sinner free. H. Bailov* 

HYMN 248. CM. 

The ionumenble Mokitode. Rat, ¥». 9, ifc. 

BEHOLD on Zioo's heav'oly shore, 
A vast and shining band ; 
Which can't be told, or number'd o*er, 
Tn glorious order stand ! 

8 From earth^s remotest bounds they came, 
From tribulations great, 
And, thro' the vict'ries of the Lamb, 
They've reach'd the heav'niy state. 

3 Their robes they've wash'd in Jesus* blo^ 

From ev'ry spot of sin ; 
They stand before the throne of Gody 
And of his mercies sing. 

4 Hunger and thirst they know no more, • 

From burning heats refresh'd ; 
The Lamb shall feed them from bis store. 
And give them endless rest. 

6 To living streams of heav'niy joy 
Jesus shall lead his flock ; ' 

To drink fresh drau£;hts in their employ, 
From Christ, th' eternal Rock. 

6 God all their tears shall wipe away, 
And they his wonders tell * 
While in his temple they shall stay, 

And God with them shall dwell, H. Ballou. 
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HYMN 249. li. M. 

Universal Worship. Rev. y, 13. 

BEHOLD ! the visions brighter gfow, 
Beyond what beasts, or elders know ^ 
They wond'riDg stand with sweet delight, 
While glories beam upon their sight ! 

^ Jesus the pow'r of grace displays, 
The four-and-twenty stand and gaze, 
While all the sons of Adam's loin, 
Now to the gospel grace resign. 

3 From heaven, earth, and from the sea, 
The mighty holts assembled be ; 
And with one voice are heard to sing 
. The glories of their heav'nly King. 

'4 Now beasts and elders both unite 
To make his praises their delight ; 
The vision saith this sweet employ 
Shall fill the universe with joy. H. Ballou. 

HYMN 250. 8. M. 

The Day of Rest. 

IN songs of highest praise. 
We shout the day divine ; 
Which, dawning now with heav'nly rays, 
Shall soon with lustre shine. 

2 Dark clouds shall pass away. 
And light shall fast increase. 

Till us the powV of perfect day 
From darkness shall release. 

3 This is the day of rest, 
Prefigured by the law ; 

This day shall make all nations blest, 
This day the prophets saw. 

4 This day shall finish sin, 
(Ye saints, your voices raise) 

Shall gather all the outcasts in, 

To sing eternal praise. H. Bal"" 
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HITMN 2SU lu M. 

NOW Ml ttw Leid who btiilt the skitM 
Let gnitefiil BODgs of praiBe arise ; 
By all that dwell b«iiecftfa the dm, 
I<]ow be his grace lo ccmceri song. 

2 Far as the rolling planets move 
He spreads his merey end his love ; 
Thro' evVy land, and evVy cKme, 

His wondVous works of geodnets sinner 

3 So let his goodness be eYpress'd, 
From north to south, from east to wftt, 
And evVy living thing adore 

His name, while stio and iDOon endure. S. Strk^tba. 

HYMN 252. C. M. 

The same. 

JOIN ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue. 
And sing Jehovah's praise ; 
Come, shout the wonders of his love, 
The vict'ries of his grace ! 

2 Far as the circuit of the'sun 

He makes his mercy known ; 
To ev'ry soul thro' ev'ry laTid 
He sends his blessings down. 

3 So let his sweetest praises sound, 

By all, thro' ev'ry clime ; 
While moon and stars reflect their light, 

Or suns propitious ehine. S. STRlBrtfiR. 

HYMN 253. S.M. 

The same. 

A JOYFUL song to God 
Now let our voices raise ; 
His wond'rous v^^orks and boundlesa love 
Do well demand our praise. 

'^ He gives Us wholesome food 
And richest draughts of wise ; 
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Aad life, thr«* ChrisCs redeeming blood, 
ImmoFtat asKl dkin*. 

3 So let us sing bis praise 
While life and being last ; 
Then taste those beatitie joys 

Which cannot be express'd. S. Strbbtbr. 



HYMN 254. P. M. • 

God all in all. 

I SING the gospel day. 
When Christ shall finish sin ; 
His wondVous love display, 
And cooquer'd rebels bnog : 

They prostrate M, Add hwftblj owHy 
That God-^-^oe*— Is (dlm,4lL 

2 The Saviour Christ must reign 
Till all his foes submit ; 
And, being freed from paio, 
Shall worship at his feet : 

Shall prostrate fall, And bnmbfy own, 
That God — alone—* Is aU in aU, 

3 Then death itself shall die, . 
And life triumphant reign ; 

No more shall sinners sigh ' 

In darkness, guilt, and pain. 

Prostrate they fall. And humbly own. 
That God — alone — Is aU in all. 

Then Christ shall subject be 

To him who reigns above ; 

And ev'ry creature see 

Complete in heav'nly love : 

Shall prostrate fall. And humbly owoj 
That God — alone — IsalLvnatL 
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HYMN 255. L. M. 

The Voice of Peace to the troobled Spirit 

SEE, from the ark, the mystic dove. 
On flying pioions, takes her way, 
Thro* distant regions prone to roo?e, 
And view the wonders .of the day. 

3 Lo, she returns and seeks her rest. 
And brings the olive branch of peace ; 
Thus are the cheerless mourners blest, 
The tidings all their hopes increase. 

3 So we, upon this ocean wide. 
This boisf rous and perturbed ^ate, 
Where sin besets, and woes betide ; 
Nor we observe the floods abate. 

4 Then does the Spirit^s witness show 
A source of love, a fount of grace ; 
A Saviour's goodness makes us know, 
And points to God oiu* righteousness. 

5 Celeatial messenger of joy I 
Speed on thy way to this sad heart ; 
Bring with thee peace, without alloy, 

And never from my soul depart. Turker. 

HYMN 256. K M. 

The Soars Anticipation of future Bliss. 

BEAR me, ye spirits of the blest. 
To Zion's bow'rs of joy and peace : 
Where all is love and heavenly rest, 
And holy anthems never cease. 

S Take me upon your wings, and fly ; 
Your lively pinions, hope and faith, 
Nor stop, till far above the sky, 
I rise, a conquVor over death. 

3 Here in this world of sin and wo, 
I groan in bondage, toil, and pain - 
Where'er with wand 'ring steps f go, 
On earth, for bliss, my search is vain. 
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4 Here passions, leaguM in balefnl strife. 
Wage with our comforts cruel war ; 
Hatred aod wrath disturb our life^ 
Join'd in the rude tompest^oos jar. 

5 Above such scenes, on Canaan's coasts 
A raptVous prospect cbeen« the soul ; 
Wtiere discord, wrath, and strife are lost) 
And seas of bliss ecstatic roll. 

6 Sweet heavenly fields, their bloom display ; 
No root of bitterness is found ; 

The sun of love shines all the day. 
And spreads a joyful scene around. 

7 Then bear me, sprht:^ of the hiest. 
On faith and hope*s most lively wing^ 
To Zion*s bow'rs of beav'nly rest. 

Where I may holy anthems sing. Turvsb* 

HYMN 257. L. M. 

For the ADoaal ConveDttoo. 

DEAR Lord, behold thy servants here. 
From various parts togt^ther meet. 
To tell their labours thro' the year, 
And lay the harvest at thy feet. 

3 In thy wide fields and vineyards, Lord, 
We've toiPd and wrought with watchful oare; 
Thy wheat doth flourish by thy word, 
Thy love consumes the choaking.tare. 

3 The reapers cry thy fields are white, 
And ready to be gathered in ; 

The labVer shouts with sweet delight,^ 
This is the day to finish sin. 

4 Ripe clusters on the vines appear. 
We've flagons too of richest wine ; 
O come, dear Saviour, meet us here, 
Aod crown the banquet all divine. 

5 O bless us while we here remain. 
With holy loTe thy servants fill ; 

f3 
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O may thy doctriae drop like raio. 
And iike the sileat dew distil. 

6 While we alteod thy church's care, 
O grant as wisdom from above ; 
With cautious 8teps,aDd humble prayer. 
May we fulfil the works of love. 

HYMN J858. P.M. 

The Star of Bethlehem. 

WHEN marshaHM oo the nightly plaio^ 
The glittering host bestud the sky ; 
One star alone, of all the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark I hark ! to God the chorus breaks. 

From e/ry host, from evVy gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks,. 
It is the Star of Bethlehemv 

* 

2 Once on the raging seas I rode. 

The storm was loud, the night was dark. 
The ocean yawn'd, and riidely blow'd 

The wind, that toss*d my foundVing bark*. 
Deep horror then my vitals froze. 

Death -struck, I ceasM the^tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose, 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was my guide, my light, my all ; 

It made my dark forebodings cease ; 
Aod,through the storm and danger's thrall^ 

It led me to the. port of peace. 
Now safely moor'd, my perils o'er ; 

I'll sing first in night's diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 

J t is the Star of Bethlehem. 

HYMN 259. 0. M. 

Hymo. 

THY presence. Lord, gives pure delight,. 
Our sorrows takes away. 
Dispels the darkness of our night, 
And spreads effulgent day. 
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3 Like water to the thirsty sooh 
Are flow logs of thy love, 
Thy spirit sways with soft control, 
' And bears our thoughts above. 

3 Why should we then decline from thee ? 

In search of folly rove ? 
Or strive to set our passions free 

From the soft bands of love ? 

• 

4 Extend around thy loving arms. 

Infold UB IB thy breast. 
Where, captives to resistless charms^ 
Our wavering souls may rest. 

5 Raise in our breasts a quick'ningzeal. 

That faith which works by love ; 
And to our strengthened eyes reveal 

Our jife in Christ above. H. BALLOff. 

HYMN 260. L. M. 

Christ the Light and Life of the World. 

"DEHOLD the light ! now see it rise, 
-■-^ How fast it spreads ! 611s earth and skies^ 
While night and darkness flee apace, 
Before the Saviour^s day of grace. 

2 The sun's bright beam shall now expire 
In brighter rays and warmer fire ; 
Nature, regenerate and pure. 

Shall rise to glory, and endure. 

3 No winter shall these climes annoy, 

No chilling blasts young buds destroy ; , 

The tree of life its fruit shall yield, 
And^dying man of death be heafd. 

4 Seraphic raptures swell the theme, 
And joys bewilder like a dream ; - 
Then wait, my aoul, the perfect day ; 

Yet walk the bright, the shining way. H. Ballou. 
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HYMN 261. C. M. 

Daily and Nightly D^fotion. 

BEFORE the rosy dawo of day, 
^ To thee, my God, I'll sing ; 
Awake roy soft and tuneful lyre. 
Awake each charming string. 

t Awake, and let thy flowing straifif 
Glide through the niiduigbt air. 
While high amidst the silent orbs 
The silver ^oon rolls clear: 

3 While all the glittVing, starry lamps 
Are lighted in the sky ; 

And set their Maker's greatness fortk 
To thy admiring eye. 

4 Awake, my soft and tuneful lyre. 
Awake, each charming string ; 

Before the rosy dawn of day. 
To thee, my God, I'll sing. 

5 Thou, round the heavenly arch dost dnw 
A vast and sable veil ; 

Winrh all the beauties of the world 
From mortal eyes conceal. 

6 Again the sky with golden beams 
Thy skilful hands adorn ; 

And paint, with cheerful splendour gay. 
The fair ascending morn. 

7 And, as the gloomy night returns. 
Or smiling day renews ; 

"^Thy constant goodness still my soul 
With benefit pursues. 

8 For this, I'll midnight vows to thee 
With early incense bring ; 

And, ere the rosy dawn ot day, 
Thy lofty praises sing. 
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HYMN 262. CM. '^^ 

Thanksgiving for manifold Blessings. P». zviit. 46—50. 

JEHOVAH lives, aod be his name 
By ev'ry heart ador'd ! 
From age to age he is the same, 
The only God and Lord ! 

2 He i^ our Rock when troubles rise. 

And storms and tempests low'r ; 
He rides triumphant in the skies, 
And saves us by bis po^^er. 

4 Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
We give Jehovah praise ; 
Lift up our hearts, and holy songs 
To our Deliverer raise. 

4 He saves from danger, death, and hell. 

From fear, distress, and harm ; 
Makes evVy soul in safety dwell, 
For mighty is his arm. 

5 Great is the mercy we have found, 

And great shall 6e our praise : 
We'll spread his power and mercy round, 

And songs of honour raise. Proud. 

HYMN 263. O. M. 

Unbounded fSoodoess. 

IMMORTAL Fountain of my life, 
My last, my noblest end ; 
Eternal Centre of my sou), ^ 
Where all its motions tend. 

? Thou object of my dearest love, 
My heavenly paradise. 
The spring of all my flowing joys, 
._ My everlasting bliss. 

3 My God, my hope, my vast reward, 

And all I would possess ; 
Still more than these pathetic n^mes 
And charming words express* 
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"" HYMN 264. L, M. 

Cdebrati«H of the Lordu /«» xii. 

THE joyful bapp7 day appetnv, 
Jehovah dries bia Zioci's tears ! 
He comes to bless tbe bumble race. 
And show the wpnders of bis grace. 

2 Great God, my praise shall rise to thee, 
Thy seeming anger's turned from me ; 
My comforts now.tboQ wilt restoce. 
And weeping Zion weep no mora 

3 Behold our God, the mighty Qod, 
Who spread the numVous worlds abroad. 
Is our salvation ; we rejoice, 

And praise his name with cheerful Toice* 

4 We'll trust in Um^ nor be afraid, 
Jehovah is our fbrtresa made ; 

He is our strength,, bis arm ia stroog, 
And we'll exalt him in our song. 

5 Wells of salvation open stand. 
And living waters bless the land ; 
And while we draw, with joys divine. 

Our grateful praises, Lord, are tbioe. Proud. 

HYMN 265. P. M. 

Adoration of God's Greatoess, Merey, &c. P«. ex i v. 1 to 8. 

THY name we ex.tol, Jehovah our King, 
Forever in thee we'll triumph and sing ; 
From morning to ev'niog tby goodness we'll praise. 
And while we have being thy honour we'll raise. 

% How great is the Lord ! do tongue can make known 
The infinite God, eternal bia throne ; 
And great be his praises, by all be they giv^n. 
By men and by angels, on earth and in beav*!}, 

3 The works of bi« band declare his vaat might ; 
His terrible acts are holy and right ; 
His truth and his justice are seen in his way^^ 
And his mighty woodera demaod bigh9at.|«ai8e. 
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4 His goodness and truth bow lich do Aey ftOfB ! 
No anger be bears, bis ostore is love ; 
To all be is tender, atnd good dotb knpart : 
To bim will we render tbe praise of the heart. Proud, 

HYMN 266. L. M. 

Tbe Vokce of N«t«re. 

THE lofty piltara of (be sky, 
And spacious tconcfive rais'd on bigfa^ 
Spangled with stars a sbtniog frapae. 
Their great Original proclaim. 

2 Th' unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Pours knowledge on bis golden cay ; 
And publishes to evVy land 
Tbe work of ao Almighty band. 

3 Boon as tbe evening shades prevail, 
Tbe moon takes up tbe wond'rous tale.; 
And, nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats tbe story of her tfirtb ; 

4 Wbile all tbc stars, that round her burn^ 
And all tbe planets fn their turn, f 
Con firin tbe tidings as they roll. 
And spread tbe truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though insolernn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial baH ? 
What though no real voice cror sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found T 

6 Tn reason^s ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever ringing as they shine, 
** The hand that made us is Divine." Addison, 

JUtered. 

HYMN 2&7. C. M. 

God's Providence and Care of his Children. Ps. czlvii. 1-S. 
^^V^IS good to praise Jehovah's name, 

-*- And eff bis mercy sing ; 
To speak of his eternal fane. 
And celebrate ouf Kin^. 
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2 Svreet is the work to stag and teil 

Tbe goodness of the Lord ; 
How we by love are rais'd from hell, 
And by the truth restored. 

3 'Tis pleasant to exalt our God, 

Who gathers outcasts iu, 
Aed send his love and truth abroad 
To heal the plague of sio. * 

4 The broken heart of deepest wound 

The Lord in mercy heals ; 
Makes dying sinners strong and sound, 
And for the wretched feels. 

5 Sing to the Lord, his love declare, 

My voice shall gladly join ; 
He saves our souls, we are his care, 

His mercy is divine. PftOiFD. 

HYMN 268. C. M. 

God worshipped as oar Creator. F5. c. 1—5. 
^^OME serve the Lord with love and joy, 
^^ And in his presence sing ; 
Cheerful your hearts and tongues employ, 
The Lord alone is King. 

2 He forms his church by power divine, 
The work is all his own : 
Let us in holy praises join-- 
To God the Lord alone. 

S The holy gates we enter in, 
And in bis kingdom stand ; 
Released from foes, and sav'd from sio. 
By his almighty hand. 

4 Ye sons of Zion, rise and. sing. 

Who in his pastures feed ; 
Give praises to your sov'reign King, 
For he is God indeed. 

5 We are his people, and his sheep, 

Our shepherd is tbe Lord : 
He will our souls in safety keep, 

And be his name ador'd. Proud. 
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6 No creature asks the reason why. 

Nor God the reason gives ; 
No fav'rite angel dares to pry 
Between the folded leaves. 

7 My God, I woujdnot wish to see 

.My fate with cnrious eyes; 
What gloomy lines are writ for me. 
Or what bright scenes may rise : 

8 In thy fair bode of life and grace. 

May I but find my name. 
Recorded, in some humble place. 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. Watts. 

HYMN 365. L. M. 

Trve Charity. 

LET men of high conceit and zeal 
Their fervours and their faith proclaim ; 
If chanty be wanting still, 
The rest b but a soundiog name. 

3 Patient and meek, she suffisn long, 
Aod slowly her resentments rise ; 
Soon she forgets the greatest wrong, 
And soon the angry passion dies. 

3 She envies none their better state, 

But makes her neighbour's bliss her own ; 
Nor vaunts herself with mind elate. 
But still a modest air puts on. 

4 Her neighbour's infamy and ill 
To her no entertainment give ; 
She's pleasM to see him prosper still. 
And still in good repute to live. 

5 This is the grace that reigns on high, 
And will for ever brightly burn. 
When hope ^$11 i&^ri|oymfi^t.die, 

And faith to intuition turn. ' Smart. 

w 
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HYMN 366. C. M. 

The Bread of Life. JoAa tI. 49, 54. 

LET as adore th' Eternal Word ; 
'Tis he our souls bath fed ; ^ 
Thou art our living stream, O Lopd, , 
And thou th' immortal bread. 

2 The manna came from lower skies; 

But Jesus from above, 
Where the fresh springs of pleasure rise. 
And rivers flow with love. 

3 The ancient fathers died at last. 

Who ate that heav'nly bread ; 
But these provisions, which we taste, 
Can raise us from the dead. 

4 Blest be the Lord, that gives his flesh 

To nourish dying men ; 
And often spreads his table fresh, 
Lest we should faint again. 

5 Our souls shall draw their heavenly breath, 

While Jesus finds supplies ; 
Nor shall our graces sink to death. 
For Jesus never dies. 

6 Daily onr momal flesh decays. 

But Christ our life shuH come ; 
And by his mighty pow'r shall raise 
And take his children home. Watts, aUered, 

HYMN 367. L. M. 

The eternal Sabbath. 

LORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows,' 
On this thy day, in this thy house ; 
And let our soDgs and worship rise, 
Like grateful inceose to the skies. 

% Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; . 
But there's a nobler rest above y 
To that our labouring souls aspire, 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 
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HYMN 379. C. M. *** 

The Christian's Resolution, founded on Jacob's Vow. Gen, 28. 

OTHOU, by whose all-bounteoas band 
Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through life's weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led ; 

^ To thee our humble vow we raise, 
To thee address our prayV ; 
And in thy kind and faithful hand 
Deposit all our care. 

3 If thou, through each perplexing path, 

Wilt be our constant guide ; 
If thou wilt daily food supply. 
And -aiment wilt provide ; 

4 If thou wilt spread thy shield around, 

Till all our wandVings cease, 
And at our Father's safe abode 
Our souls arrive in peace ; 

5 To thee, as to our covenant God, 

OuYsetoes we will resign ; 
And count that all on earth we have, 

And e'en our life is thine. Doddridge. 

HYMN 380. L. M. 

Importunate Prayer. '< Ask, and ye shall receive." ilfa/.Vii.7. 

OUR Father, thron'd above the sky. 
To thee, our empty hands we spread ; 
Thy children at thy footstool lie. 
And ask thy blessings on their head. 

d Let mercy all our sins dispel, 
As clouds before the solar beam ; 
Our souls from bondage and from hell 
To liberty and life redeem. 

3 With cheerful hope and filial fear. 
In that august and precious name. 
By thee ordain'd, we now draw near, 
And would the promised blessing claim. 



4 Does not as earthly fMuvt bear 
Tbe.crayiDff8 of bia famidhM soq ? 
Will he reject the filial prayV, 

Or mock him with a cake of stone ? 

5 Our heav'nly Father, how much more 
Will thy divine compassion rise ; 
And open thy unbounded store . 
To satisfy thy children's cries t 

6 Yes, we will ask, apd seek, and press 
For gracious audience to thy seat ; 
Still hoping, waiting for success. 

If persevering to intreat. 

7 For Jesus in his faithful word 
The patient supplicant has blest ; 
And all thy saints with one accord 

The prevalence of pray'r attest. tScoTT. 

HYMN 381. S. M. 

Communion' with God aod Chrut. 

|UR heavenly Father calls, 
And Christ invites us near ; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 

God pities all my griefs, 
He pardons ev'ry day ; 
Almighty to protect my soul, 
And wise Ao guide my way. 

How large his bounties are ! 
What various stores of good, 
Diffused from my Redeemer's hand. 
And purchased with- his blood ! 

Jesus, my living head, 
I bless thy faithful care. 
My Advocate before the throne. 
And my Fore-runner there. 

Here fix my roving heart. 
Here wait my warmest love. 
Till the communion be complete. 

In nobler scenes above. Dodpbimb, 
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HYMN 382. L. M. 

The €b«rch i» the Garden of God. P«. zcii« 1% && 

LORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by tby hand ; 
Xet me within thy courts be seen. 
Like a young cedar, fresh and green. 

2 There grow tby saints hi faith and love^ 
Biest with thine influence from aboTO ^ 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees. 
Yields soch a comely sight as these. 

3 The plants of grace shall ever live ; 
(Nature decays, but grace must thrive) 
Time, that doth atl things else impair. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Laden with fruits of ev*ry age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just, and true : 

None that attend his gates shall find 

A God unfaithful or unkind. Watts. 

HYMN 383. S. M. 

God*i nniversal Dominion ; or Angels praise Uie Ixird. Pt.ciii.l9. 
f^l^HE Lord, the sovereign King, 
-^ Hath fix'd his throne on high ; 
0*er all the heavenly worlds he rules^ 
And all beneath the sky. 

2 Ye angels, great in might. 
And swift to do his will, 

Btes8 ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear ; 
Whose pleasure ye fulfil. 

3 Let the bright hosts who wait 
The orders of their King, 

And guard his churches when they pray, 
Join in the praise they sing. 

4 While all his wondrous works 
Through his vast kingdom shew 

Their Maker% glory, thou, my soul. 

Shall sing his graces too. Watts. 



HTMN 384. C. M. 

The PerfecHons of Ooi, P$. exu 

GREAT it the Lord ; his woifa of might 
Demaod oor Doblest 800||8 ; ' 

Let his wsembled saiota unite 
Their harmony of toogues. 

% Oreijt is the mercy of the Lord^ 
> He gives his cnitdren food ; 
And, ever mindfi}! of his woid. 
He makes bis promise goed. 

3 His 3oDy the gre«t Redeemer, came 

To seal his jeoveoant sure ; 
Holy and reverend is his name, 
His ways are Just and pure. 

4 They that would grow divinely wise 

Must with his fear begin, 
Our fairest proof of knowledge ties 

In hating every sin. Watt«. 

HYMN 38i5, L. M. 

Ps. 1S6. Abridged. 

C^IVE to oar God immortal praise ! 
^ Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown. 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When lords and kings are known no more, 

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
And fix'd the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to Ood belongs 
Repeat his n^ercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direct the night ; 
H^ 'neroies ever shall endure. 

When suns and moons shall shine no more. Watts, 
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0ay flowecs, for ever nvWy 

Tb* eaaraeird fields adoTD ; 

The blushing rote, Aiid Uiy tlicra 

In unipo &ir Tbeir sweel84]ttloee. 

4 Wbere the bleak oaountaiQ stood^ 
Ail bare, and disarrayed. 

See the wide-branchiiig wood 

Difiiise its grateful shade ! 

Tail cedars nod. And oak and pinesi 

And elms and wwm Confess ttw God» 

5 The tyrants of the plain 
Their savage chase give o^er ; 
Ko more they rend the slain. 
And thirst for blc^ oo more ; 

But infant hands Fiei'ce tigers stroke. 
And Hfima y^he In flowery bands* 

3 O vKeii, almighty Lord ! *- 

Shall these glad scenes arise. 
To verity thy word, 
And bless our wood'risg c^es ? 

That ear(h may raise. With all her tongiHS^ 
United songs Of ardent praise. 

i)oDpitU>Ol. 

HYMN 398, P. M. 

Glory of the Chorch io the latter 0ay. 

OZION, tune iky voicit 
And raise thy bands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys. 
And boast salvation nigh : 

Cheerful id God, Arise and shine, 
While rays divine Stream all abroad, 

^ He gilds thy mourning faoe 
With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all- resplendent grace 
He sheds upon thy head ; 

The nations round Thy form shall view. 
With lustre new Divinely crown'd. 
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3 lo boDOur to his ntme 
Reflect that sacred tight, 
And load that grace proclaim 
Which makes thy darkness bright ; 

PufBoe his praise, , Till soT'reign love 
In worlds above The glory raise. 

4 There, on bis holy hill, 
A brighter sao shall rise. 
And with his radiance fill 
Those fsirer, purer skies ; 

While round his throne Tea thousand stars 
In nobler spheres His influence own. 

DpODia|>6E 

HYMN 399. CM. 

IncoDstaacy in Religion laoieDtefl.. 

PERPETUAL Source of light and grace 1 , 
We hail thy sacred name ; 
Through evVy yearns revolving round, 
Thy goodness is the same. 

It On us, all-worthless as we are. 
Its wondrous mercy pours ; 
Sure as the heavens' establishM course. 
And plenteous as the show*rs. 

3 Inconstant service we repay, 

And treacherous viiws renew ; 
False as the morning^s scattering cloud. 
And transient as the dew. 

4 Low at thy feet our guilt w(^ mourn, 

And laud implore thy grace. 
To bear our feeble footsteps on. 
In all tby righteous ways. 

5 ArmM with this energy divine. 

Our souls shall constant prove, 
And, with increasing transport, press 
On to thy courts above. 
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6 So, by thy pow'r, the morning 8U0 
Pursues his radiant wayi 
Brightens eaob moaaent in Iw raet. 
And shiDSii lo foi'fect day. D09MI JME. 

HYMN 400. L. M. 

Reliance on God's CompaanoB to Hbman Wesdcnesl. 
.RE AT God 1 if natore, weak end frail. 
To strong temptations oft giTO way s 
If doubt or passion should ppetBil 
O^er wandering reason's feebie ray ; 

t On thy conpassion I rely : 
Let not thy frowns my faults reprove ; 
Regard me with a iatber's eye. 
And guicU me with a father's love. BlAcksdck. 

HYMN 401. G.M. 

Want of Religioas "Zeal lamented. 

LONG have I sat beneath the sound 
Of Xhf^ salvation. Lord ! 
Yet still how weak my faith is foood. 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

jt Oft I frequent thy holy* place, 
And hear almost in vain ; 
What faint impressions of thy graco 
My languid pow'rs retain I 

3 How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent ray fear I 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God ! thy gracious aid impart 

To give thy word success ; « 

Write all its precepts on my heart, 
And deep its truths impress. 

5 O speed my progress in tlie way 

That leads to joys on high ; 
Where knowledge grows without decay. 

And love shall never die. Watts. 
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HYMN 408. C. M. 

Hearing tira Totee of God*8 rod. 

ATTEND, my soul, with rev'rent awe 
The dictates of thy God ; 
Sileot and trembliog hear the voice. 
Of hit appointed rod. 

3 Now let me search and try my ways. 
And prostrate seek his face, 
CoDScioos of guilt, before his throne 
la dost my soul abase. 

3 Teach me, my God ! what's yet unknown. 

And all my crimes forgive ; 
Thoae crimes I would no more repeat. 
But lo thy honour live. 

4 My withe r'd joys too plainly show 

That all on earth is vain ; , ' 
In God my wounded heart confides, 
True res^ and bliss to gain. 

5 Father ! I wait thy gracious call 

To leave this mournful land, 
And bathe in rivers of delight * 

That flow at thy right hand. Doddbidob. 

HYMN 403. C. M. 

Mercy to the Penitent. 
f\ THOU, the wretched*8 sure retreat, 
^^ Who dost our cares control, 
And, with the cheerful smile of peace) 
Revive the fainting soul ! 

2 Did ever thy propitious ear 

The humble plea disdain ? 
Or when did plaintive mia'ry sigh. 
Or supplicate in vain ? 

3 Oppress'd with grief and shame, dissolved 

In penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts, 
And dissipates our fears. 
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4 New life from thy refreshing grace 

Our sinking hearts receive ; 
Thy gentlest, best-lovM attribute. 
To pity and forgive. 

5 From that blest source, propitious hope 

Appears serenely bright, 
And sheds her soft and cheering beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

6 Our hearts adore thy mercy. Lord ! 

And bless the friendly ray. 
Which ushers in the smiling mora 

Of eVierlasting day. Mrs. Carter. 

HYMN 404. C: M. 

Peace to the retarning Penitent. 

SWEET is the friendly voice that speaks 
The words of life and peace ; 
Which bids the penitent rejoice, 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

2 No healing balm on earth like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flatt'ring dreams of earthly bliss 
Such pure delight impart. 

3 Thou still art merciful and -kind ; 

Thy mercy, Lord, reveal : 
The broken heart 'tis thou canst bind, 

The wounded spirit heal. ^ 

4 Let thy bright presence, Lord, restore 

Peace to myanxious breast : 
Conduct me in the path that leads 

To everlasting rest. Jervzi. 

HYMN 405. L.M. 

The Goilty Mind relieved by the Hope of Forgiveness; 

WHILE with remorse and woe oppress'd. 
Distraction haunts the guilty breast; 
The broken heart, the troubled mind, 
la God aloue shall succour find. 




3 Tis bis the wooDds ofYice to heal ; 
The charms of mercy to rereal ; 
He grants the penitent relief. 
And cheers the soul o'rwhelmM with grief. 

3 When by temptation's billows toat^ 
On rocks of ruia well nigh lost ; 
Still, hope, the anchor of the soul, 
Shall folly*8 beating wave control. 

4 To all the world's delusife joys, 
JSnsnaring wiles, and empty noise, 
The sinner bids a long farewel, 

And loves with purity to dwell* % 

5 In bertecureaod calm retreat, 
He now enjoys a tranquil state ; 
Coniicious that God will deign to hear 

The contrite, humble, and sincere. JwHi. 

HYMN 406. S, M. 

Forgivenew of Sin apon Coafeanpo. 

O BLESSED souls are they. 
Whose sins are coverM o'er ! 
Divinely blest, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more I 

2 They mourn their follies past. 
And keep their hearts with care ; 

Their lips and lives wtthont deceit, 
Shall prove their souls sincere. 

3 While I conceard my guilt, 
I felt the featuring wound ; 

But T renouQc'd my former sin^ 
And peace and pardon found. 

4 Let siftmers learn to pray ; 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help in time of deep distress^ 
Is found in God alone. Watts. 
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HYMN 407. L.M. ™* 

The Pleasares of Devotion. 

GOD of my strength ! to thee 1 cry ; 
To thee, my surest refuge, fly : 
O may thy light attend my way, 
Thy truth afford its cheering ray I 

^ Conduct me to thy hallo wM seat. 

Where wisdom, truth, and mercy meet } 
And there, in all its best array. 
My heart its richest gifts shall pay. 

3 Thy mercies, to my heart reyeafdy 
A theme of endless transport yield ; 
Thy lave does all my bosom fire, 
Thy praise does all my song inspire. 

4 In all our cares, in all our woes. 
On God our stedfast hopes repose ; 
To God our thanks shall still be paid. 

Our sure defence, our constant aid« MbsbicK' 

HYMN 408. C. M. 

Habitaal Devotion. 

WHILE thee i seek, protecting Pow'r ! 
Be my vain wishes stillM ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be fil^d. 

3 Thy love tbe pow'rs of thought bestowed ; 
To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o*er my life has flow'd :— 
That mercy I adore ! 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferrM by thee. 

4 In ev'ryjoy that crowns my days, 

Inev'ry pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief ia prayV. 
t2 



5 WbeD gladoMi wiag9 my tmow^A hmr^ 

Tby lofe my thoughts shall fill : 
Resigo'd, wheo storms of sorrow low'r» 
My soul shall meet thy wilL 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The lowMog storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear : — 
That heart shall rest on thee ! itfissH.M.WiLUyUfs« 

HYMN 408. & M. 

Dally De«4lea. 

WHILE thoughtless sinners choose 
The road that leads to death ; 
1, 10 the service of my God, 
Will spend my daily breath. 

2 ni worship at his throne. 

When morning brings the light ; 
Fll setfk his blessing ev*ry nooo» 
And pay my vows at night. 

S With all my anxious cares^ 
m lean upon the Lord ; 
ril cast my burdens on bis arm, 
And rest upon his word. 

4 His arm shall well sustain 
' The children of his -love ; 
The ground on which their safety staodt 

No earthly powV can move. WhTSs^ 

HYMN 410. C. M. 

lUfage and Strength in tlK Miurcy of G^ 

MY God ! 'tis to thy mercy-seat 
My soul for shelter flies ; 
'Tis here I find a safe retreat* 
When storms and tempests riaei 
3 My cheerful hope can never die* - 
If thou my God I art aeae: 



Thy ^ce can raiM my eonrfbrca faigk^ 
And banish evVy fearv 

3 My great Protector, and tny Lord t 

Thy constant aid impart ; 
And let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 

4 O never let my souk remofe 

From this divine retreat; 
Stitl let me trust thy pow'r and lore^. 
And dwell beneath thy feet. Mjul Stsbia. 
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Desiring AssnraDce of the Favoor of God. 

ETERNAL 8ource of joys divine ! 
To tbee my soul aspires: 
O could I say, ^ the Li>rd it mine/' 
'Tis all my soul desires* 

2 Thy smile can give me real jpy, 

Unmingled and r9finM ; 
Substantial bliss, without alloy. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Thy smile can gild the shade of woe. 

Bid stormy troubles eease; 
Spread the fair dawn of heav'o beiow. 
And sweeten pain ta peace. 

4 My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord ! 

Assure me of thy love ; 
O speak the kind transporting word, ' ^ 
And bid my fears remove : 

5 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice^ 

And triumph in my Qod, 
Till beav*nly rapture tone my voiee 
To sound thy praise vkvomk, VbiOk Stxelk. 
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HYMN 412. P. M, 

Devout Aspirations. 

GOD, our kind Master, merciful as just. 
Knowing our frame, remembers man is dust: 
His ear is open to the softest cry ; 
His grace descends to meet the lifted eye. 

2 He reads the language of the silent tear, 
And sighs are incense from a heart sincere : 
He marks the dawn of every virtuous aim. 
And fans the smoking flax into a flame. 

3 O aet me from all earthly bondage free ; 
Still ev'ry wish that centres not in thee : 
Bid my fond hopes, my vain disquiets cease, 

And point my path to everlasting peace. Barbauli». 

HYMN 413. C. M. 

Aspirations after the Christian Temper. 

ALMIGHTY Maker ! Lord of all I 
Of life the only spring ! 
Creator of unnumberM worlds ! 
Supreme, eternal King ! 

2 Drive from the confines of my heart 

Impenitence and pride ; 
Nor let me, in forbidden paths. 
With thoughtless sinners glide. 

3 Whatever thine all-discerning eye 

Sees for thy creature fit ; 
V\\ bless the gbod, and to the ill 
Contentedly submit. 

4 With gen'rcus pleasure let me view 

The prospVous and the great ; 
Malignant envy let me fly, 
And odious self-conceit. 

5 Let not despair, nor fell revenge, 

Bf to my bosom known ; 
Oh ! give me tears for others' woes. 
And patience for my own. 
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G Feed me with neeetmry food : 
I ask not wealth or fame ; 
Give roe^ao eye to see thy will, 
A heart to bless thy name. 

7 May still my days serenely pass 
Without remorse or care ; 
And growing holiness my soul *" 
For life's kst hour prepiffe.' 

HYMN 414, 0. M- 

Prayer for Spiritnal and Eternal Blessiogs. 

ETERNAL Soorce of life and light { 
Supremely good and wise ! 
To thee we bring our grateful tows^ 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

S Oar dark and erring minds iUnme 
With truth's celestial rays; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love^ 
And tune our lips to praise, 

3 Safely coi>duct us by thy gracej 
Through life's perplexing road. 
To pleasures, which for ever flow 
At thy right hand, O Ood * Cappers SeJedion. 

HYMN 415. C. M. 

Chrittian Zeal and Diligence. 

ABE not thy mercies sovereign still, 
And tbeu a foidiftii God I 
Wilt thou not grant me wanner zeal 
To run the heav'nly road ? 

2 I need the influence of thy grace, 

To speed me iu thy way. 
Lest I should loiter in Tny race, 
Or turn my feet astray. 

3 Does not my heart thy precepts lo«Ee» 

And long to see thy face ? 
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Aod yet how slow my Bpirits moYe, 
Without eoli/niog grace ! 



4 Then shall I love thy gospel more. 
And ne'er forget thy word) 
When T have felt its quick'oing pow'r, 

To draw me near the Lord. WalTts. 

HYMN 416. L. M. 

Devout Profeasion of Sincerity. 

LET sorrow, Lord, my bosom fill. 
When impious men transgress' thy will : 
Teach me to mourn when h'ps profane 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 

2 With indignation may I treat 
The works of malice and deceit | 
And ever from their friendship flee. 
Who dare to scorn thy laws and thee. 

3 Lord ! search my soul, try ev'ry thought ; 
If my own heart accuse me not 

Of walking in a vain disguise, 
I seek the trial of thine eyes* 

4 Doth secret mischief lurk within 1 
Do I indulge some unknown sin ? 
O turn my feet whene'er I stray, 

And lead me in thy perfect way ! Wattsu 

HYMN 417. C. M. 

The Heart laid open before Qod, 

SEARCHER of hearts I before thy face 
I all my sonl display ; 
And, conscious of its Innate arts, 
Intreat thy strict survey. 

2 If, lurking in its inmost folds, 
I any sin conceal, 
O ! let a ray of light divine 
The secret guile reveal. 
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^ If, io these fatal fetters bound, ^ 
A wretched slave I lie. 
Smite off my chains and wake my soul 
To light and liberty. 

4 To humble penitence and pray'r 
Be gentle pity giv^n ; 
Speak ample pardon to my heart, 

And seal its claim to heav'n. Poddridge. 

HYMN 418, S. M. 

. The Living Sacrifice. 

AND will the eternal King 
So mean a gift reward ? 
That oflTring, Lord ! with joy we bring, 
Which thy own hand prepared. 

2 We own thy various claim, 
And to thine altar move, 

The willing victims of thy grace, 
And bound with cords of love. 

3 Descend, celestial fire ! 
The sacrifice inflame I 

So shall a grateful odour rise 
Through our Redeemer's name. Doddeidse. 

HYMN 419. L, M. 

The vaoderisg Sheep recovered. 
T ORD ! we have wanderM from thy way, 
-■-^ Like foolish sheep have gone astray, 
Our pleasant pastures we have left, 
And of their guard our souls bereft. % 

2 Expbs'd to want, expos'd to harm, 
Far from our gentle Shepherd's arm ; 
Nor will these fatal wandVings cease. 
Till thou reveal the paths of peace. 

3 O seek thy thoughtless servants, Lord I 
Nor let us quite forget thy word ; 
Our erring feet do thou restore, 

And keep us that we stray no more. DoDDHiDor 




HYMN 4*0. C. M. 

VftlM of the Koowledge of Gotf. 

SHINE forth, Bteroal Source of light ! 
And make thy glories kaoWn ; 
Fill our enUrgM adoring si^t 
With lustre all thy owo. 
t Vain are the charms, aad faint the rays 

The brighest creatures boast ; 
• Aud alt their grandeur and their piaifl^ 
Are in thy^ presence lost 

3 To know the~ Author of our frame. 

Is our subliroest skitl : 
True science is to learn his'nanie» * 
True life to do his will. 

4 For this I long, for this I pray ; 

This let me still pursue. 
Till visions of eternal day 

Fix and complete the Titf^. Dow>ailJf«. 

HYMN 421. €• 

The Pearl of Great Price. 
"^jTE glitt'ring toys of earth ! adieu : 
2 A nobler choice be mine ; 
A real prise attracts my fiew, 
A treasute all divine. 

% Be^ne, unworthy of my cares. 
Ye specious baits of sense ;-— 
. Inestimable worth appears. 

The pearj of price immense ! • 

3 Should both the Indies, at my call, 

Their boasted stores resign ; 
With joy I would renounce them all 
To make this jewel mine. 

4 Should earth's vain treasures all depart. 

Of such a gift poinessM, 
Fd clasp it to my joyful heart. 
And be for ever bless'd. 




BYMN48S. Ii.M. 

Song of Praise to (jod. 

NATURE, with ail her powers shall sing 
God the Creator, and the King : 
!Nor air, nor earth, aor skies nor seas^ ^ 
Deny the tribute of their praise. 

3 Begio to make his glories kaowo. 
Ye seraphs, who sit aear his throne ; 
Tune your harps high, and spread the sound 
To the creation's utmost bound* 

3 AH mortal things, of meaner frame. 
Exert your force and own his name ; 
Whilst, with our souls, and with our voice^ 
We sing his honours, and our joys. 

4 To hint be sacred ail we have. 
From the young cradle.to the grave ; 
Our lips shall still his wonderd tell. 
And ev'ry word — a miracle. 

5 This western world, our native land. 
Lies safe in the Almighty's band : 
Our foes of vict'ry dream in vain. 
And shake the captivating chain. 

6 He builds for liberty a throne. 

And makes it gracious like his OWB ; 
Makes our successive rulers kind. 
And gives our dangers to the wind. 

7 Raise monumental praises high 

To him that thunders through the sky. 
And with an awful nod or frown, 
Shakes an aspiring tyrant down, 

8 Ptliars of lasting brass proclaim 
The triumphs of tb' Eternal name ; 
While trembling nations read from far 
The honours of the God of war. 

9 Thus let our flaming zeal employ 

Our loftiest thoughts, and loudest songs ; 
z 
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Let there be sung with warmest joy 
Hosaona from ten thousand tongues. 

10 Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy name ! 
The strongest notes that angels raise, 
Faint in the worship and the praise. Watts aUered* 

HYMN 423. C. M. 

Breathing after the Holy Spirit. 

COME, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powVs, 
Kindle a flame ot sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look, how we grovel here below. 
Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

.3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise, 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall wc^ ever lie 
Ai this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold ^o ^hee, 
And thine to us so great f 

§ Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 

And that shall kindle ours. * Waists* 

HYMN 424. P.M. 

Mercy.' 
^^ LOVE, thou bottomless abyss t 
^^ My sins are swallow'd up in thee ; 
Cover'd is my unrighteousness. 

From condemnation I am free ; 
Whilst Jesus' blood, through earth and skies, 
JMercy I freei boundless mercy ! cries, 
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% With faith I plunge me in that-sea f 
Here is my hope, niy joy, my rest I 
Hither, wheo bell assaults, I flee : 
1 look into my Suvioor's breast. 
Away, sad doubts and anxious fear, 
Mercy is all that^s written there. 

3 Though waves and storms go 6*er my head, 

Tho' strength, and health, and friends be gooe^ 
Though joys be wither'd all» and dead, 

Though ev'ry comfort be withdrawn : 
Steadfast on this my soul relies ! 
Fatht^r, thy m rcy never dies I 

4 Fix'd on this ground would I remain, 

Though my heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain, 

When earth's foundations melt away }. 
Mercy's full powV I then shall prove^ 
Lov'd with an everlasting love. 

HYMN 425. p. M. 

The Word more precious than Gold. 

PRECIOUS Bible ! what a treasure 
Does the word of God afford ? 
All I want for life or pleasure. 

Food and med'cine, shield and sword. 
Let the world account me poor ^ 
Having this, I need no more. 

2 Food, to which the world's a stranger, 

Here my hungry soul enjoys - 
Of excess there is no danger. 

Though it fills, it never cloys. 
On a dying Christ I feed. 
Here is meat and drink indeed. 

3 When my faith is faint and sickly, 

Or when satan wounds my mind. 
Cordials to revive it quickly, 
Healing med'cines here I find. 




To the promiaeB I flee. 
Each affords a remedy. 

4 Id the hoar of dark temptatioa, 
Satan cannot make tne yield ; 
For the word of consolation 
Is to me a mighty Bhield. 
While the scripture truths endure^ 
From his powV I am secure. 

{»* Vain his threats to overcome me. 

When I take ihp Spirit*^ sword. 
Then with ea^^e I drive him from m#, 

Satan trembles at the word ; 
'Tis a sword for conquest made, 
Keen the edge, and sharp the blade. 

6 Shall I envy then the miser, 
Doating on his golden store f 
Sure I am, or should be, wiser ; 

I am rich, ^is be is poor. 
Jesus gives me in his word 
Food and med'cine, shield and sword. Newton. 

HYMN 426. C. M. 

f 

The Promises. 

^^UR God ! how firm his promise stands, 
^-■^ E'en when he hides his face ! 
He trusts in our Redeemer's bands 
His glory and his grace. 

2 Then why, my soul, these sad complaints, 

Since Christ and we are one ? 
Our God is faithful to his saints, 
Is faitblul to his Son. 

3 Beneath his smiles my heart hasliv'd, 

And part of heav'n possess'd ; 
I'll praise him for his grace received 
And trust him for the rest. 
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HYMN 427. P. M. 

The Paschal Lamb. 

HAIL, thou once-despised Jesus ! 
Hail, thou Galilean King ! 
Who didst suffer to release us. 

Who didst free salvation bring I 
Hail, thou universal Saviour t 

Who hast borne our sin and shame^ 
By whose merits we find favour. 
Life is giv'n through thy name ! 

2 Paschal Lamb by God appointed, 

All our sins were on thee laid ! 
By almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made ; 
Ev'ry sin is now for^iv'n. 

Through the virtue of thy blood, 
Open'd is the gate of heav'n. 

Peace is made 'iwixt man and God. 

3 Worship, honour, pow'r and blessings 

Christ is worthy to receive — 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it i* for ue to give ! 
Help, ye bright, angelic spirits^ 

Bring your sweetest, noblest laySy 
Help to sing Christ Jesus* merits, 

Help to chaunt Immanuefs prftise. 

HYMN 428. p. M^ 

■^he Everlasting Spring. 

OLD hoary wm*" ftow hast ceas'd his faging, 
And ail his stc^ P«»'«^-' n ♦ ^-ehush'd in silence;: 

And lit return the mj«^ 431. C. iSS?^' 

Bloov 
2 See how the mild and ve?S^"^'*^**^°°- 
On the soft aether, charged wNlijj^ ear 
Balmy and gentle they distil in p\e.l 

All hearts rejoicin^rs i 
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3 See bow the Talw and meidows aUmd amyeJ, 
Clothed in azure, and bedecVd with flowers, 
Cowslips and daisies with the purple violet. 

Blooming widi fragranoe. 

4 See all the trees put on their leafy honours, 
Waving with grandeur, when the gentle zephyrs 
Floating with sweetness, fanning all their branchesi 

With gentle breezes. 

5 Hark ! how the groves resound ^h cheerful maeic^ 
Hark 1 the sweet songsters on the boughs rejoidng^^ 
Tuning their voiees with melodious accents 

In sweetest chorus. 

6 All nature smiles amid the gay creation : 

When such bright scenes of beauty now approaches^ 
The loves and graces in their softest accents 

Breathe forth sweet music. 

7 If such delights from the gay decorations 

Of smiling spring aud a few opening flowers, 
Whose short-liv'd glories soon are gone and blasted, 

Their beauty fading : 

8 Say then, ye ransom*d, and sing forth the paodeur 
Of spring immortal, whe^ the great Arch- Angel 
With his shrill trumpet bursts the gloomy mansions 

Of the redeemed^ 

9 Then the vile bt)dy which for many ages 
Has slept in silence, turn'd to foul corruption. 
Quick as a thought awakes to life eternal, 

Sparkling with bri^csess. 

10 Then shall the wortal^gjtgj^j '^j^^mortal,. 
ClothM in whilf^Sd we are one ? «=^P^;« ^^^^ 
Our God is faithful to his saintr'"® ^^ 6^**'*^ 

Is faithful to his Son. Jt welcome. 

3 Beneath his smiles my k^»«stialchor.usteciioe» 

And part of heay^^o* when all the mighty<s«raphs 
I'll praise him for f*o accentaao melodious 
And trust him 'Shout the Redeemer* 
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HYMN ig©-. P. M. 

SalTatioD to God' and the Lamb. 

RE!JOICE evermore, with angels above^ 
Id Jesus's power io Jeaus'a love ! 
"With glad exultation your triumph proclaim,. 
Ascribing saWation to God and the Lamb. 

I 4 

2 Thou, Lord, our relief in> trouble bast! been.; 
Hast sav*d us from grief, hast sav'd us from sin ; 
The power of thy Spirit can set our hearts free;. 
And we shall inherit all fulness in thee. 

3 All fulness of peace^ all fulness of joy, 
And spiritual bliss that never can clay ; 
To us it is given in Jesus to know,, 

A kingdom of 'heaven, a heaven below. 

HYMN 430. P.M. 

Jei09) who is the Christ. 
OME, O thou universal good ! 
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Balm of the- wounded' coDScience, cornel 
^ The hungry, dying spirit's food ! 

The weary, wand'ring pilgrim's home ; 
Haven to take the shipwrecrd in, 
My everlasting rest from sin ! 

% Come, O my comfort and delight I 

My strength, and health, and shield, and sun ;, 
My boast, my confidence, and might, 

■^y j^y» "^y s^^^y^ ^^^ n>y crown 5 

My fi^ospeUhope, my calling's prisse. 
My tree of life, my paradise. 

HYMN 431. c. M. 

Chrtsfs Invitation. 

rrtHE Saviour calls ! let ev'ry ear 
-* Attend the heavenly sound ! 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fears I 
Hope smiles reviving, round. 
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2 For ov*ry thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 There springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your ev'ry pain ; 
Immortal fountain ! full supplies I 
Nor shall yon thirst in vain. 

4 Ye sinners, come, 'tis mercy's voice ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys. 
And can you yet delay ? 

5 Dfar Saviour, draw reluctant hearts i 

To thee let sinners fly. 
And take the bliss thy love imparts. 
And drink» and never die. 

HYMN 432. L. M. 

The Gospel Feast. Xufte xiv. 17, 18, 21, 25» 

/^OME, sinners, to the gospel feast, 
^^ Lei ev'ry soul be Jesus' guest j 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden ail mankind. 

2 " Have me excus'd !" why wilJ you say ? 
From health, and life, and liberty ; 
From all that is in JesUs giv'n. 

From pardon, holiness, and heaven. 

3 Come then, ye souls, by sin oppress'd, 
Ye weary wand'rers after rest. 

Ye poor and maimed, lielt and blind. 
In Christ an hearty welcome find. 

4 See him set forth before your eyes I • 
Behold the bleeding sacrifice I 

His boundless love doth all embrace, 
We Ireely now are sav'd by grace. 

5 Ye, who believe his record true. 
Shall sup with him, and be wiih you ; 
Come to the feast, yoo're flav'cl from sii^ 
And Jesus waits to take you in. 
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HYMN 4S3. P.M. 

An Heir of SaWation bora. 

AWAY with our fears ! the glad morniog appears 
Wbeo aD heir of salvation was born ^ 
From Jehovah I came, bis glor^ I am. 
And to him I with singing return. 

3 Thou, Jesus, alone, art the Fountain I own 
Of my life and felicity here, 
I cheerfully sing my Redeemer and King* 
Till hia sign in 4he heaveBS appear. 

3 O, th* infinite cares, and temptations and snares 
" That thy hand hath conducted me througli I 
O, th' blessiiiga beslow'd by a bountiful God, 
And the mercies eternally new ! 

What merc^ is this ! what a heaven of bliss f 

How unspeakably happy am I ! 
Brought into the fold, with thy p^ple enroird. 

With thy people to live and to die«. 

, < 

5 O the goodness of Qod,. employing a ctod^ 

We his tribute of glory will raise ! 
His standard to bear, and bis triumph declare. 
His unspeakable riches of grace. 

6 All honour and praise to the Fountain of grace. 

To the Spirit and Son I return ! 
The business pursue, he hath made me to do. 
And rejoice that I ever was bom.. 

7 In rapiures of joy all my life Til employ 

And the God of my life will proclaim ; 
I*m living foe this, to administer bliss 
And salvation fn Jesus's name. 

8 My remnant of days I will spend in bis praiss 

Who was sent the whole- world to redeem ; 
My days are his due,, be they many or few. 
And th0y aB are devoted to him. 



HYMV 434. P. M. 

Christ's Nativity. Lute ii. 8—20. 

AS shepherds in Jewry were guarding their sheej^^ 
Promiscuously sealed, estranered from sleeps 
An aOf^el from heaven presented to view, 
And thus be accosted the wondering few : 
" Di^'pel all your sorrows, and hanish your fears, '' 
For Jesus, your Saviour, in Jewry appears. 

2 Though Adam the first in rebellion was found. 
Forbidden to tarry on hallowed ground ; 

Yet Adam the second appears to retrieve 
The loss you snstaioM by the devil .and Eve. 
Then, shepherds, be tranquil, this instant arise, 
Go visit your Saviour, and see where he lies. 

3 A token I leave you, whereby you may find 
This heav*nly Stranger, this Friend to mankind ^ 
A manger *8 his cradle, a stall his abode, 
The oxen are near him, and gaze on your God. 

Then, shepherds, be humble, be meek, and lie low. 
For Jesus your Saviour 's abundantly so." 

4 This wonderous story scarce cooi'd on the ear 
When thousands of angels in glory appear ; 
They join in loud concert, and this was the theme, 
" All glory to God and good-will towards tnen." 

Then, shepherds, strike in, join your voice to the choir, 
And catch a few sparks of celestial fire. 

5 ^* Hosanna !'* the angels in ecstacy cry ; 
Uosanna !" the wondering shepherds reply \ 
Salvation, redemption, are centerM in one ! 

All glory to God for the birth of his Son ; 
Then, shepherds, adieu, we commend you to God, 
Go visit the Son in his humble abode.'' 

6 To Bethlehem city the shepherds repair'd, 
For full confirmation of what they had beard ; 
They enter'd the stable with aspect so mild. 
And there they beheld the mother and chikL 

Then make proclamation, divulge it abroad, 
That gentle and simple may bear of the Lofd. 






HYMN 435. L. M. 

« * 

The Bounties of Providence. 

FATHER of all ! whose powerful ?oice 
Calls forth this universal frame 
Whose mercies over all rejoice ; 
. Through endless ages still the same. 

^ Thou, by the word, upholdest all ; 
Thy bouoteotfs love to all is sbew'd ; 
Thou hear*st thine evVy creature's call. 
And fillest every mouth with good. 

3 In heaven thou reign'st enthronM in lights 
Natiire's expanse beneath thee spread ; 
Earth, air, and sea before thy sight. 
And heirs deep gloom, are open laid. 

4 Wisdom, and might, and love are thine; 
Prostrate before thy face we fall, 
Confess thine attributes divine, 

And bail thee sovereign Lord of all. 

5 Thee, sovVeign Lord, let all confess, 

That move on earth, or sea, or sky ; * 

Revere thy power, thy goodness bless, 
And bow before thy piercing eye. 

6 All ye who owe to him your breath, 
In praise your every hour employ ; 
Jehovah reigns, be glad, O earth I 
And shout, ye morning stars, for joy ! 

HYMN 436. P. M. 

The Openia|r «f the Seven Seals. Rev, v. 6,6,7. 

^^HRIST'S birth, and circumcision too, 
^^ His fasting and temptation shew, • 
His agony and bloody sweat. 
His wounded heart and torments great. 
His blood, his death, and all shall prove 
The fulness of the Godheacl«love. 





2 'Tis he wbo groiDS, ftod cri^ aloud, 

Aod weeps and eighs, and hangs in blood ; 
'Tis as hb soul was put to pain, 
And as he was most sharpiy slaioy 
That he is worthy to ttoseai 
The book of God, and all re?eal. 

3 Under this form we hear him preach. 
And, hy his wounds, bis brethren teacb, 
That Ood is Love, to fovour'd man, 
Aod was, ere worlds or time began ; 
His being, name, and nature. Love : 
This calls us up to worlds above. 

4 Our nature's curse, our sin and pride. 
Are all destroyed, and all beside 
That renders it unmept ibr God ; 

The Lamb hath purg'd ua by his blood : 

Our happiness he always wills. 

And in us all his joy fulfils. Jambs Rbli.t. 

• HYMN 437. P.M. 

After PreachijDg. 

riX) Jesus, lifted up on high, 
JL As doves unto theif windows fly, 

We speed for life and peace : 
His blood, how |H)w'rfuUy it draws !. 
Kow it hath quite removed the cause 

Of sorrow and distress. 

2 As members to their head must join. 
And brancheB grow in their own vine, 

So are we in the Lamb : 
Our's all his beauty, life and fruit, 
Ou him we grow, our Head and Root, 

And hail the sacred name. James Rellt. 



289 



HYMN 438. P. M. 

Praise. 

HARK ! what distant music melts upon the ear ! 
So sweet the tones, the symphonies so clear ! 
Some seraph sure lias touch'd his golden lyre. 
And praise resounds through all the heavenly choir. 
Ye mortals, catch the soul-commanding sound: 
Leara the blessed theme, and chant the chorus nound* 

^ O could our strains the raptVous notes combine. 
Then should uur grateful anthekns pour along 
The smoothing, swelling harmonies of sbn^ ; 
And every breast would glow with Love Divine I 

3 Most gracious God, thy humble suppliants hear! 
Accept the tributary lays we brings 
Thy power we own : thy noajesty revere; 

Tbygoodness celebrate ; thy glories sing. 
And oh ! may all in one grand concert raise 
To Thee, hosannas of unceasing praise. 

HYMN 439. P. M. 

The Messiah. 

""^"^TE nymphs of Solymal begm the son^ : 
-»• To heavenly themes sublimer strains belong. 
The mossy fountains and the sylvan shades. 
The dreams of Pindus and th^ Aonian maids 
Delight no more. O Thou my voice inspire, 
"Who touch'd I^uiiah^s hallowed lips with fire! 
Rapt into future times the bard be8;un : 
A Virgin shall conceive, a Virgin bear a Son 1 
Prom Jesse's root heboid a Branch arise. 
Whose sacred 6ower with fragrance fills the skies : 
Th' ethereal Spirit o'er its leaves shall move, 
And on its top descend the mystic Dove. 
Ye heavens, from high the dewy nectar pour, 
And in soft silence shed the kindly shower. 
The sick and weak the healing plant shall aid, 
f*rom storms a shelter, and from heat a shade ; 
All crimes shall cease, and ancient fraud shall wif 



3 Be witness, heav'ii, end ewrj power. 
Who deign to mark the hallo wM hour. 

Record the plighted faith ; 
Soft vigiU keep, auapicious bend, 
On every deTious walk attend, 

And strew with flow'rs their path. 

4 May smiling pleanures, blooming joys, 
Fair hope sublini'd, which never cloys, 

Gild every added day ; 
No dark Buspicion rise between, 
With blighting influence cloud the scene, 

Chasing sweet peace away. 

5 May mellowing love with friendship blen4^ 
£steem with lighted torch ascend, 

And fan the sacred 6re ; 
May young complacency improve^ 
^ Graft reason on the stock of love^ 
And joys serene inspire. 

6 May chastity, with garland crown'd. 
And honour*8 sacred charnAs be found, 

To guard the gentle pair. 
May love unfeign'd their bosoms shield, 
And conscious duty, pleasure yield, 

Truth, spotless and sincere* 

7 May sense and temper still preside^ 
DiMsretion all. their actions guide, 

' . Bright virtue still the base ; 
Fair candour spread a mutual veil, 
As human errors shall assail, 
With silent tears erase« 

8 May each don^estic joy arise. 

And home felt blessings may they prize^ 

Budding on peace serene. 
May she each matron grace assume. 
Around connubial life which bloom^ 

To gild the opening scfiM, 
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9 May he the lover still confess, 
Still live to honour, shield and bless 

The fair whom be receives; 
For whea the ills of life surround, 
Id the torn breast inflict the wound, 

Sweet amity relieves. 

10^ When gloomy pangs assault the soul. 
When evil fills ber poisob'd bowl. 

And passion swells the breast. 
Then may soft reason brighter glow^ 
The balm of sapient pity flow. 
And smile the storm to rest* 

11 As they the path of life shall tread. 
May confidence her banners spread. 

And well taught judgment sway. 
May friendship's sweetest joys abound. 
And fair religion still be found, 

To point the better way. Mrs* MuBSATt 

HYMN 442. L. M. 

Patience. 

PATIENCE, O what a grace divine. 
Sent irom the God of peace and love ! 
That lean? upon its Father's hand. 
As through the wilds of life we rove. 

2 By patience we eerenely bear 
The troubles of oar mortal state ; 
And wait contented our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 

3 Though we in full sensation feel 

The weight, the wdunds our God ordaim, 
^e smile amidst our heaviest woes, 
And triumph in our sharpest pains. 

4 O for this grace to aid us on. 
And arm with fortitude the breast. 
Till life's tumultuous voyage is o'ei^ 
Wa reach the port ftf endlMa list I 



294 



5 Faith into Titioii shall be broaght» 
Hope shall io full enjoy ineot die ; 
Aad patience in posieisioo end 
Io the bright worldof bliss oo high. Rippon's Cb^. 

HTMN 443. Sevens Metre. 

Praise in Prosperity and Adrersity. 

PRA.ISE to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous Source of evVy joy. 
Let thy praise our songs emplojr* 

9 For the blessings ef the field, 
For the stores th^ gardens yield, 
For the vine's eiuilted juice, 
For the genVous olive's use ;. 

S Flocks that whiten all the p1aia> 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain. 
Clouds that drop their fatt'ning dews, 
Subs that temp'rate warmth diffuse ; 

4 All that spring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land : 

Ail that libVal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores ; 

5 These to thee, our God, we owe. 
Source, whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these our souls shall raiie 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Yet should rising whirlwinds tetr 
From its stem, the op'ning ear ; 
Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot 
Drop its green untimely fruit ; 

7 Should the vine put forth no more. 
Nor the olive yield- her stoie ; 
Though the sick'ning flocks should k%. 
And the herds desert the stall .; 
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8 Vet to thee oar souls shall raise 
Oratefai vows and soiema praise ; 
And, when ev'ry blessiog ^s dowo. 
Love thee for thyself alone. Mrs. Barbat7X.P. 

HYMN 444. L. M. 

Faith in CSod io a Ti me of Distress. Habakkuk iii. 17, 19, 

SHOULD fanaioe o'er the mourDing fi«ld 
Extend her desolating reign ; 
Nor spring her blooming beauties yield, 
' Nor autumn swell the rip'ning grain i 

^ Should lowing herds and bleating sheep 
Around their famished master die ; 
And hope itself expiring weep, 
Whilst life deplores its last supply ; 

S Amidst the dark, the i^eathful scene^ 
If I can say, The LordM mine. 
The joy shall triumph o'er the pain, 
Aud glory dawn, though life decline. 

4 The God of my salvation lives. 
My nobler life be will sustain ; 
• His word Immortal vigour gives. 
Nor shall my hope or trust be vain, 

9 Thy presence, Lord, can eheer my heart,. 
Though ev'ry earthly comfort die ; 
Thy lov» can bid my pain depart. 
And raise my sacred pleasures high., 

V d O let me hear thy blissful voice, 
Inspiring life and joys divine !• 
|The barren desert shall rejoice ;, 

^ paradise if thou be mind.. Mrs. 8tbsli:» 

HYMN 445. L.M. 

^ Faith in God's Names. 

SING to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
His various and bis saving names ; 
O may they not be heard alone. 
But by our sure ejperience knoirn* 




9 The great Jehovah be ador'd, 
Th* eternal, all-sufficient Lord ; 
He through the world most high confess'd^ 
By whom 'twas formM, and is possessed* 

3 Awake« our noblest pow're, to blese 
The God of Abraham, Qod of peace ; 
Now by a dearer title known, 
Father and God of Christ his Son* 

4 Through evVy age, his gracious ear 
Is open to bis senrants* pray V ; 
Nor can one hussble soul complain 
That he hath sought his God in vain* 

5 What unbelieving heart shall dare. 
In whispers to suggest a fear ? 
While still he owns his ancient name* 
The same his powV, his love the same. 

To thee our souls in faith arise. 
To thee we lif^ expecting eyes ; 
And boldly through the desert tread. 
For God will guard where God shall lead, Doddridge^ 

HYMN 446. C. M. 

The Braaea Serpe|4. 

SO did the Hebrew prophet raiao 
The brazen serpent high ; 
The wounded felt immediate ease, 
The sick forebore to die. 

S ** Look upward in th' eiE|Mriirg hour^ 

And live,'' the prophet cries ; 

But Christ performs a nobler cure^ 

When faith lifts up her eyes. 

3 High on the cross the SaViour hui^; 
High in the heav'ns he reigns ; 
Here sinners, by the serpent stung^ 

Look, and forest tiieir 
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4 When Gk>dV own Son is lifted up, 

A dyiug world revives ; 
The Jew beholds the blessed hope, 

Th' expiring Gentile lives. Watts; 

HYMN 447. L. M, 

Holiness. 

SO let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

d Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God ; 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the powV of sin. 

5 Our flesh and sense must be denyM^ 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ;. 
Whilst justice, tern p'ra nee, truth and love,^ 
Our inward piety approve.. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 

Whilst we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. WAttK 

HYMN 448. L. M. 

The Reward of faithfal Servants. Dan. zil. lA. 

THERE is a glorious world on high, 
Resplendent with eternal day ; 
Faith views the blissful prospect nigh. 
And God*s own word reveals the way. 

a There shall the servants of the Lord 
With never-fading lustre shine ^ 
Surprising honour ! large reward. 
Conferred on man by love divine L 

3 How happy then the truly wise. 
Who learn and keep the sacred road ( 
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How happy they whom Heav^a employs. 
To turn rebellious men to God — 

4 To wio thejm from the fatal way, 
Where erriog folly thoufrhtless rovea ; 
And that blest righteousness display, 
Which Jesus wrought, aad God approves ! 

5 The shining firmameut shall fade, . 
And sparkling stars resign their light ; 
But these shall know no change dot shade, 
For ever fair, for ever bright. 

6 No fancied joy beyond the sky. 
No fair delusion is reveal M ; 

'Tis God that speaks, who cannot lie. 
And all his word must be fulfil Td. 

m 

7 And shall not these cold hearts of ouk9 
Be kindled at the glorious view ? 
Come, Lord, awake our active powers, 

« Our feeble dying strength renew. 

8 On wings of faith and strong desire 
O may our spirits daily rise ; 
And reach at last the shining choir, 

. In the bright mansiona of the skies !' Mrs. Stjbslb. 

HYMN 449. CM. 

Death and Heaveiu 

THERE is a house not made by bands. 
Eternal and on high ; 
And here my spirits waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall ; 
Then, oh, my soul, with joy obey 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 

3 'Tis be, by his almighty grace. 

That forms thee fit for beav'n 5 
And, as an earnc^st of the place, ^ 

Has his own Spirit giv'o. 
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4 We walk by faith of joys io eoae ; 

Faith liTes upon his^word ; 
But whilst the body is our bomei 
We're absent from the Lord. 

5 'Tis pleasant to believe tby graos^ 

But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh. 
And present. Lord, with thee. 

HYMN 450. L.M. 

Remembrance of Christ, 

** rwlHIS do in mem'ry of your Friend." 
^ Such was the Saviour s last request, 
Wiio all the pangs of death endur'd, 
That we might live forever blest. 

2 Yes, we'll recbrd thy matchless love. 
Thou dearest, tend'rest, best of friends ! 
Thy dying love the noblest praise 

Of long eternity transcends. 

3 'Tis pleasure more than earth can give. 
Thy goodnesethrough these veils to see ;* 
Tby table food celestial yields,. 

And happy they who sit with thee. 

A But oh ! what vast transporting joys 
Shall fill our breasts, our tongues inspire, 
When, joinM with the oelestiel train, 
Our grateful souls thy lo^e admire ! 

5 When these vile bodies, all refinM, 
Perfect and glorious as thy own. 
Unwearied shall our miAcb obey. 
And join in worship near thy throne. 

HYMN 451. li. M. 

The Vanity of Forms wUboal VirUie. 

TH' uplifted eye aad bended k»ee 
Are but vain homage. Lord, to thee; 
In vaiu our lips tby praise prolong, 
The heart a stranger to the song. 
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3 Can rites, and fomi, and flaminf^ ceal. 
The breaches of thy precepts heal ? 
Can fasts and peoance recoocire 
Thy justioSy aod obtaia thy smile 7 

3 The pure, the humble, cootrite mind, 
Thankful, and to thy will reiiga'd, 
To thee a nobler off'ring yields. 

Than Sheba's groTes, or Sharon's fields. 

4 Than floods of oil, or costly wine. 
Rolling by thousands to thy shrine ; 
Or than, if to thine altar led, 

A first-born son the victim bled. 

5 ^* Be just and kind and humble too. 
In all you say, in all you do ; 

To men, your charity impart. 

And love your God with all your heart." 

6 This truth, by ancient prophets giv*o. 
Was by thy Son confirm^ from heaven ; 
And, deep engrav'd, this great command 

Doth 00 eternal pillars stand. Reformed Liturgy. 

HYMN 46S. L. M, 

Lore to God and Man. 

THUS satth the first, the great command, 
** Let all thy inward powVs unite 
To love thy Maker and thy Ood, 
With sacred fervour and delight. 

2 Then shall thy neighbour, next in place, 
Share tbioe affections and esteem \ 
And let thy kindness to thyself 
Measure and rule thy love to him.'* 

3 This is the sen^e that Moses spoke, 
This did the prophets preach and prove; 
Fnr want of this the law is broke. 
And the whole law's fulfill'd by love. 
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4 But ohy how base our pastions are 1 
How cold our charity aad zeal ! 
Lord, fill our souls with beav'nly fire, 
Or we shall ne*er pert'orm tby will. 

HYMN 453. L. M. 

God dwielliDg with the Hamble. 

THUS saith the high aud lofty Oae, 
** I sit upoD my holy throne ; 
My name is God, I dwell oa high. 
Dwell in my own eternity. 

12 But I descend to worlds below, 
.On earth I have a mansion too; 
The humble spirit and contrite 
Is an abode of my delight. 

3 The humble soul my words revive, 
1 bid the mourning sinner live ; 
Heal all the broken hearts I find, 
And ease the sorrows of the mind. 

4 When I contend against their sin, 

I inake them know how vile they've been ; 
But should my wrath for ever smoke, 
Their ^ouls would sink beneath the stroke." 

B O may thy pard'nmg grace be nigh, 
Lest we should famt, despair and die ! 
Thus shall our better thoughts approve 
The methods of thy chast'ning love. 
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HYMN 454. L. M. 

Christ's Commission to preach the Gospel. 

THUS spake the Saviour, when be sent 
His ministers to preach his word ; 
They through the world obedient went. 
And spread the gospel of their Lord. 

2 *' Go forth, ye heralds, in my name. 
Bid the whole earth ray grace receive ; 
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The gospel jubilee •proclainiy 
And call them to repeat and live. 

3 The joyful news to all impart, 
Aod teach them where salvation lies; 
Bind up the broken, bleeding heart. 
And wipe the tear from weeping eyes, 

4 Be wise as serpents where you go, 
But harmless as the peaceful dove ; 

And let your hea/n-taught conduct show 
That youVe comroiiisionM from above, 

5 Freely from me ye have receiv'd. 
Freely in love to others. give ; 
Thus shall your doctrines be believ'd^ 
And, by your labours, sinners live. 

MS All power is trusted in my hands, 
I will protect you and defend^ 
Whilst thus you follow my commands, 
Fm with you till the world shall end." 

7 Hsppy those servants of the Lord, 
Who thus their Master's will obey ! 
How ricj^ how full is their reward, 
HeservM until the final day ! 

HYMN 455. S.M. 

The Lord's Day. 

WELCOME, thou day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near 
To feast his saints to day ; 

Here we may sit, aod see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place, 
Where Jesus is within, 

Is better than ten thousaud days 
Of pleasure and of sin. 



30iS 

4 My willing soul would stay 
Id such a frame as this, 
Till it is caird to soar away 

To everlasting bliss. Wattb aJUffrtd. 

HYMN 456. C. M. 

Repentance and Pardon. Is, It. 

WHEN sinners quit their wicked way», 
Their evil thoughts forego^ 
The God to whom their steps return, 
Returning grace will show. 

'% He pardons with o'erfiowing love ; 
For, hear the voice divine ; 
" My nature is not like to yours. 
Nor like your ways are mine. 

3 Bat far as heavVs resplendent orbs 

Beyond this earth extend; 
So far my thoughts, so far my ways, 
Your thoughts and ways transcend* 

4 Like as the sbow'rs Cfoib heav'n distil, 

Nor thither rise again. 
But swell the earth with fruitful juice. 

And all its tribes sustain ; ^ 

5 So not a word that flows from me 

Shall ineffectual fall ; 

But universal nature prove 

Obedient to my call. 

6 Where briers grew in barren wilds. 

Shall firs and myrtles spring ; 
And nature through her utmost bounds 

Eternal praises sing." Scotch Parapkra^. 

- HYMN 4»7. L. M. 

The Inflaente of the Divine Spirit. 

WHEN the blest Comforter is nigh, 
*Tis he sustains my sinking heart; 
Else would my hopes for ever die, 
And evVy cheering ray depart. 
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2 Wheo some kind proiMMgladt my Mtti, 
Does Dot bis kind and welcom<? voio9 

The tempest oF my fears controli 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice f 

3 Whene'er to call the Saviour mino» 
With ardent wish my heart aspires. 
Can it be lets than pow'r divine 
Which animates these strong desires ? 

4 What less than thy almighty word 
Can raise my heart from earth and.du8t9 
And bid me welcome )o my Lord, 
My life, my treasure, and my trust? 

5 And when my lively h6pe can say 
I love my God and taste his grace. 
Lord, is it not thy blissful ray 
Which gives the visiodr of thy ht9 ? 

6 Let thy good Spirit in my heart 
For ever dwell, O God of lov6 ; 

And light and Leav'niy peace impart ; 

Blest earnest of the joys above. Mrs* Sticle^;* 

HYMN 468. L. M. 

«^ '< Blessed are the Poor in Spirit.'^ 

YE humble souls, complain no more * 
Let faith survfiy your future store; 
How happy, bow divinely blest, 
The sacred words of truth attest ! 

2 When conscious grief laments sincere, 
And pours the penitential -tear, 
Hope points to yourd^ected eyes 

A bright reversion in the skies. 

3 In vain the sons of wealth and pride 
Despise your lot, your hopes deride ; 
In vain they boast their little stores ; 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours. 

4 A kingdom of immense delight, 
Where health and peace and joy unite ; 
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A kingdoRi wbieb shall ne*er decay, 
Though earthly kiogdoms fade away. 

5 There shall your eyes with rapture view^ 
The glorious Ffieod who died for you 
Who died to ranaoin, died to raise 

To crowDs of joy and soogsof praise, 

6 JesuH, to thee I breathe my prayer ; 
Coufirm to me my intVest there ; 
Whatever he my lot below, 

This, this my soul desires to know*. 

7 O let me hear thy voice divine 
Pronounce the glorious blessing mine ! 
£nroird among thy happy poor, 

]lly largest wishes ask no more. Mrs. STEEiiEr 

HYMN 459. C. M. 

The Invitation, /s. It. 

**• "ItT^E thirsty souls, approach the spring. 

-*- * Where living waters flow ; 
Free to that sacred foun tat a, all 

Without a price may go. 

% ** How long to streams of false delight 
Will ye in crowds repair ? 
How long your strength and substance waste* 
On trifles light as air ?' 

3^ " My stores afford those rich supplies 
That heahh and pleasure give ; 
Incline your ear, and come to me ; 
The soul that hears shall live. 

4. " With you a covenant I will make. 
That ever shall endure ; 
The hope which gladden'd David's heart? 
My mercy hath made sure. 

5 " Behold he comes* your Leader cornea^. 
With might and honour crownM ; 
A witness .who shall spread my nam»r 
To earth's remotest beuad^. 
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6 *' See, oatioos hutra to his m\k 
From every distaDt shore ; 
lelands uokaowD shall bow to bim. 
And larael's God adore." Scotch Parephr(U0»». 

HYMN 460. C. M. 

.Tlie Gotpel Feast 

YE wretched, hungry, starving poor» 
Behold a royal feast I 
Where mercy spreads her bounteoos store 
For ev'ry humble guests 

2 See Jesus steads with opeo arms. 

He calb, he bids you come ; 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms^ 
But see, there yet is room I 

3 Id Jesus' coodescending heert 

Both love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he b^d the soul depart, 

That tfembles at bis feet. * 

4 Come then, and with bis people tastfr 

The blessings of his love ; 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above* 

5 There, with united heart and voice. 

Before th' eteroal throne. 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice. 
In ecstasies unknown. 

6 And yet ten thousand thousand more 

Are welcome still to come ; 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore ; 

Approach, there yet is room. Mu. Stbel^- 

HYMN 461. C. M. 

Tree and False 2eal. 

f7EAL is that pure and heav'nly flame 
^4f-i Tlie fire of love supplies ; 
Wuiisi that which often bears the name, 
Is self but in disguise. 
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It Traeneai 19 morptfol «ftfl mitili 
Can pity and forbaar; 
Tb« false is beadstroog, fierce and wild^ 
And breathes revenge and war. 

S While seal for truth the Christian warmsy 
He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends' for names and foroMr 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aifliy 

Ite end is satisfy'd. 
If tiiinen love the Savionr^s naaM^ 
Nor seeks it aught beside. 

5 But self, howev^ well eroploy'd^ 

Has its own ends in view ; 
And says, as boasting Jehu crie4j 
*' Come, see what I can do." 

6 Self may itsownTeward obt^io. 

And be applauded here ; 
But zeal the best apf^lause will gain 

When Jesus shall appear. r . 

7 This idol self, O Lord, dethrone. 

And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown 

But that which spings fitom love. Nswroif. 

HYMN^ 46S. P. M. 

Christ's InvitatioDs. Math, xi. 98. 

^^OME! said Jesus* sacred voice, 

^^ Come, and make my paths your choice ; 

I will guide you to your home ; ' 

Weary pilgrim, hither come I 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, . 
Long bast borne the proud world^8^or|[v; 
Long hast .roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tost on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, bnt aedi Ja win ; 




Ye, whose swoln tnd eleepten efes 
Watch to Bee the moroing rise : 

4 Ye by fiercer anguish toro. 
Id remorse for guilt who inouro, 
Here repose your heavy care : 
A wounded spirit who can bear? . 

9 Sinaer, come ! for here is found 
finlm thst flows for ev*ry wound; 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rest eternal; sacred, sure. Barbaulw* . 

HYMN 463. L. M. 

Meekocn. 

HAPPY the meek, whose gentle breast^ 
Clear as the summer^s evening ray, 
Calm as the regiunsof the blest^ 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

3 His heart no broken friendships sting,. 
No storms his peaceful tent invade; 
He rests beneath th^ almighty wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace !- all meek and mild;. 
Inspire our breasts, our souls possess. 
Repel each passion rude and wild. 
And bless us as we aim to bless. Scorr, 

HYMN 464. L, M. 

Christian Friendship. 

HOW blest the sacred tie that binds 
In union sweet according minds ! 
How swift the heav'nly coufse they run. 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are one !, 
2 To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous love, what holy fear ; 
How doth the gen'rous flame within 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 
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S TbeirstrearoiDgsye^tdgotberflow 

For human guilt and mortal wo; 
Their ardent pray'rs together rise 
Like mingling flames in sacriiioe. 

4 Together both they seek the placv 
Where God revealshis awful face ; 

How high, how strong their raptures swell. 
There's none but kindred souls can tell. 

9 Nor shall the glowing' flame expire 
When nature droops her sick'ning fire ; 
Then shall they meet ie realms above, 
A heaf'n of joy — because x>( love, Barsm^M' 

HYMN 465. L. M. 

The House of God. 

'W O, God is here I let usi adore$ 
-^^ And humbly bow before his face ; 
Let all within us feel his power^ 
LeC all within us seek his grace* 

5 Lo, God is here ! him day and night 
Th' united choirs of angels siog : 
To him, enlhron'd above all height, 
Hdav'n's host their noblest praises bring; 

3 Being of beings ! may ow praise • 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill : 
Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear aad do thy sovVeigu will; Salisbury. CoU. 

HYMN 466. L. M. 

Veoi Creator Spiritiis^ 
^^H ! Source of uncreated light ! 
^-^ By whom the wdrlds were rais'd from night } 
Come, visit evVy pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind. 

9 Plenteous in grace, descend from high, : 
Rich in thy matchless energy : 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
Aiul make us tamplea worthy thee. > 
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3 Cleanse and refine onr earthly parts. 
Inflame and sanctify our hearts. 
Our frailties belp, our vice control, 
Submit the senses to the souH 

4 Thrice holy fount ! thrice holy fire t 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Mttke us eternal truths receive, 

Aid us to live as we believe. 

5 Chase from our path each noxious foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow j 
And, lest our feet should step astray, 

Protect and guide us in our way, Drydeh. 

HYMN 467. C. M. 

Brotherly KindneBS from the Precept and Example of Ckrirf* 

YE foll'wers of the Prince of Peace, 
Who round his table draw I 
Remember what his spirit was, 

What his peculiar law. 

9 The love, which all his bosom fiU'd, 
Did all his actions guide ; 
InspirM by love, he Uv*d and taught ; 
Inspired by love, he died* 

3 And do you love him 1 do you feel 
Your warm affection move ? 
This is the proof which he demands, 

That you each other love. Birmingham Coif, 

HYMN 468. P. M. 

Before or after Sermon. 
ORD of nature ! Source of light ! 
' In pity view thy world below : 
Guide our erring footsteps rightly, 

Through these scenes of guilt and wo. 

Grant thy Spirit I — By ^hy kindness 

Let our errors be forgiven : 
Heal our sins, Cjispel our blindness; 

Then'— conduct us safe to heaven I Calamt. 
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HYMN 469. P.M. 

After Sermon. 

THANKS for mercies past, receife ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 
With eternity in view. 

3 Bless thy word to old and young ; 
Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love; 
And, when life's short race is run, 
Tsakd us to thy house above. 

HYMN 470. p. M. 

For the Close of Pabiic Worship. 

T OBD ! dismiss us with thy blessing, 
-■^ Hope and comfort from above ^ 
liOt MS each thy peace possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

3 Thanks we give and adoration 
For thy gospel's joyful sound : 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
Id our hearts and lives abound ! 

HYMN 471. p. M. 

Unfading Beaaty. 

ALL earthly charms, however dear, 
Howe'er they please the eye or ear. 
Will quickly fade and fly ; 
Of earthly glory faint the blaze, 
And soon the transitory rays 
In endless darkness die« 

^ The nobler beauties of the just 
Shall never nioulder in the dust, 

Or know a sad decay ; 
Their honours time and death defy, 
And round the throne of heav'n on higk 

Beam everlasting day. 



HYMN 472. C. M* 

YolvBtary Obedleace. 

NOT by Ibe terrors of a slave 
Do saints perform thy will ; 
But with the noblest pow'rs they have 
Thy blest comnands fulfil. 

a They find access at ev'ry hour 

To God within the veil ; ^ 

Hence they derive a quicVning pow r, 
And joys that never faiL 
3 O happy men! O glorious. state 
Of thy abounding grace ; 
To dwell so near their Father's seat» 

And see his blissful face ! WAfts . 

HTON473, CM. 

Progreirive Virtue. 

MERE human pow'rs shall fast decay^ 
And youthful vigour cease ; 
But those who wait upon the Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 
^ They, with unweary'd feet, shall tread 
The path of life divine ; 
With growing ardour onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 
3 On eagles' wing they mount, they soar j 
The wingy of faith and love ; 
Till, past the cloudy regions here, 

They rise to heav'n above. . ▼^ ^''^^ 

HYMN 474. C. M. 

Virtue the Source of Peace. 

FORSAKE, my soul, the tents of sin ; 
How ialse her joys appear,! 
ISoine and con fusion dwell within ; 
Peace is a stranger there. 
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2 The afen who keep the laws of Qod^ 

His choicest bledsiogs share ; 
Or if he lifts his ehast'oiDg rod, 
'Tis with a Father's care. 

3 His mighty pow'r shall guard the just. 

His wisdom point their way ; 
His eye shall watch their sleeping dust. 
His band revive their clay. 

4 Begin, ye saints, the joyful task. 

His praise employ your tongue ; 
And soon eternity will ask 

A more exalted song. Hbc^inbothasi. 

HYMN 475. L. M. 

. Difference between the Righteous and the Wicked. 

HOW blest .the man, how more than blest, 
Whose heart no guilty thoughts epr^ploy ! 
God's endless sundhine fills his breast. 
And conscience whispers peace and joy. 

2 Pure rectitude's unerring way 

His heav'n-conducted steps pursue ; 
While crowds in guilt and error stray, 
Unstain'd his soul, and bright his view. 

3 By God's almighty arm sustained. 
True virtue soon or late shall rise ; 
flnjoy her conquest, nobly gain'd, 
And share the triumph of the skies, 

4 But fools, to sacred wisdom blind, 
Who vice's tempting call obey, 

A dififreot fate shall quickly find, 

To ev*ry storm an easy prey. Blacklock. 

HYMN 476. O. M. 

Seeking first the Kingdom of God. 

NOW let a true ambition rise. 
And ardour fire our breast. 
To reign in worlds above the skies. 
In heav'nly glories drest. 
cc 
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2 Behold Jehovah^s royal band 

A radiant crown display, 
Whose gems with vivid lustre shiney 
While suns and stars decay. 

3 No more I seek for transient good, 

Nor longer call it mine : 
1 spring to seize superior joys 
Immortal and divine. 

4 Ye hearts, with youthful vigour warm, 

The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor shall ye want the goods of earth, 

While heav'n is kept in view. Doddridge. 

HYMN 477. L. M. 

Faith in the Invisible God. 

ETERNAL and immortal King 1 
Thy peerless splendours none can bear ; 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 
When God with all his glory's there. • 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom ; 
The great Invisible can see ; 

And with its tremblings mingle joy, 
In fix'd regards, great God I to thee. 

3 Then ev'ry tempting form of sin, 
Aw'd by thy presence, disappears ; 
And all the glowing raptur'd soul 
The likeness it contemplates, wears. 

4 O ever conscious to my heart! 
Witness to its supreme desire ; 
Behold it presses on to thee. 

For it hath caught the heav'nly fire. 

5 This one petition would it urge, 
To bear thee ever in its sight ; 

In life, in death, in worlds unknown, 

Its only portion and delight. Doddridge. 
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HYMN 478. L; M. ~~ 

Gratitude. 

TT ORD ! when my thoughts delighted rove 
-■-^ Amidst the wonders of thy love, 
Sweet hope revives my drooping heart, 
And bids my fears and doubts depart. 

^ Be all ray heart and all my ways 
Devoted to thy fervent praise ; 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. Mrs. Sterile. 

HYMN 479. C. M. 

Charity essential to the Christian Character. 
HOUGH perfect eloqaeace adorn'd 
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The sweet persuasive tongue ; 
Though I could speak in higher strains 
Than ever aogels aung : 

2 Though prophecy my soul hospir'd, 

And made all myst'ries plain ; 
Yet, were I void of christian love, 
- These gifts were all in vain. 

3 Altho' with hbVal hands I gave 

My goods the poor to feed, 
Or gave my body to the flames ; 
Still, fruitless were the deed. 

4 Nay, tho' my faith, with boundless powV, 

Ev'o mountains could remove ; 
I still am nothing, if Vm void 

Of pure celestial love. Edinburgh Collection. 

HYMN 480. C. M: 

The Law of Love. 

ALL nature feels attractive powV, 
A strong embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle in the show'r, 
The planets in their course. 
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5 Thus, in the universe of mind, 
Is felt the law of love ; 
The charity, both strong and kind, 
For all that live and move. 

3 In this fine synnpathetic chain, 

All creatures bear a part ; 
Their ev'ry pleasure, ev'ry pain 
Link'd to the feeling heart. 

4 More perfect bond ! the christian plan 

Attaches |bou1 to soul ; 
Our neighbour is the suflTring man, 
Though at the farthest pole. 

5 To earth below, from heav'n above, 

The faith, in Clirist profow'd, 
M ore clear reveaU that Qod is love. 
And whom he loves is blest'd. D^bwkaw. 

HYMN 481, G. M. 

Charity. 

DAUGHTERS of pity, tune the lay ; 
To mourners joy belongs ; 
While he that wipes all tears away 
Accepts our thankful songs. 

5 No altars smoke, no ofTrings bleed 
No guiltless lives expire ; 
To help a brotiier in his need 
Is all our rites require. 

3 Our oflTring is a willing mind 

To comfort the distrest ; 
In others* good our own to find, 
In others' blessings blest. 

4 Go to the pillow of disease, 

Where night gives no repose, 
And on the cheek where sickness preys, 
Bid health to plant a rose. 

5 Go where the frieodlesB stranger lies ; 
To perish is his dooni^: 
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Snatch from the grave his olosi ng eyes, 
Aad brin^ his blessing home. 

6 Thus, what our heavenly Father gave. 
Shall we as freely give ; 
Thus copy him who liv'd to save, 

And died that we might live. Ham pson. 

HYMN 482. L. M. 

Christian Zeal- tempered by Charity. 

GREAT God 1 whose all-pervading eye^ 
Sees evVy passion in my soul ! 
When sunk too low, or raisM too high. 
Teach me those passions to control. 

2 Temper the fervours of my frame; 
Be charity their constant spring ; 

' And O I let no unhallow'd flame 
Pollute the offerings I bring. 

3 Let peace with piety unite 
To mend the bias of my will ; 

While hope and heav'n-ey'd faith excite^ 
And wisdom regulates, my zeal ; — 

4 That wisdom which to meekness turns, 
Wisdom descending from above ; 
And let my zeal, whene'er it burns, 

Be kindled by the fire of love. Watt9. 

HYMN 483. P. M. 

Praise for Redemption. Ps, cxxx. 7. Luke i. 68. 1 Pet, i. 18, 19. 

I^OW begin the heav'niy theme, 
-^^ Sing aloud in Jesus' Name : 
Ye, who his salvation prove. 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grj^ce, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
A« to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 
ec2 
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^ Moureiog souls, dry up your tears, 
fiaaish all your guilty fears ; 
See your guilt and curse remove, 
By the power of beav'niy love. 

4 Ye, alas ! who long have beea 
Willieg slaves of death and sin, 
Now from bliss do longer rove, 
Stop and taste redeenaing love. 

5 Welcome all, by sin oppressM, 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him, from above. 
Nothing but redeeming love.< 

6 When his spirit leads os home. 
When we to his glory come. 
We shall all the fulness prove 
Of our Lord*s redeeming love. 

7 He subdu'd th* infernal pow'rs, 
Those tremendous foes of ours, 
From their cursed empire drove ; 
Mighty in redeeming love. 

8 Hither, then, your music bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful string ; 
Mortals, join the host above. 

Join to praise redeeming love. Rippon^s Coll. 

HYMN 484. P. M. 

Jubilee. Lev. zxv. 10, 39, 40, 41. Isa, lii. S. 

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly solemn sound ! 
Let all the nations know. 
To eartb^s remotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is-come ; 
Return, ye ransomM sinners, home. 

E^alt the Lamb of Ood, 

The sin-atoning Lamb ! 
Redemption, by his blood. 

Through all the lands proclaim ; 
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The year of jabilee is come ; 
Return, ye raosom'd sinners, home. 

3 Ye, who have sold for nought, 

The heritage above ; 
Shall have it back, unbought. 

The gi ft of Jesus' love- : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell; 

Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live ; 
The year of jubilee is^ome ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

^ The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of pardoning grace : 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

6 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has fuU atonement made : 
^ Ye weary spirits rest. 

Ye mournful souls be glad ! 
The year of jubilee is come ; . 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. Toplady's CoU, 

HYMN 485. S. M. - 

Sabbatic Tear. Lev. »v. 13, 20, 21. Mat. vi. 25. 

BLESSED are the eyes that see. 
The ears are bless'd that hear 
The trumpet of the jubilee; 
The great sabbatic year. 

5 We plough, nor sow no more. 
Nor toil for living bread ; 

For we've a never-failing store, 
A table plenteous spread.^ 
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3 The fienrant aow ia free ; 
The hateful heavy yoke 

(That all might taste true liberty ) 
From ev*ry neck it broke. 

4 Th' inheritance, once sold, 

V^ hich the poor bankrupt mourns, 
To the true owner, without gold 
Or price, it now returnB. 

5 O, Jesus ! ever blasss'd, 
Thou art our jubilee ; 

Our restoration, and our rest, 
Is all, dear Lamb, in thee. 

6 Thy name, O bleeding King, 
Shall dwell on all our tongues ; 

And evVy heart inspir'd shall sing 

Thy praise in all their songs. James Rellt. 

HYMN 486. C M. 

Praise. Ps, cvii. 8. Jsa. xxxv. 3-6. 

OFORa thousand tongues to sing 
My dear Redeemer's praise I 
The glories of my God and King^ 
The triumphs of his grace I 

2 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
'Tis music in the siuner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

3 He speaks, and, list'ning to his voice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice. 
The humble poor believe. 

H ear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. Wesley's CoU, 
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HYMN 487. L. M. 

Increase of the Church. Jm. ii.g. Hah.ilU. Micir.h 
^'HOUT ! for the blessed Jesus reigns ; 
^ Through distant lands his triumphs spread : 
And sinners, freed from guilt and pain. 
Own him their Saviour and their Head. 

!2 His sons and daughters from afar. 
Daily at Zion's gate arrive ; 
Those who were dead in sin before^ 
By sov'reign grace are made alive. 

3 Oppressors now beneath bis feet, 
O'ercome by bis victorious pow'r : 
Princes in humble posture wait : 
And proud . bjaBphemers learn t^ adore. 

4 Qentiles and Jews his laws obey, 
Nations remote their offerings bring, 

' And unconstraio'd, their homage pay 
To their exalted God and King. 

5 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below and all above ; 
In lofty songs- esalt his name, 

In songs as lasting as his love. Beddomb. 

HYMN 488. P. M. 

Kinj:doin of Christ. Dan. ii. 44. Pm xxil.ST.Ixvii.S,*. 
A LL hail, redeeming Lord ! 
■^^ The wondVous things foretold 
Of thee in sacred writ, 
With joy our eyes behold : 
Still does thy arm new trophies wear, 
And monuments of glory rear. 
2 To thee the hoary head 

Its silver honours pays ; 
To thee the blooming youtb 
Devotes his bnghlest days : 
And evVy age their tribute bring. 
And bow to tbee, all conquering King ! 
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O baste, Yictorious Prioce, 

That bappy, glorious day, 
When souls like drops of dew 
Shall own thy gentle sway 1 
O may it bless our longing eyes, 
And bear our shouts beyond the skies ! 

All hail, triurophaDl Lord ! 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nation sue 

To wear the gentle chain : 
When earth and time are known no more, 
Thy throDe shall stand foreTer sure. Wesley's CoU. 

HYMN 489. P. M. 

SalfalioD of God. £xo. zW. 13, 14. zt.9,81. Lam,uu9l^ 

CANAAN promis'd is before ; 
Come let us forward go, 
Not the ocean, nor its roar. 

Nor the Egyptian foe, 
May obstruct, when God commaods ; 
His powV on our behalf he shows ; 
Move we forward to the land. 
Where milk with hooey flows. 

3 Pharaoh's hosts, our flesh and sense. 

Press hard upon our rear ; 
Vainly strive to cause offence^ 

Or make the spirit fear ; 
God protects us in his hand,. 

Whilst vengeance on his foes he throws : 
Move we forward to the land 

Where milk with honey flows. 

3 Roaring floods clap hands aloud, 

To drive us back again ; 
Sea.4 of trials vastly crowd 

T' affright the sddi of men : 
Jesus bids us quiet stand. 

Whilst be his great salvation shows : 



320 

Move we forward to tbe land, 
Where milk with honey flows. 

4 Seas divide before our face, 

And stand. upoD an heap ; 
Mighty waters, by his grace, 

Shrink from the fearful deep : 
On we march at his command. 

Nor dread the power of our foes : , 
Move we forward to the land. 

Where milk with honey flows^ 

5 Love, which God to us doth shew. 

Strikes the Egyptians dead ; 
Floods, which give us passage through^ 

Return upon their head : 
Dead we see them on the strand^ 

Nor can they further us pursue ; 
We are in Immanuers land. 

Where milk with honey flows. James Rbllt. 

HYMN 490. L. M. 

The Healing Power of Jesus. Matt^y'nu 16, If. ix. 35. zi. 4. 

BEHOLD the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold, the dead awake and live ! 
The dumb speak wonders ! and the la n 
Leap like the hart, and bless his name ! 

2 Thus doth th' Eternal Spirit own 
And seal the mission of his Son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause. 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies 1 the heavens in mourning stood 5 
He rises, and ascends to God ! 

Behold the Lord ascending high. 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 

4 Hence and forever from my heart 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign, 

Which bear credentials so divine. Watts. 
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HYMN 491. CM. 

Praiie. Pm. \xv\\i, 4. ciii. 1, 4. 

AWAKE, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake evVy heart and evVy tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 
Sing of his rising pow'r ; 

Sing how he intercedes above. 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransom'd sinners, sing ; 

Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day, 
In Christ th' eternal king. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say, 

" Ye blessed children come ;" 
Soon will he call you hence away. 

And take his wandVers home. Wesley's Poll. 

HYMN 492. L. M. 

Image of the Invisible. Heb, i. 3. 
TW^OW, in the face of Jesus, we 
•^^ God's brightest form of glory see ; *' 
Beaming with mild and heavenly rays, 
He all his Father's grace displays. 

2 Blest image of th' eternal God, 
Here his rich glories shine abroad ; 
With a resplendent lustre shine 

His pow'r, his truth, and love divine. 

3 Of all creation the first born ; 

Of all that heaven's bright courts adorn, 
He as a Prince and Sov'reign reigns, 
Almighty pow'r his throne sustains. 

4 It pleas'd th' eternal Fulness well, 

In Christ the Lord alone to dwell • ' 

From this rich Fountain freely flows 

Complete relief for all our woes. Peacock. 
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Beeoiten again noto a lively Hope. I Pei, i. S^i, 2 C#nT* 1* 

Rom, Tiii. 24, 25. 

BL£SS*D be the everlasting God, 
The Father of our Lord : 
Be his abounding naercy praised. 
Mis Majesty ador'd. 

■:^ When from the dead be raisM bis Son, 
And caird bim to the sky. 
He gare our souls a lively hope 
That they should never die. 

•3 There's an inheritance divine 
Reserved against that day ^ 
^is uncorrupted, undefilM, 
And cannot waste away. 

4 Saints by the power of God are kept. 
Till the salvation come : 
We walk by faith, as strangers here, 

Till Christ shall call us home. Watts. 

HYMN 495. P. M. 

-^ Praise. P$, xliv. 8. Izvii. 7. czxzvi. 1—4. 

MIGHTY God, while angels bless thee. 
May an infant lisp thy name ? 
Lord of men, as well as angels. 

Thou art ev'ry creature's theme. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Ametk 

9 Lord of ev'ry land and nation. 
Ancient of eternal days I 
■Sounded through the wide creation 

Be thy just and lawful praise. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

3 For the grandeur of thy nature. 

Grand t>eyond a seraph's thought, 
For created works of power. 

Works with skill and kindness wrought. 
Hallelujab, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Ameov 
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4 For thy proyidencei that gorama 

Through thine ompire*-0 wide domain ; 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow, 

Biassed be ihy gentle reign. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

i But thy rich, thy free redemption. 
Bright through darkness all along; 
Thought is poor, and podr expression, 

Who dare sing that £iwf\il song ; 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

6 Brightness of the Falher*s glory, 

Shall thy praise unuttet'd lie ! 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence ! 

Sing the Lord who came to die. 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Ameii* Robinson. 

HYMN 496. L. M. 

Before Sermon. 1 Pet, iv. 11. 1 Chron, xvi.29. 

COME worship at our Father's feel; 
See, in his face, what, wonders meet I 

Words are too feeble to e)f press 

His worth, his glory, or his grace, 
a When shall we climb those higher skie», 

Where storms and tempests never rise ! . 

Where he unveils his lovely face. 

And shines and reigns the God of grace ? 
3 Nor earth, nor air, nor sun, nor stars. 

Nor heaven, his full resemblance bears ; 

His beauties we can never tr^^e, ^ 

Till we behold him face to face. , Whitfield s ColL 

HYMN 497. S. M. 

Lord's Supper. Rom, xii. 4, 5. Luke xx\\, SO, 35. 

OUR heavenly Father calls 
And Christ invites us near ; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet. 
And our communion dear« 
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52 God pities all eur griefs ^ 
He pardons ev'ry day ; 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
A ad wise to guide our way. 

3 Jesus, our living Head, 
We bless thy faithful care ; 

O ur Advocate before the throne, 
And our Forerunner there. 

4 Here fix my roving heart ! 
Here wait- my warmest love ! 

Till the communion be complete 

In nobler scenes above. Dox^BRlDGI. 

HYMN 49& C, M. 

BlefltincB on Him that cometh in the Kame of tbe Lpad. Lvikt 

ziii. 3a. 

NOW blessing, honour, glory, pr^iso 
By angel hosts are sung ; 
The saints below their voices raise 
And join the heav'nly throng. 

^ Ador'd be he who comes to bless 
The nations with his love ; 
To shew his truth and righteousnesSy 
And ev'ry cloud remove. 

3 Blessed be he who comes to reign 

In Zion's happy land : 
Jerusalem is built again. 
And shall for ^^er stand. 

4 No more this kingdom shaH decay, 

No more the temple fall ; 
Here Jesus reigns with boundless ^wajr» 

The King and Lord of all. PltOVPf 

HYMN 499. P.M. 

^ The Resorrectioq. 

MY lifers a shaae^ my days 
Apace to death decline ; 
My Lord is life, he'll raise 
My dust again, e*en mine : 
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SwMt truth to me« I sbaU arise. 
And with theso eyes my Saviour see;. 

My peaceful grave shall keep 
My bones, till that sweet day 

I wake from my long sleep, 
Aod leave tny bed of clay, 
Sweet truth, &c. 

My Lord his angelsshall 

Their golden trumpets sound;. 

At whose most welcome call 
My grave shall be unbound.. 
Sweet truth, &c» 

I said some times with tears^ 
" Ah me, Vm loth to die V^ 

Lord, silence thou those fears. 
My Ufe*s with thee on high. 
Sweet truth, &c. 

What means my trembling heart> 
To be thus shy of death ? 

My life and 1 sha'n't part. 
Though I resign my breatL. 
Sweet truth, &c. 



HYMN 500. L.M. 

9 

Tb« Heavenly Bridegnwm. Pta. zxiv. 7 to 10; 

COME in, thou blessed, honourM Lord, 
By earth, by heav*n, by all adoi'M ; 
We hail thee welcome ; take thy throne. 
Add in thy Zion reign alone. 

9 Our only Lord and God thou art. 
Reign thou the sov'reign of the heart \ 
Thou King of glory, ever blessed, 
By angels and by men coofess'd 

3 Enter thy church, thou Lord divine, 
And be the kingdom ever thine I 
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We shout thee welcome 4o thy $»M^ 
And lay our honours at thy feet. 

4 O happy church, thy bliss how great ! 
Thy King, in aU his heav'nly state^ 
With ihee for ever will reside. 

Thy Husband he, and thpu .the brid^. 

5 O God, our grateful hearts rejoice. 

Since thou hast made our souls thy choice 3 

While here, our songs to thee shall rise. 

And join the chorus of thp skies. PftO^]p• 

HYMN 001. c. M. 

Cbr'istian V'htaes^ 

HAPPY the man whose cautious steps 
Still keep the golden mean ; 
W'lose life, by wisdom's rules well form'd, 
Declares a conscience clean. 

2 Not of himself he highly thinks, 

Nor acts the boaster's part : 
His modesf tongue the language speafai- 
Of his still humbler heart. 

3 Not in base scandal's arts he deals, 

For truth dwells in his breast : 
With grief he sees bis neighbour's faults. 
And thinks and hopes the best. 

4 What blessings bounteous heav'n besl|pWAf . 

He takes with thankful heart ; 
With temp'rance he bpth eats ajad drinks^ 
And gives the poor a part. 

5 To sect or party bis large soul 

Disdains to be coofi <'d ; 
The ^ood he loves of ev'ry name. 
And prays for all mankind. 

6 Not on the world his-heart is set, 

His treasure is above ; 
Nothing beneath the «(OvVeiga good 

Can claim bis highest love. Njssphak. 
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HTMN 502. L. M. 

Mf-GoTeroment. 

^\ THOU, whose scales the mountains weigh I 
^^ Wbose will the raging seas obey ! 
Thou who canst boist'rous winds control t 
Subdue the tumults of my soul. 

S May I with equal mind sustain 
My lot of pleasure and of pain ; 
May joys and sorrows gently flow. 
Nor rise too high, nor sink too low. 

3 Do thou my passions, Lord !. restraioi, 
And in my soul, uori?alled, reign ^ 
Then, with whatevep loads oppressM, 
Centered in thee, my soul shall rest 

4 O when shall my still- wavering mind 
This sweetest self-possession find ! 
Fountain of joy ! I loog to see 

Id thee my peace — my heav*n in thee 1 VFattp. 

HYMN 503. L.M. 

Homility. 

WHEREFORE should man, frail child of clay. 
Who, from the cradle to the shroud^ 
Lives but the insect of a day — 
O why should mortal man be proud ? 

d His brightest yisions just appear, 
Then vanish, and no more are found ^ 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

9 By doubt perplexM, in error lost, 
With trembling step be seeks bis way : 
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast t 
Of reason's lamp how faint the ray ! 

Tollies and crimes, a countless sum^ 
Are crowded in life's little span : 
How ill, alas I does pride become 
4^liat •rriog, guilty creaturei man ! 
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b flod of my life ! Father divine ! 
Oi?e me a meek and lowly mind r 
Id modest worth, O let me shine, 
And peace io humble virtue fiad. Enfielb^ 

HYMir 504. L.M. 

Commqniog with oar Hearts. 
ETURN, my roving heart, return, 
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And chase these shadowy forms oo more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourny 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

3 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home ; 
Retired and silent seek them there ; 
True conquest is ourselves t' overcome. 
True strength to break temptation's snare. 

3 And thou, my God ! whose piercing eye 
Distinct surveys each deep recess, 

In these abstracted hours draw nigh,. 
And with thy pi-esence fill the place*. 

4 Through all the mazes of my heart. 
My search let heav'nly wisdom guide ;. 
And still its radiant beams impart^ 
Till all be searched and purified* 

5 Then, with the visits of thy love, 
Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; . 
Till ev'ry grace shall join to prove, 

That God hath fix'd his dwelling there, DoDDRl>i(r« 

HYMlJ 505. P. M. 

The Blessings of the Pious aod Charitable. 

THAT man b blest who stands in awe 
Of God, aod loves his sacred law t 
Hi«.seed on earth shall be renowned ; 
His house the seat of wealth shall be,, 
Au inezhausted treasury, 

Aad with successive honours crown^. 
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9 His lib'rel favours he extenda^ 
To some he gives, to oifaers lands ; 

A ^nVous pity fills his mind : 
Y<H what his charity impairs. 
He saves by prudence io affairs. 
And thus he's just to all mankind* 

3 His hands, while they his alms beatow'd^ 
Hifl glory's future harvest sowM : 

The sweet remembraooe of the jua!. 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of blessings for ius heirs. 

When dying nature sleeps in dust 

4 Be-«et with threat'oing dangers round, 
Unmov'd s^all he maintain his ground ', 

Hi^ conscience beans his courage up : 
The soul that's fiifxi with virtue's light, 
Shines brightest in affliction's night. 

And sees in darkneas beams of hope. Waxts.. 

HYMN 606. €. M. 

Secret Devotion. 

FATHER Divine ! thy piercing eye 
Looks through the shades of night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With hvart-discerning sight. 

t There shall that piercing eye survey 
My humble worship paid. 
With evVy morning's dawning ray^ 
And ev'ry ev'niog's shade. 

3 I'll leave behitid each earthly care; 

To thee my soul shail soar ; 
Wiiile grateful praise and fervent pray ir 
Employ the silent hour. 

4 So shall the visits of thy lovo 

My soul in secret bless ; 
So shah thou deign, in worlds ahoT^^. ' 

Thy suppliant to ooufese* I3iOADItU>ei. 
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HYMN 507. C. M. 

prayer for Support in Old Age aod Deatk* 
INTERNAL Sire, entbron'd on high ! 
■■-' Whom heav'niy hosts adorie ; 
Who yet to suppliant dust art nigh : 
Thy presence I implore. 

S O guide me down the steep of age^ 
And keep my passions cool ; 
Teach roe to scan the sacred page^^ 
And practise ev'ry ruk. 

3 My flying years time urges on ; 

What's human must decay ; 
My friends, my youth's coropaDions gone. 
Can I expect to stay I 

4 Ah ! DO — then smooth the mortal hour ;. 

On thee my hope depends ; 
Support me with almighty povr\ 

While dust to dust descenda.. Williams^s CoSe^ 

HYMN 508. C. M. 

Ad EYeoiog HymD. 
^E£ I the bright monarch of the day 
^ In ocean dips his beams ; 
While from hrs brovv a parting ray 
In milder glory streams. 

2 The moon, pale empress of the nighV 

In sweet succession reigns ; 
And finely paints, with silver light. 
The mountains, vales, and plains. 

3 The planets in progression rise, 

And shine from pole to pole ; 
Their pleasing coarse delights our eyes> 
And charms th*^ attentive soul. 

4 The starry arch in grandeur glows. 

Through all its ample round : 
Great God ! thy pow'r no limit knows, 
Thy wisdom koows no bound. Gent, Magazine, 
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HYMN 509. P. M. 

Close of SerYice. 

LORD, may tby humble servants here 
Thy words regard with watchful care, 
' And with affection strong : 
May no false charm cause us to stray, 
From wifidom's strait and narrow way, 
. Forbidden paths among. 

t While we recount thy favours o'er. 
And contemplate that boundless store 

Whence all our comforts flow* 
May gratitude to thee arise, 
While ev'rysin within us dies. 

And each internal foe. 

3 Wash'd by thy word of truth from sin. 
May purity be found within 

These hearts, which sin beguilM ; 
And O ! thou kindest friend above. 
Preserve us by thy constant love 

From that which has defil'd* 

4 Through all our future days may>we 
With rircumspection worship thee. 

In spirit and in truth ; 
And when decaying nature dies, 
Grant us a man.sion in the skies 

To bloom in endless youtii. H. Ballow. 

HYMN 510. P. M- 

Call to trae Liberty. 

YE heavy-laden'd, come, repose. 
Forsake your burdens and your woes, 
And enter into rest ; 
In error's nigbi why will you roam. 
Like wandVers lost and far from home ? 
To grace you're weJcome guests* 

2 Wtiy longer will, you peace refuse, 
SWs servitude and bondage choose, 
In room of liberty ? 
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Hark ! hear the voice of Jesus cry^ 
To me, ye weary souls, draw Qigb^ 
My grace shall set you free. 

S Vain, haughty souls, roy meekaess learn ; 
Humility shall soon disarm 

The tyrant of the heart ; 
From burdens give a full discharge, 
From bondage shall the soul enlarge. 

And peace divine impart. 

4 Burdens are light, impos'd by me ; 
My service is true liberty ; 

Freedom my laws require: 
Come, then, my easy yoke receive, 
My laws obey, my grace believe. 

The fulness of desire. H. BalloW. 
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HYMN 511. 6 I. L M. 

Before or after Sermon. Ps, cxix. ^,36. 
HILE here as wandering sheep we stray, 



Teach us, O teach us. Lord, thy way ! 
Dispose our hearts, with willing awe, 
To love thy word, and keep thy law ; 
That, by thy guiding precepts led. 
Our feet the paths of truth may tread. 

It Great source of light to all below ! 
Teach us thy holy will to know ; 
Teach us to read thy word aright. 
And make it our supreme delight ; 
That, purgM from vain desires, our mind 
In thee itsonly^ood may find. 

3 Maker, instructer, judge of all, 
O bear us wh^ on thee we call ! 
To us, all -bounteous Lord, dispense 
Thy grace, and guiding influence ! 
Preserve us in'thy holy ways. 
And teach our hearts to speak thy praise ! Merrick. 
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51C. Sevens Metrt. 

The acceptable Worebipper. P». zv; 

WHO shall low'rds ihy choden seat 
Ttirn» O Lord, his favour'd feet! 

Who shall at thioe aitar bend ? 

Wbo shall ZioD*8 hill ascend ? 

Who, great God, a welcome guest, 

On thy holy mountain rest ? 
t He, whose heart thy love has warmM} 

He whose will to thine eonform'd 

Bids his life unsullied run ; 

H^ whose word and thought are one ; 

Who, from sin's contagion free, 

Lifts his willing soul to thee. 
S Hh, who thus, with heart unstainM, 

Treada the path by thee ordain'd. 

He shall tow'rds thy chosen seat 

Turn, O Lord, his favoured feet ; 

He thy ceaseless care shall prove, 

He shall share thy constant love. Merrick. 

HYMN 513. L. M, 

Hyma to the Deity. 

GREATEST of beings, source of life, 
Sov'reign of air, of earth, and sea I 
All nature feels thy pow'r ; but man 
A grateful tribute pays to thee, 
ft Subject to wants, to thee he looks. 
And from thy goodness seeks supplies : 
And when opprest with guilt he mourns, 
Thy merry lifts him to the skies. 

3 Children, whose little minds, unform'd, 
NeVr rais'd a tender thought to heaven i 
Aud men, whom reason lifts to God, 
The* oft by passioirdownward dri?'n t 

4 Those too, who beOd with age and care. 
And faint and^remble near the tomb ; 




Who, sick'niDg ftt the (ivMeiit mmtm^ 
Sigh for that better state to oome : 

5 Ail, great creator ! alV are thine; 
All feel thy proTideotial care ; 

And through each varying eeioe of lite ■ > 

Alike thy constant pity ahare, 

6 And whether grief oppress the heart, 
Or whether joy elate the breast ; 
Or life still keep its little course. 
Or death invite the heart to rest ; 

7 All are thy messengers* and all 
Tby sacred pleasure^ Liord, obey : 
And all are training man to dwell 

Nearer to bliss, and nearer thee. DriR* 

HYMN 514. T. M. 

Tbankifl^iYiiig and FraMe* 

MY soul, praise the Lord, 
Speak good of his same! 
His mercies record » 

His btounties prodaim s 
To God, their creator. 

Let all creatures raise 
The song of tbaeksguring, 
The cborua of praise t 

S' Though, bid from man'seight, 
\^God sits on his throne^ 
Yet here by bis works 

Their author is known : 
The world shines a mirror 

Its maker to show. 
And heav*n views its image 
Reflected below. 

^'Tboie agents of pewV, 
Fire, water, earth, sky. 
Attest the dread night 
Of Qod the most high : 

\ 




Who rides on iha wbirlwind 

While clouds veil his form | 
Who smiles io the saobeam. 

Or frowos in the storm. 

^ By knowledge supreme, 
^ By wisdom diYine^ 
God governs this earth. 

With gracious design : 
0*er beast, bird, and insect, 

His providence reigns. 
Whose will first created, ^ 
Whose love still sustains. 

C And man, his last work. 

With reason endu'd. 
Who, falling through sin^ 

By grace is renewed ; 
To G(^, sis creator. 

Let man ever raise 
The song of thanksgiviiig^ 

The chorus of praise I Pajui* 

HYMN 515. P.M. 

Gratefal Praige. 

TO your creator God, 
Your great preserver, raise, 
Ye creatures of his hand. 
Your highest ootes of praise : 

Let every voice Proclaim his power, y 
His name adore. And loud rejoice. ^ 

3 Thou source of light and heat. 

Bright sovereign of the day. 

Dispensing blessings round. 

With all-diffusive ray ; 

From morn to night, With evVy beam. 
Record bis name, . Who made thee bright, 

3 Fair regent of the night, " ^ 

With all thy starry train. 

Which rise in silfent hosts, 

To gild the asure plain ; 
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With cooBtless rays Declare bis name. 
Prolong the theme» Reflect hid praise. 

4 Let alt the creatures joio^ 

To celebrate his name. 

And all their various powers 

Assist th' exalted theme. 

Let nature raise From every tongue 
A general song Of grateful praise. 

'$ But oh ! from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow ;r 
And every thankful heart, 
With warm devotion glow : 

Your voiees raise. Ye highly blest ; 

Above the rest. Declare his praise. Mrs.STBBLB. 

HYMN 516. C. M. 

CreatioD of Man. 

A GOD, a God, the wide earth shouts I 
A God ! the heavens reply ; 
He moulded in his palm the world, 
And hung it in the sky. 

d ** Let us make roan" : — with beauty clad, 
And health in ev'ry vein. 
And reason throng upon his brow» 
SteppM forth majestic man. 

3 Around he turu'd his wondMng eyes^ 

All nature's works surveys ; 
Admires the earth, the skies, himself ; 
And tries his tongue in praise. 

4 Ye hills, and vales ! ye meads, and woods ! 

Sun ! with o'erpowering glare^ 
Fair creatures, tell me, if ye can, 
From whence, and what ye are} 

5 What parent pow'r, all great and good. 

Do these around me own ? 
Tell me, creation, tell me bow 

T' adore the vest unkao wa 1 Darwiv« 
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HTMN 517. C. M. 

The EiBfliple of Jcsirt. 

BEHOLD, where id a mortal Caia 
Appears each grace divine I 
The virtues, all in JeBua met. 
With Biildett radiance thine. 

9 To spread the rays of heiv'nty light, 
To give the mourner joy. 
To preach glad tidings to the poor. 
Was hia divine employ. 

3 Lowly in heart, to all his friendi 

A friend and servant fouyod» 
He wasbM their feet, he wip'd their leaie^ 
Aad heard each bieeding wound. 

4 Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn 

Patient and meek he ^tood ! 
His foes, uogratetol, sought his life; 
He laboured for their good. 

§ To Qod he left bis righteous cause, 
And still his task pursued ; 
While humble prayV and holv faitk 
His fainting strength renew d. 

9 In the last hour of deep distress. 
Before his father's throne. 
With soul resigned he bow'd, and said^ 
** Thy will, not mine, be done T' 

7 Be Christ our pattern, and our|^uide ! 
His image may we bear ! 
. O may we tread his holy steps, 

His joy and glory share I JE!nfi£Ui^ 

HYMN 518. G. U. 

CariilMii Cbartt]^. 

BEHOLD, where, brenthiog love divine. 
Our dying master stands ! 
His seeping followers gaihVing routtd, 
Receive his last commaadi^ 
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ft From that mild teacher's parting lips 
What tender accenls fell ! 
The gentle precept which he gave 
Became its author well. 

3 Blest is the man, whose soft'niog heart 

Feels all anotberV pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain : 

4 Whose breast expands with gen'roas warmth 

A stranger's woe to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity oW the wound 
He wants the powV to beak 

5 He spreads bis kind supporting arms 

To ev'ry child of grief : 
His secret bounty largely flows, » 
Aud brings unask'd relief* 

6 To gentle offices of love 

His feet are never slow : 
He views through mercy's melting eye 
A brother in a foe. 

7 Peace from the bosom of his God, 

My peace to him I give ; 
And when he kneels before his throne. 
His trembling soul shall live. 

To him protection sball t>e shewn-. 

And mercy from above 
I)e«(cend bo those who thus fulfil 

The perfect law of love* Babbav&Bv 

HYMN 519. C. M. 

The aged Christian's t*rayer. Pa. \xx\. 17) 19-^ 

C'^OD df ny childhood, aud my youtb^ 
•^ The guide of all my days ! 
I have declar'd thy heav'uly truth, 
I've seen thy wondrous ways* 

9 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my tainting, heart 1 
Jfts2 
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TV ho shall tusUio my tiolkig yeciB, 
If God, my ttrengtb, depart } 

3 Let me tby powV aod truih proekim 

To the sumviog age : 
And leave a sayour of tby name 
When 1 shall quit the stage. 

4 The laod of siieoce and of death 

Attends my next remove : 
Ob ! may these poor reroaioa of breath 

Proclaim tby iraundless love ! WatT9* 

HTMN 520. & M. 

Reliaoce apes Gad. 

l^fT Father ! — cheermg name ! 
-^^M. o may 1 call thee mine 1 
Give me with bumble hope to claiai 
A portion t^o divine. 

It Tbis can my fears control. 
And bid my iurrows fly ; 
What real barm can reach my «oal 
Beneath my fatber*s eye i 

3 WbateW tby will deniea 
I calmly would resign ; 

For tbou art just, and good, and wiM: 
O bei)d my will to tbiite ! 

4 WaateW thy wilt ordains, 
O give me strfiigtb to bear ; 

Still let iiieiuiow a father reigns. 
And trust a father's care. 

5 It anguish rend this frame, 

Aud liie almost fWpart ; * * 

Is not thy mercy still the same 
To cheer my drooping lieari f 

6 Thy ways are little known 
To my vveak erring sight ; 

Yet -i'liiW my soul, believmg, OWA 
That all tby ways are right. 
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7 My Father l-^biissbl name I 
Above expression dear ! 
If tbou acci^pt my hiimUe claiWy 
I bid adieu to fear. 



Mm. S^vftiv. 



HYMN 521. S. M. 

Light 9iid EleliT?raQC«. 

THE traveller, lost in night, 
Breathes many a longing sigh, 
And marks the welcome dawn of light^ 
With rapture in his eye. 

Tbua 8W«et the dawn of day ^ 

Which weary sinners find, 
When mercy with revising ray 
Beams o'er the fainting mind. 

To slaves oppressM with chains, 
How kind, how dear the friend. 
Whose gen'rous hand relieves their pailn^ 
And bids their sorrows end 1 

Thus dear that friend divine. 
Who rescues captive souls 4 
Unbinds the galling chains of sin. 
And all its power controls. 

My God ! to gospel light 
My dawn of hope I owe ; 
Once, wandVing in the shades of nigbti 
And sunk in hopeless woe. 

Thy hand redeemed the slave^ 
And set (^ prisoner tree t 
Be all I am, and all I have. 

Devoted, Lord, to thee ! Mrs. Steciv. 

HYMN «I8. O. M. 

The Vici88itfide«4>f Pfovideirce. 

THE gifts induigent heav*o bestows 
Are variously conveyM ; 
The human mind, like natu««, iiafowa 
Alternate light and sba^e. "^ 
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3 While changing 'aspects all things wear. 
Can we expect to find 
Unclouded sunshine all the year, 
Or coDstaDt peace of rnind ? 

3 More gaily smiles the blooming spring. 

When wintry storms are oVr ; 
Retreating sorrow thus may bring 
Delights unknown before. 

4 Then, christian ! send thy fears away, 

Nor sink in gloomy care ; 
Though clouds oV.nipread the scene to-day, 

To-uorrow may be fair. Mas. Stbble. 

HYMN 6S3. P. M. 

God tbe only Refuge of the AflUcted» 

HOW vast is the tribute I owe 
Of gratitude, homage, and praise^ 
To the giver of all I possess^ 
The life and the length of my days I 

) Thou alone, the great author of all ! 
The faithful, unchangeable friend ! 
Thou alone all our griefs canst remove^ 
Thou alone from all evils defend. 

3 When the sorrows I boded were come, 
1 pour'd out my sighs and my tears ; 
And to him who alone can relieve 

My soul breathM her vows and her pray Vs. 

4 When my heart ihrobh'd with pain and alarm,. 
W*ien paleness my cheek overspread. 

When sickness pervaded my frame ; ^ 

Then my soul on my maker was staid. 

5 When death's awful image was nigh. 
And no mortal was able to save, 
Thou didst brighten the valley of death. 
And illumine the gloom of the graye^ 

6 In mercy thy presence dispels 
The shades of calamity's night y 
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Aod torDs Ae md sfleot of deepaw 
To a cDorniDg of joy aod delight. 

7 Greait iource of my comforts raator'd ! 
Thoa healer and balm of my woes ! 
Thou hope and desire o( my soul I 
On thy mercy Fli ever repoea. 

8 How boundieM the gratituda dua 
To thee, O thou God of my praise. 
The fountain of ali I possess, 

The light and the Ufa of my days ! JbIvH* 

HYMN 524. 61. t.M^ 

Imploring divine Merty* !P9, csxz. 

OUT of the depth of sad distress. 
The gloomy mazvs bf despair, 
To heav'o we raise our warm address ; 

Deign, O our God ! to hear our prayV : 
O let thine ear indulge our grief. 
For thy indulgence is relief. 

d Sbouldst thou, O God ! minutely scan 
Our faults, and as severely chide ; 
Ko mortal seed of sinful man 

Could such a scrutiny abide : 
But mercy shines in all thy ways. 
Bright theme of umversai praise ! 

3 With longing eyes we seek the Lord, 

Before his throne our souls attend : 
Firmly on bis eternal word 

Our faith is fix'd, otir hopes depend i 
On wings of love our souls shall rise 
In contemplation to the vkies. 

4 Ye pious minds t on God rely : 
With full assurance in him trust ; 
He sends redeniption from on high. 

And raises sinners from the dust : 
He will at length absolve his heira 
From ail their guilt and all their feara. D<iraAif> 
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HYMN S^5. Sevens Metres 

A penitential Hyan. 
OD of mercy ! God of lova ! 
Hear our sad repentant Bong f 
Sorrow 4 wells on evVy face^ 
Penitence on ev'ry tongue^ , 

9 Deep regret for follies past. 
Talents wasted, time misspent ^ 
Hearts debasM by worldly cares, 
Tbaakless for the blessings lent--« 

3 Foolish fears and fond desires, 
Vain regrets for things as Faia ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain-* 

4 These, and ev^ry secret fault, 
Fiird with grief and shame we own ^ 
Humbled, at thy feet we He, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 God of mercy ! God of grace ! 
Hear our sad repentant songs i 
O restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom our praise belongs ! Tatlob. 

HYMN 526. S. M. 

Heaven. 
lAR from these scenes af night 
Ub bounded glories rise. 
And realms of infinite delight, 
Uuknown to mortal eyes. 

9 Fair land I could mortal eyea 
But half its charms explore. 
How would our spirits long to rise. 
And dwell on earth no more! 

3 There airkness never comes ; 
There grief no more complains j 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom^ 
And purest pleasure reigns, 

4 No strife, nor envy there 
The sons of peace molest ; 

S But tiarmony and love sincere. 
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5 No doad those regions know^ 
Fore? er bright and fair ; 

For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Cao never enter there. 

6 There's no alternate night, 
Nor 8un*8 faint sickly ray ; 

But glory from ih' eternal throve 
Spreads everlastiog day. 

9 Ok ! may this prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love ; 
And lively faith and strong desire 

Bear ev'ry thought above. Mrs, Stbem* 

HYMN 527. 6 1. L. M. 

thanlMgiving foi^ National Prosperity. 
TCTOW rich thy gifts, almighty king ! 
-■'-■• From thee our public blessings spring : 

The extended trade, Che fruitful skies. 
The treasures liberty bestows, 
Tb* eternal joys the gospel slu>ws. 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. 
^ Here commerce spreads the wealthy ston^ 
Which pours from ev'ry foreign shore ; 

Science and art their charms display • 
Religion teaches us to raise * 

Our voices to our mak*r*8 praise. 

As truth and conscience point the way* 

3 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To Grod we raise united songs. 

Here still may God in mercy reign ; 
&own our just counsels with success,' 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 

And all our sacred rights maintain. KiPFiiL 

HrMN 528. H, M. 

God oar Preserver ia a lickly Season. Pt. cxxL 
TTPWARD we lift our eyes, 
^^ From God it all our aid ; 
The Ood who built the skies, 
Aad earth and nature made. 




God if the tawV Tb wMch wt 9j ( 
Hit grace it nigh Ip •? *ry hour. 

f Oiir feet shall never slide^ 
Nor fall ia fatal sDariSv 
Since God, oar guard and guide. 
Defends os from our fears. 
Those wakeful eyes. That never sleeps 
Tby servants keep When dangers rist; 

3 No burning heats by day. 
Nor blasts of ev'niog air. 
Shall take our health avrajr 
If Qod be with us there. 

Tbou art our sun. And thou onv thajl^ 

To guard our head By night or oooq* ' 

4 Hast thou not giv^n thy word 
To fave our souls from death t 
And we can trust thee, liord. 
To keep our mortal breath : 

We*U go and com#, Nor fear to die. 

Till from on high Thou call us bome«» Wilts, 

HYMN 5«9. , Sererw lyietre. 

Meditations in the Kigbt SepuM. 

WHAT though downy slumbers flef^ 
Strangers to my couch and me^ 
While with GudV protection blestj 
Cares and fears ae*er haunt my breast 

5 While the empress of the n^ht 
Scatters mild her silver light ; 
While the vivid planets stray 
Various through their mystic waj : 

I WhHe the stars unniusber^d rotf 

Round the ever-constant pole ; 

Far above these spangled skies, 

All ipy soul to God ah^W rise. 
4 Midst the silence of the i^idbl 

Mingling with those angels bright. 

Whose harmonious voic«e caise 

Ceaseless love and OMasbM pn«e ; 
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B Midst tbe throng his gentle eas 
■Shall my grateful accents hear : 
From OD high will he impart 
Secret comfort to my heart ; 

6 Lifting all my thoughts above 
On the wings of faith and lore. 
Blest alternative to me. 
Thus to sleep, or wake, with thee ! DoDMitfSli 

HYMN 530. P. M. 

Conclading Hymn of General Praise. 

<|PkNE general 4ong of praise arise 
^^ To him whose goodness ceaseless flows ; 
Who dwells enthroned beyond the skies, 
Aad life, aod breath, on all bestows. 
Great source of intellect, thine ear 
Benign receives our vows sincere ; 
Hise then, our active pewers, your task fulfil. 
And give to him your praise, responsive to our will. 

a Let all of good theis bosom fires. 

To him, sole good, give praises due : 

Let all the truth himself inspires. 

Unite to sing him only true. 

To him our every thought ascend. 

To him our hopes, our wishes bend. 
From earth^s wide bounds let louder hymns arisey 
And his own word convey the pious sacrifice. 

3 . In ardent adoration joined, 
Obedient to thy holy will. 
Let all our faculties combined, 
« Thy just desires, O God, fulfil. 
From thee derived, eternal king, 
To tbee our noblest powers we bring : 
O may thy hand direct our wandering way, 
bid thy light arise, and chase tbe clouds away. "^ 
rp 
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HYMN 531. 8. M. 

« As ia Adam all die, even Mia Chriit diaU aU bt 
N Grod*8eteroity, 
Shall there a day ante, 
When all that's bora of men ahall be 
With Jesus 10 the skies. 

2 As night before the rays 
Of moroing flees away. 
Sin shall retire before the blaze 
Of God*s eternal day. 

S As music fills the grove. 

When stormy clouds are past, 
Sweet anthems, of redeeming love, 
ShaU all employ at last 

4 Redeemed from death and sin, 
Shall Adam's numVous race, 
A ceaseless song of praise begin, 

And shout redeeming grace. B 

HYMN 532. CM, 

A Prayer. 

OTHOU, whose powV the mountains formM, 
And made the sea his bed ; 
Who sat his raging waves their bound, 
And all his caverns bid. 

2 The mountains thy commands obey, 

The seas thy pow'r confess ; 
Thou dost their caverns deep survey, 
And every dark recess. 

3 O'er mountains of our sins, O Lord, 

Wilt thou thy hand extend, 
And to thy gracious, pardoning word 
Their lofry summits bend. 

4 And o'er the raging a^as of guilt. 

May thy rich grace abound. 
While in the blood which Jesus spiit^ 
Each angry wave is drown'd. 
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5- In darkest caverns of the heart. 
Wilt thou thy light display ; 
Aod to the visual pow'r imparty 

Thy own eternal day. H, 

HYMN 533. C. M. 

The Success of the Gospel. 

^■^HE thirsty earth receives the rain, 
-*■ Aod drinks the cooling show'rs ; 
. Fresh verdure re^adoros the plain. 
And wakes the drooping flow'rs. ^ 

3 -The blushing mead, the fertile field 
Shall be with blessings filFd, 
And seed to him in plenty yield. 
Who has its bosom tilfd. 

3 Rich harvest round the world shall spread, 

God's goodness all shall see ; 
Abd every mouth with finest bread, . 
Shall satisfied be. 

4 ?The living word of life divine, 

Its conquests shall extend ; 
Till every heart, in every clime, 
Shall in submission bend, 

^Uninterrupted hymns shall flow, 
From every creature's tongue : . 
And praise harmonious below. 

In concert shall be sung. WAtLici:. 

HYMN 534. L. M. 

The Pl^tnres of Pablic Worabi|^ 

IN social temples here we meet, 
Our God to worship as we please : 
We find the blest occasion sweet. 
And happy in supreme degrees. 

2 In this our highly favoured land. 
No civil power can interfere: . 
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Nor ifsue jdicis of comraaaft 
To mar our sacred pleasures here. 

8 We sit beneath the gospel vine, 
^And io its cooliag shadq repose ; 
Refresh our spirits with its wine. 
And in the pleasure lose our woes. 

4 In it we have unfading health ; 

Our sins, our pains, our sorrows heard ;. 
It opens stores of boundless wealth, 
In the eternal covenant sealM. 

5 Then let us tune the joyful string ; 
And speak of mercy in our song ; 
To God our thankful ofTrings bring, 

To whom our praises all belong. WAlXiCBf 

HYMN 585. CM. 

The Cause of LAbonr an^ Reproach.. 

WHY should the servants of the Lord» 
Who labour in his name. 
Be made to bear the scoffing word 
Of base reproach and shame 1 

% Why are the messengers, of peace 
Reviled and abasM ? 
And why their messages of grace 
So carelessly refusM ? 

3 Because they trust in God alone. 

And human creeds deny ; 
That he will bring the nations home, 
And raise his glory high. 

4 But they shall prosper and succeed,. 

And truth triumphant roll ; 
Tin all shall know the Lord indeed, 
On earth, from pole to pqle» 

6 All shall the gospel voice obey. 

Its blessings shall revive ; 
But blest especially are thdy 

Who now do it believe. Wallacii, 
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HYMN 586. S.'M. 

Devotion. 

T. ET pure devotion rise, 
-■^^ And kindle to a flame. 
Ascend like incense to the skies, • 
In our Redeemer's name. 

3 How perfect and bow free 
Our heavenly father's love. 
He' gave his only son that we 
Miglit dwell with him above, 

3 His word, like drops of dew. 
Descends on every heart. 

Subdues and fashions us anew. 
And bids our sins depart, 

4 ' His grace our faitb jBustains, 

And dissipates our fear ; 
Binds all oar wounds, abates our pains^ 
And gives us comforti here, 

5 - He bids oar willing eyes 

Look through the gloomy shade. 
To joys immortal in the skies. 
That never cloy nor fade. Wallace, 

HYMN 537. L. M. 

Thie Greatness and Glory of God*s Works^ 

HOW great is our Creator God, 
In wisdom, majesty and might; v 
When be displays his pow'r abroad, 
AekI brings his wonders forth to light. 

d JBehold what cloudy columns rise. 
Terrific as the shades of night ; 
What peals of thunder rend the skies, 
The light'aing,.how Bublimely bright. 

3 How dreadful is the threatening hail ; 
Th* approaching iempest^O how grand I • 
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What terror dotb the mind 

Wheo deep coarulaions eb^kethe land. 

4 The seat with hollow BunnurB groao. 
The boweli of the moantains flame : 
The elemeott affrighted own 

The awful greataess of thy name. 

5 Almighty God ! thy chariot wheels 
Id aolemo pomp aad grandeur roll ; 
Thy preseoce trembling nature feels, 

And humble reverence fills our souls. Wallace.-- 



HTMN 538. 0. M. 

PlcaalBg Contenpliitioiis on Katere* 
HAT beauteous visions, clear and bright. 
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Attract our ravisfaM eyes ; 
By shining day, and silent night, 
On earth and in the skies. 

2 The dawning beam of morn how clear, 

That bids the riight adieu ; 
How. pleasant do those rays appear. 
That gild the early dew. 

3 How soft, how swteec that robe of gre^n * 

That virgin nature wears ; 
How lovely is the flowVy scene 
She on her bobom bears. 

4 Those fle^y clouds that float on high 

Are pleasing to behold ; 
And bright the jewels of the sky. 
Cerulean, set with gold. 

5 Thus natjiKe' smiles in livVy gay, 

Dotb heav*nly wisdom tell. 
And whispers goodness in the ray, 

That bide the day farewell. Waliack. 
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HYMN 539* S. M. 

Christ the Tree of Life. 
TIEHOLD the living tree, 
-■^ Th' inspired prophet saw ; 
Whose fruit is to all nations free^ 
Uoguarded by the law. 

It No flaming swords descend 
The garden's sacred ground ; 
No dire denunciations read 
The ear with piercing sound, 

3 Come, and its fruit partake. 
Its healing leaves apply ; 

Its virtues will re-animate 
And raise your spirits high. 

4 'Tis for the nations' use. 

To heal their ev'ry wound ; 
Its colours, and its balmy juice. 
Make health and life abound. 

5 'Tis Jesus Christ the Lord, 
Prefigur*d by the tree ; 

The gospel is the healing word, - 
That sets the sinner free.' Wallace. 

HYMN 540. (D. M. 

Gratefal Recognition of Divine Goodnem. 

TO thee, O God, my thoughts ascend, 
My joy and glory here ; 
My portion and my heavenly friend, 
And my Redeemer dear. -. 

2 Mercy and tenderness and grace. 

And truth, with Jove divine 

Appear in thy sweet smiling face. 

And with compassion shine. 

3 I find a full supply for all 

My wants, O God, in thee ; 
Thine ear attends my ev'ry call ; 
Thy goodness succoursme. 
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4 In erraiDg sbidowi, whtn I sleep. 

Or morning when I rise, 
Thou dost my mQments safely keep, . 
And bring me rich supplies. 

5 Thy tender mercies. Lord, I imee 

In all my patiis around ; 

And evVy day, in ev'ry place. 

Thy fulness doth abound. 

6 Friendship and safety, rest and health 

From thy compassion flow ; 
And stores of intellectual wealth 
Thou freely dost bestow. 

7 Receive my hunible thankfulness, 

As all I can return ; 
Ahd let not thy abundant grace 
The willing ofTriog spurn. Wallace. ^ 

HYMN 541. C. M. 

Shortness of Titne improved. 

TIME wings our moments swift away ; 
Again the shades appear ; 
Evening returns ; the close of day 
Comes with the rolling sphere. 

2 Thus we to dissolution tend ; 

Our steps approach the urn ; 
Our lives approximate their end, • 
And we to dust return. 

3 May we improve the solemn thought, , 

With understanding mind ; 

Be wisdom by experience taught, 

And we to heav'n resignM. 

4 Sure this abode of mortal clay 

Is not our place of rest ; 
But we approach a perfect day^ 
To be more richly blest. 



B Tben let our bear tain love rejoice 
At nigbt's returoiog shade. 
And with a happy, cheerful voice. 
Its silent reiga pervade. Wallac^. 

HTMN542. L. M. 

Tht Christian Sabbath. 

ANOTHER six days' work is done,. 
Another sabbath is begun ; 
Improve, my soul' ! the sacred rest. 
And learn for ever to be bless'd* 

9 This day may our devotions rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 
May heaven that peace divine bestow, 
Which none but they vtrho feel it, know- 

3 This holy ealm within the breast, 
Prepares for that eternal rest ;: ^ 
Which for the sons of God remains ; 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 With joy, great God, thy works we view^ 
I^ varied scenes, both old and new ; 
With praise we think on mercies past^ 
In hope, we future mercies taste.. 

5 In holy duties, let the day^. 
In holy pleasures pass a.way ; 

How sweet this sabbath thus to spend, 

in hope of that which ne'er shall end ! Stcwnbt; 

HYMN 543. L. M.. 

God onr Shepherd aad Geardiaii. 

AS the good shepberdgentiy leads 
His wandering flocks to verdant tneads^ 
- "^IV^ere winding rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the flowery landscape flow ^ 

It So God, the guardian of my soul. 
Does all my erring steps control : 
When lost in sin's perplexing maze,^ 
He brings me back to virtue's ways. 
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3 Tlioagh I should joarney through the plains - 
Where death in all his horror reigns, 

My steadfast heart no ill shall fear, 
For thou, my Qod ! art with me there. 

4 Thine eTer-watchful providence 
Is my support and my defence : 
With thee f am of all possessed, 
And in thy favour, fully blessed. 

5 O bounteous Qod ! my future day^ 
Shall be devoted to thy praise ; 
And in thy house, thy sacred name 

And wondrous grace shall be my theme. Popb*^ Ceil. 
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Commenceineiit of Pablic Worship. 

AT the portals of thy house. 
Lord ! we leave our mortal cares ; 
Nobler thoughts our souls engage. 
Songs of praise add fervent prayers : ~. 
Ptire and contrite hearts alone. 
Find acceptance at thy ibrone. 

ft Hapless men, whose footsteps stray 
From the temple of the Lord I n 
Teach them Zion's heavenly way, 
To their /eet thy light afford : 

Let the world united join, 

To extol thy lovedivin«. J. TATiolt; 

HYMN 645. S. M. 

The Pleasaret of Religion. 

IOM£vyo who love the Lord ! 
And let your joys be known : 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround his throne* 

The sorrows of the mind 
Be bfi^nisbed from this place I 
Religion never was designed 
To make your pleasures less. 
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3 God, your dtemal Friend, 
No present good denies ; 
And when the scenes of time shall end> 
Will call yoa to the skies. 

*A There shall jou see his faoe, 
And never, never sin ; 
There, front the rivers of his graee, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

. 5 The sons of God have founds 
Glory begun below : 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground. 
From faith and hope may grow. 

. .6 Then let our sorrows cease, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We're travelling through the paths of peace 

To fairer worlds on high, Watt«. 

HYMN 546. L. P. M. 

God tke nafaUiog Source of Good. 

GIVE to the Lord, in cheerful songs. 
The praise that to bis name belongs, 
« Whose goodness still unceasing flows ; 
Repeat his name with grateful mind, 
Who, ever good and ever kind, ^ 

Nor chaise, nor variation knows. 

.^ Sovereiga alone of earth and sky I V 

On thee, for every hour's supply, 

Thy various creatures ail depend ; 
Man, whom thy light has given to know 
The source whence all his blessings flow. 

Views in his God his kindest friend ! 

3 Yet still our notes we'll higher raise, 
To celebrfite in ardent praise 

Sternal life through Jesus given ; 
Thy gracious messenger he came, 
For ever blessed be thy name ! 

And pointed out the way to heaven. Exekr Cril 




HYMN .W. L.M. 

GTheBie»iiisi«f Divine Wonbi^ 
OD 10 his «vthly temples la js 
Fouodatioos for bis heavenly praise ; 
And ioT«s to see that worship rise, 
Which forms his offipring for the skies. 
t His mercy e?ery house attends. 

Whence pare deTotion*s 'flame ascends ; 

And ever lends a graoioQs ear. 

Where churches join in praise and prayer. 

3 To men of pare and pious hearts. 
All real good their<3od imparts ; 
With grace he crowns them here below. 
And endless glory will b^tow, 

4 His blessingyields a large increase 
Of wisdom, and of sacred peace ; 
While ripening holiness and love, 
Prepare their soub for joys above, 

5 Father suprsme 1 whose sovereign sway, 
All worlds, all beings must obey - 

M»y our first wish and oi^ect be. 

On earth, in heaven, to dwell with thee. ExeUr Coft 

'-j-rjh^MN 548. L. P. M. 

To The Works and Woid of GkHl/ 

IE AT God, the heaven's well ordered frame 
Declares the glories of thy dame ; 
There thy rich works of wonder shine :- 
thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant n»rb appear 
Of boundless power, and skill divine. 

3 From night to day, ftom day to night, ' 
The dawning and the dying light 

Lectures of heav'nly wisdom read ; . 
With silent eloquence, they raise 
Our thoughte to the Creator's praise 
^nd neither sound nor language ^eed. 
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3 Yet their diyiiui instractions ruQ 
Wide as the circuit of the bud. 

And every Dation l^oows their voice ; 
The SQD, in robes of splendoar dressed. 
Breaks from the chambers of the east. 

Moves round, and miikes the earth rejoice. - 

4 Where'er he spreads his beams abroad, 
He speaks the majesty of God : 

All nature joins to show thy praise : 
Thus God in every creature shines. 
Bright in the book of nature's lines. 

But brighter in the book of grace. Watts. 

HYMN 549. L.P.M. 

The Book of Grace. P«.xiz. 

HOW precious, Lord ! thy holy word ! 
What light and joy its truths afTord 
To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts'guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy fear forbids our steps to stray ; 
Thy promise leads the heart to rest. 

9 Ihy threatenings wake our slumbering eyes. 
And warn us where'our danger lies ; 

While gospel -truth and grace- divine 
Inspire the heart with filial love, 
* Exalt and fix our hopes above. 

And make the willing spirit thine. 

3 From the discoveries of thy law 
What perfect rules of life we draw ! 

Be these our study and delight : 
May every deed, and word, and thought. 
To truth and duty's standard brought, 

Become well -pleasing in thy sight. 

4 Oh may thy word those faults reveal, 
Which blind self-love 4nay yet conceal. 

And from presumptuous sins restrain I 
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TIhib Uoght to OM the book of gnee^ 
Wo*ll raise a gratefai aong of praise 

That we possess it not in vaio. Watts. 

HYMN 650. P. M. 

GodweafiaalL 
I^TY God !. all oatore owns thy sway ; 
i^M. Thou giv*st the night and thoa the day : 
'When all thy Idved creation wakss. 
When morDing, rich in lustre, breaks. 
And bathes in dew the opening flower. 
To thee we owe her fragrant hour ; 
And when she pours her choral song, 
Her melodies to thee belong. 

• 

2 Or, when in paler tints srrayed, 

The evening slowly spreads her shade ; 
That soothing shade, that grateful gloom. 
Can more than day^s enliYeniog bloom, 
Still eyery fond and rain desire. 
And calmer, purer thoughts inspire ; 
From earth the pensive spirit free. 
And lead the softened heart to thee. 

3 In every scene thy hands have dressed, 
In every form by thee impressed, 
Upon the mountain's awful bead, 

Or where the sheltering woods are spread ; 

In every note that swells the gale, 

Or tuneful stream that cheers the vale, ^ 

The cavern's depth, or echoing grove, 

A voice is heard of praise and love. 

4 As o'er thy work the seasons roll. 

And sooth with change of bliss the soul, 

O never may their smiling train 

Pass o'er the human sense in vain ! 

But oft, as on their charms we gaze. 

Attune the wandering soul to praise ; 

And be the joys that most we prise, ' 

The joys that from thy favour Vise. Miss Williams, 



HYMN 551. P. M. 

TbankigiTiog and Praiie. 

I^ry soul, praise the Lord, 
•^T^ Speak good of bis oamd t 
His mercies record. 

His bounties proclaim ; 
To God 9 their creator, 

^t all creatures raise^ 
The song of thaoksgivin^, 

The chorus of praise ! 

2 Though, hid from maa^d sight, 

God sits oa his tht'one. 
Yet here, by his works, 

Their author is known : 
The world shines a mirror 

Its maker to show. 
And heaven Tiews its imagiB- 

Reflected below. 

3 Those agents of power, 

Kre, water, earth,, sky. 
Attest the dread niight 

Of God the Most High ; 
Who rides on the wliirlwind 

While cload» veil his form ; 
Who smiles io the sunbeam, 

Or frowns in the storm. 

4 By knowledge mipreme,. 

By wisdom diyine, 
God gOTems this earth 

With gracious design : 
OW beast, bird, and insect^ • 

His providence reigns, 
Whose will first created. 

Whose love still sustains; 

9 And man, his last work, 
With reason endued. 
Who, falling through sin, 
By grace is renewed 




To God, his creator. 

Let man ever raise 
The noqg of thanksgiviDg, 

The chorus of praise ! Pabk. 



F 



HTHM SfSX. S. M. 

HeaTen* 

lAR from these scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of infinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

ft There sickness never comes ; 
There grief no more complains ; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom. 
And purest pleasure rwgne. 

3 No strife, nor envy there 
The sons of peace molest ; 

But harmony, and love sincere, 
Fill every happy breast. 

4 No cloud those regions know, 
Forever bright and fair ; . 

For sin, the source of mortal no, 
Can never enter there. 

,5 There night is never known, 
Nor sun's faint sickly ray ; 
But glory from the eternal throne 
Spreads everlasting day. 

6 O may this prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love ! 
And lively faith and strong desire 

Bear every (bought above. Mrs. Steblbj alCd, 

HYMN 553. P. M. 

ETERNAL Spirit, source of light; 
Enliv'ning, consecrating fire, 
Descend, and, with celestial heat, 
Our dull^ our frozen hearts inspire : 
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Oar souls refiae, our dross coosurae ; 
Ck>me, condeaceudiog Spirit, come ! 

2 lo our cold breasts O strike a spark 

Of that pare flame which seraphs feel ; 

Nor let us wandec io the dark, 
Or lie benumbM and stupid stiltr 

Come, vivifying Spirit, come ! 

And make our hearts thy constant hom^.. 

S Let pure devotion's fervour| rise ! 

Let evVy pious passion glow I 
O let the raptures of the sk\e» 

Kindle io our cold hearts below^ 
Come, purifying Spirit, ceme. 
And make our soub thy constant home ! -. 

HYMN 554. C. M. 

Sttpplication*. 

TO thee, O Qod ! my prayV ascends^. 
But not for golden stores ; 
Nor covet I the brightest gems 
On the rich eastern shores i 

2 Nor that deluding empty joy 

Men call a mighty name, 
Nor greatness with its pride and state^ 
My restless thoughts inflame :-<- 

3 Nor pleasure's fascinating charms 

My fond desires allure : 
But nobler things than these, from tha^^ 
My wishes would secure. 

4 The faith and hope of joys to come 

My best afTectioos move ; 
Thy light,, thy favour, and thy smiles^ 
Thine everlasting love. 

5 These ai>e the blessings I desire : 

Lord, be these blessings mine I 
And all the glories of the wosld , 

I oheerfttU; wsign^ 
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UTMN 505. L. M. 

Sopplication for DiTiiie Favour. 

OTHOU» to whose all^Mardiiog sight 
The darkeesfl shioeih as the light ! 
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for thee : 
O burst these bonds, and set it free. 

d Wash OQt its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way. 
No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, while thou, my Ood, art near. 

4 When rising floods my %oul o'erflow. 
When nnks my heart in waves of woe ; 
Saviour, thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

HYMN 556. C. M. 

The Christian Character^ 

I WANT a principle within 
Of jealous godly fe«r, 
A dread and hatred of all sin, 
A pain to feal it near. 

S That I from thee no more may part^ 
No more thy goodness grieve : 
The filial awe, the loving heart. 
The tender conscience give ; 

3 A heart resignM, submissive, meek. 
My great Redeemer's throne. 
Where only Christ is heard to speak^ 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 
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4 Quick as tbe apple of an eye, 

O God ! Diy coDseieoce make ; 
Awake my soul when sin is oigb, 
And keep it stilt awake. 

5 If to the right or left I stray, 

That roomeDt, Lord, reprove ; 
And let me mouru, and weep, and pray, 
For having griev'd thy love ! 

6 O ! may the least omission pain 

My well-instructed soul ; 
That I may find that grace ^gain. 
Which makes the wounded whole. 

HYMN 557. L.M. 

The Christiao Character. 

GREAT God I whose all-pervading eye 
Sees ev'ry passion of my soul I 
When sunk too low, or rais'd too high, 
Teach me those passions to control. 

2 Temper the fervours of my frame ; 
Be charity their constant spring ; 
And O, let no unhallow'd flame 
Pollute the offerings I bring. 

3 Let peace with piety unite, 
To mend the bias of my will ; 

While hope and heav'n-eyM faith excite. 
And wisdom regulates my zeal : 

4 That wisdom, which to meekness turns 
Wisdom descending from above ; 
And let my zeal, whene'er it burns, 

Be kindled by tbe fire of love. 

HYMN 558. S. M. 

The lame. 
'E servants of the Lord, 
Each in his office wait. 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at bis gate. 
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2 Let all your lam|M be bright. 
And trim the goldeo flamey 
Qird ap jour loins, as in his sight. 
For awful is his name. 

8 Watch, 'tis your Lord's command^ 
And white we speak, he's near. 
Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear* 

4 O happy senrant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see. 
And be with honour crowned. 

HYMN 559. L. M- 

Faith. 

LORD, dost thou shew a corner-stone. 
For us to build our hopes upon. 
That the fair edifice may rise 
Sublime in light beyond the skies f 

2 Thy people long this stone have tried, 
And all the pow'rs of hell defy'd. 
Floods of temptation beat in vain ; 
Well doth this rock the bouse sustain. 

5 When storms and tempests round prevail, 
Wbiriwind and thunder, fire and bail ; 
'Tis here our trembling souls shall hide. 
And here securely they abide. 

HYMN 560. C. M- 

FaitiK 

HAPPY the man, whose wishes climV 
To mansions in the skies I 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesiring eyes. 

2 In vain soft pleasure spreads her charms^ 
And throws her silken chain * 
And wealth and fame invite his arms^ 
And tempt his ear in vaiow 
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3 He knows, that all these glittering things 

Must yield to sure decay ; 
. And sees on time's extended wings 
How swift they flee away ! 

4 To things unseen by mortal eyes, 

A beam of sacred light 
Directs his view ; his prospects rise 
All permanent and bright. 

d His hopes are fix'd on joys to come : 
Those blissful scenes on high 
Shall flourish in immortal bloom. 
When time and nature die. 

HYMN 561. p. M. 

Praise. 

MAY all our powers of mind. 
To Ood, our Father kind. 
An antheni raise ; 
Whose cloud of glory bright. 
With beams of heavenly light. 
Dispels the gloom of night ; 
O sing his praise. 

2 The God of truth and grace 
Unveils his radiant face, 

And breaks the powV 
Of superstition's chain ; 
His grace shall ever reign. 
And righteousness maintain^ 

While we adore. 

3 As the blest morning ray 
Drives darkness far away, 

Behold his love 
Our night of sin illumes, 
Our hatred all consumes, 
Each heart with grace perfumes. 

In courts above. 
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4 All creatDres ihall combine. 
To ling thn grace divloe. 

And sound hii fame. 
Who saves the world from ain, 
And rigbteoasoeas brings in : 
O let us DOW begin. 

To praise his name ! H. Ba^ . 

HYMN M2. 0. M. 

God, tht maker of the Rainbow. 

nPRIUMPHANT areb, that fill'st the sky 
-*• When storms prepare to party 
I ask not proud philosophy 
To teach me what thou art. 

2 Still seem as to my childhood's sight 

A midway station gireo. 
For happy spirits to alight 
Betwixt the earth and Heayeov 

3 Can all that opticks teach unfold 

Thy form to please me so, 
As when I dream of gems and gold 
Hid in thy radiant bow ? 

4 When Science from Creation's face 

Enchantment's veil withdraws^ 
What lovely visions yield their place 
To cold material laws ! 

5 And yet fair bow, no fabling dreams. 

Bat words of the Most High, 
Have told why first thy robe of beams 

Was woven in the sky. 
5 When o'er the green undeluged earth 

Heaven's cov'oant tbou didst shine. 
How came the world's grey fathers forth 
^ To watch the sacred sign ? 

^ ^1^,^**^ '*• yellow lustre smil'd 

O er mountains yet untrod. 

Each mother held aloft her child 

To bless the bow of God. 
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8 Methinks, thy jubilee to keep^ 

The first-made aothem rang, 
On earth deliver^'d from the deep^ 
And the first Poet saog. 

9 The earth to thee its ioeense yields, ^ 

The lark thy welcome sings, 
When glittering ia the ffeshen'd fields 
The snowy mushroom springs. 

10 How glorious is thy girdle cast 

0*er mountain, tower, and town, 
Or mirror'd in the ocean vast 
. A thousand fathoms down. 

1 1 As fresh in yon horizon dark. 

As young thy beauties seem 
As when the eagle from the Ark 
First sported in thy beam. 

13 For, faithful to its sacred page. 
Heaven still rebuilds thy span, 
Nor lets the type grow pale with age 

That first spoke peace to man. T. CavPBeIx^ 

HYMN 563. P. M. 

Paraphrase of Pialm 150. 

PRAISE Nature's King, the God whose glory shines, 
Thro* Nature's works, in all his great designs ; 
Exalt his holiness, his deeds proclaim ; 
Those noble acts which gra^ his sacred name. 

2 Let all creation to his greatness sing, 

The lute, the harp, the martial trumpet bring ; 
In lofty strains let swelling music flow — 
The tabors strike, the deep-ton'd organs blow. 

3 With gentle sounds the welUtun'd cym bals raise, 
With loader notes, then, let those cymbals praise ; 
Let all whose varied lives his power confess. 
Conspire to praise his name, their Qod to bless. 

C. Ward. 
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"" HYMN 564. P. M. 

yenion of Psala of 148. 

rilO praise th» Lord be oar delight, 
• -^ Praise him in the arched height : 
Hoeta and Angela of bis owa 
Warble praise to him alone : 

2 Sun and moon, the eyes of day 
And dewy night, his praise display : 
Ye stars, and thou, O light, awake 
Voiced music for bis sake : 

3 All ye heavens, spread out on higb^ 
Ring with the golden melody : 
And, ye watere, laid in store 
AbdTe the heavens, in song adore : 

4 Let them in grateful concert praise 
The Lord, and magnify his ways ; 
Be his eternal love displayed, 

Who spake the word, and they were made : 

6 By whom, let not your voices spare. 
They, and all things, created were : 
Who has secured them by a law. 
Which holds eternity in awe : 

And on the earth, O praise the Lord ; 
Ye' monstrous deeps, your praise afford r 
Thou burning fire, and hail, and snow, 
And vapours, your great author know : 

7 And wind and storm, that keep his word ; 
Mountains and hills, Q, praise the Lord : 
And fruitful trees and cedars tall. 

And beasts and grazing cattle all : 

8 Praise him, ye birds On charter'd wings. 
And praise him, all ye creeping things ; 
Ye throned kings, and people praise, 
And judges, bis eternal ways : 

9 And youth ; and in bis name rejoice, 
Old men and babes, with equal voice : 






^ let them siog bid holy worth. 

Whose praise is above heavea and earth : 

10 He shall his choseo people raise, 
And all his saiots ooasent ia praise : 
Yea, Israel ; and defeod from blame 
A people faithful to his nam^ ' Lord TBTBtow. 
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Eminaas. A SaereJ Ode. 
'* Abide wHh nt, Ibr it is towardt ereiiiBg.*' Luke hit. iM> 

ABIDE with us, the evening shades 
Begin already to prevail ; 
And as the lingering twilight fades. 
Dark clouds along th' horizon saiL 

H Abide with us— the night is chill ^ 
And damp and cheerless is ihe air ; 
Be our companion, Stranger still. 
And thy repose shall be. our care. 

3 Abide with us — thy converse sweet 
. Has well beguil'd the tedious way ; 

With such a friend we joy to meet. 
We supplicate thy longer stay. 

4 Abide with us--4br well we know 
Thy skill to cheer the gloomy hour. 
Like balm thy honied accents flow, 

. Our wounded spirits feel their powV* 

5 Abide with us — and still unfold 
Tby sacred, thy prophetic lore ; 
What wondrous things of Jesus told ! 
Stranger, we thirst, we pant for mole, 

6 Abide with us—- and atillconverse 
Of him who late on CalvVy died : 
Of him the prophecies rehearse. 
He was our friend they crucified. 

7 Abide with us-— our hearts aro cold, 
We thought that Israel he*d restore ; 
But sweet the truths thy lips have told, 
Andy Stranger, we complain no more. 

HH 
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8 Abido with iis**we feel the chann, 
That binds u8 to our aoknowa friend ; 
Here pass the night secure from harm, 
Here, Stranger, let thy waod'riDgs end. 

9 Abide with us — to their request 

The Stranger bows, with smiles divine ; 
' Then round the board the unkooWQ guest 
And weary travellers recline. 

10 Abide with us — amazM they cry. 
As suddenly, whilst breaking bread. 
Their own lost Jesus meets their eye. 
With radiant glory on his head ! 

11 Abide with us — thou heav'niy Friend, 
Leave not thy foU'wers thus aIon6 : 
The sweet communion here must end,— 

The beav'nly visitant is gone! • T. Raffles. 

HYMN 566. L. M. 

New Year. 

HOW short and how fleeting the year^ . 
Unheeded, unthougbt of, 'tis past ; 
And the sound but juat skimm'd on my e 
To the day that is number'd its last ! 

2 But the circle returns on its course. 
And the days are revolving again. 
And thus is renew*d the still source. 
Whence issue both pleasure and paio. 

3 What changes with time do ensue, 
How varied each aspect I see ; 
Each object presents to^my view, 
A suitable lesson to me ! 

4 For time must be brought to its close, 
And ages will cease to be more. 

All nature will bask in repose. 
And varying seasons be o*er. 

5 But yet over all shall survive. 
In beauty, which ruin unfurls — 
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Religion for aver sball live. 
And be the Survivor of worlds ; 

6 And, proof 'midst the general scene, 
'Gainst such devastation and woe, 
Midst misery, calm and serene, 
Unspeakable joy she shall know. 

7 OJj, then, this is wisdom indeed. 

To be cloth'd with such virtue as this, 
And now while the offer is >(nade, 
To take the first proffer of peace. 

8 Then years will not waste me away, 
But bear me with joy on their wing, 
And I shall behold the glad day, 

Whence life, never ending, shall spring. LiverpoolMag. 

HYMN 567. L.M. 

On Blark iv. Ter. 37 iQ ^1 Inclusive. 

HOW oft on the oc^an of life» 
' Do billows on billows arisa ; 
And the winds, with soul-barassing strife, 
BloWvClonds of dismay oVr the skies! 

2 Then, the sails of prosperity torn, 
We are left with the tempest to cope ; 
And scarcely, our state's so forlorn, 
Find room for the anchor of Hope. 

3 Yet still with the compass of Faith, 
And the chart of the Gospel on board ; 
We may smile on the whirlpool beneath, . 
Assor'd that our pilot's the Lord. 

4 And why should we ever mistrust 
Him, who still in the steerage is laid ? 
The' He seem to be sleeping at first, 
He will rise when we call for his aid. 

5 «« Ab, why did ye fear f He will cry. 
Then speaking His word of control, 
All danger and terror shall fly. 

And leave a sweet calm on the soul. E. W— g. 




HTMN 668. L.M. 

Dffiriog to Praise God. 

ALMIGHTY author of my frame, 
To tbae my vital pow*n belong ; 
Thy praise, (deligbtfttl, glorious theme !) 
Demands my heart, my Tife, my tongue. 

3 My heart, my life, my tongue are thine : 
O be thy praise their blest employ ! 
Bot may my song with angels join, 
Nor sacred awe forbid the joy ? 

S Thy glories, the seraphic lyre 
On all its strings attempts in vain ; 
Then how shall mortals dare aspire 
In thought, to try th' unequal strain { 

4 Yet the great SovVeign of the skies 
To mortals bends a gracious ear ; 
Nor the mean tribute will despise. 
If offer'd with a heart »incere. 

5 Great God, accept the humble praise, 
And guide my heart, and guide my tongue, 
While to thy name I trembling raise 

The grateful, though unworthy song. Mas. Btbelb. 

HYMN 569. L, M. 

God the Sool'i only Portion. Lam, iii.4. 

IN vain the world^s alluring smile 
Would my unwary heart beguile : 
Deluding werld ! its brightest day, 
Dream of a moment, fleets away ! 

2 Earth's highest pleasures, could they last^ 

Would pall and languish on the taste \ 

Such airy chaff was ne*er designed 

To feed th* immortal, craTing mind. 
5 To nobler bliss my soul aspires. 

Come, Lord, and fill these vast desires ; 

Be thou my portion, here I rest. 

Since of my utmost wish possesl. 
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4 O let thy sacred won] impart 
Ite sealing influence to my heart ; 
With pow'r, and light, and iove diTme, 
Assure my soul that thou art mine. 

5 The blissful word, with joy replete. 
Shall bid my glooniy fears retreat, 
And heav'n-born hope, serenety bright, 
Shine cheerful through this mortal nigbl. 

6 Then shall my joyful spirit rise 
On wings of faith above the skies ; 
And when these transient scenes are o^er. 
And this vain world shall tempt no more : 

7 O may I reach the blissful plains. 
Where thy unclouded glory reigns. 
And dwell forever near thy throne 

In joys to mortal thoughts uokaowa. , Ma». Steele* « 

HYMN 570. CM. 

Intreating the Presence af ClirisI in bis ClnirciMS* Ma§, xU 7» . 

COME, thou desire of all thy saints, 
Our bumble strains attenci, 
While with our praises and coiDpiaanls 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

2 When we thy wond^rous glories bear, 

And all thy sufferings trace, 
What sweetly awful scenes appear I 
What rich unbounded grace ! 

3 How should our songs, like thoso above, . 

With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wiagt of lovci, , 
Mount upward to the skies ! 

4 But ah 1 the song, how cokl it fiowe f 

How languid our desire I 
How faint the sacred passion glowe^ 
Till thou the heart inspire I 

5 Come, Lord, thy love alonecftD ntiNkr 

la lit the beav'nly flame-^ . 
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The0 shill oar lipt ntoasd thy pmisa^ 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

Dear SaTioor, let thj glory shine. 
And fill thy dwelliogfi here. 
Till life, and love, and joy divine 
A heav*n on earth appear. 

7 Then ehall our hearts enraptar*d say, 
Come, great Redeemer, come, 
And bring the bright, the glorious day. 
That M$ thy children home. Mas. SxgELC. 

HYMN 571. S. M. 

The Heaveoly Shepherd. Pb. xxUi. If S| 9* 

WHILE my Redeemer's near, 
My shepherd and my guide^ 
I bid farewell to anxious fear. 
My wants are all supply *d. 

S To ever-fragrant meads. 

Where ricn abundance grows. 

His gracious hand indulgent le&ds. 

And guards my sweet repose. 

8 Along the lovely scene, 
Cool waters gently roll, 
And kind refreshment smiles serene. 
To cheer my fainting soul. 

4 Here let my spirit rest ; 
How sweet a lot is mine ! 

With pleasure, food, and safety blest ; 
Beneficence divine ! 

5 Dear shepherd, if I stray, 
My wandVing feet restore. 

To thy fair pastures guide my way. 

And let me rove no more. 
^ ^ Unworthy, as I am. 

Of thy protecting care, 
Jesus, I plead thy gracious name. 

For all my hopes are there. Mbs. Steble. 
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HYMN 57». L. M. 

Psalm czzziii. 

How pleasiog is the scene, bow swejet ! 
When kindred souls in friendship join 4 
Whose joys and cares united meet 
In bands of amity divine. 

9 Less fragrant was the ointment pourM 
On Aaron^s consecrated head. 
When balmy sweets profusely shower'd# 
Down to his sacred vesture spread. 

3 Not fiow'ry Hermon e*er displayed, 
(Impearfd with dew,) a fairer sight ; 
Nor Zion's beauteous hills, array d 
In golden beams of morning light. 

4 'Tis here the Lord indulgent sheds 
His kindest gifts, a heavenly store ; 
With life immortal crowns their heads^ 

When earth's frail comforts please no more. Stbble. 

HYMN 573. P, M. 

Lord*s Day Morning. 

GREAT God, this sacred ^ilay of thine 
Demands our souls' collected powers ; 
May we employ in work divine 
These solemn, these devoted hours ! 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly. 
Where God resides appear no more. 
Omniscient God^ thy piercing eye 
Can every secret thought explore ; 
O may thy grace our hearts refine. 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 

3 The word of life, dispensed to-day, 
Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 
May every ear the call obey. 

Be eYery heart a humble guest ! 
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O bid the wratehed teos of need 
Oo soul-reviviog daintieafaed ! 

4 Thy spirit's powerful aid impart ; 
O may thy word, with life divioe. 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart ; 
Then shall the day indeed be tbiae. 
Then shall our souls adoring owa 
The grtce which calls us to thy throne. Mtt. 8nBft«. 
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HYMN 574. L.M. 

FinlBi cl. 
RAISE ye the Lord ; let praise employ. 



In bis own courts your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament around ' 
Shall echo back the jbyful sound. 

3 Recouot bis works in strains divine ; 

His wondVous works bow bright they shine I 
Praise him for bis almighty deeds, 
Whose greatness all your praise exceeds. 

3 Awake the trumpet^s piercing sound, 
To spread your sacred pleasures round ; 
While sweeter music tunes the lute. 

The warbling harp, and breathing flute. ^i ^ - ''_L 

4 Ye virgin train, with joy advance 
To praise him in the graceful dance; 
To praise awake each tuneful string, 
And to the solemn organ sing. 

5 Let the loud cymbal sounding high. 
To softer, deeper notes reply ; * 
Harmonious let the concert rise, 

And bear the rapture to the skies. 

6 Let all whom life and breath inspire, 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
But chiefly you who know bis word. 

Adore, and love, and praise the Lord. Mb9. StuIi^ 
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HYMN 573. C. M. 

Gratitade. 

HOW chaog'd the face of nature shows. 
How gay the rural scene ! 
A fairer bloom the flowers disclose, 
The meads a li?elier green. 

S While beauty clothes the fertile yale. 
And blossoms on the spray, 
And fragrance breathes in every gale, 
How sweet the vernal day ! 

3 And hark ! the feathered warblers ling I ' 

'Tis nature's cheerful voice; 
Soft music hails the lovely spring, 
And woods and fields rejoice. 

4 How kind the influence of the skies ! 

These showers, with blessings fraught. 
Bid verdure, beauty, fragrance rise, 
^ And fix the roving thought. 

5 O let my wondering heart confess. 

With gratitude and love. 
The bounteous hand that deigns to bless 
The garden, field, and grove. 

6 That bounteous hand my thoughts adore. 

Beyond expression kind. 
Hath sweeter, nobler gifts in store, 
To bless the craving mind. 

7 That hand, in this hasd heart of mine 

Can make each virtue live. 
And kindly showers of grace divine 
Life, beauty, fragrance give. 

8 O God of nature, God of grace, 

Thy heavenly gifVs impart ; 
And bid sweet meditation trace 
Spring blooming in my heart ! 
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9 lospirM to praise I theo shall join 
Glad oatore*8 cheerful soog : 
And love and gratitude divine 

Attune my joyful tongue. Mbs. Steele, 

HYMN 576. L. M. 

The Rerarrection. Matt. »vHi. ^-^. 
^¥^HE silent noon of night \vas past, 
-^ The moon was bright in silver sheen, 
When sudden gloom the sky oVrcast, 
And quench'd in darkness all the scene. 

2 The centinels around the tomb. 
In which the murder'd Jesus lay, 
Look*d forward from the dreary gloom 
With anxious eyes for coming day. 

3 But, bark I beneath, the rumbling earth 
Began with inward roars \o rock. 

As if her entrails from their girth 
Were bursting with- impetuous shock. 

4 Th* affrighted soldiers rais'd their eyes 
To angry Heav'n in fear-form*d pray*r ; 
But, lo ! new terror in the skies ! 

A mighty spirit in the air ! 

5 Like lightning's fire his countenance beamM, 
His garments glittered white as snow ; 
Wrapp'd in a olaze of light, he seem'd 
Descending tow'rds the earth below. 

6 They sunk, in terror overwhelroM 
Struck to the ouakiog ground with dread : 
The iron warrior, maird'and helm'd, 
Lay pale and senseless as the dead. 

7 Soon to the earth the seraph came. 
Soon was the rocky door thrown wide^ 
The quick-returning vital flame 
Re-animates the Crucified ! 

S With radiant gloiy compassM round. 

Forth walks the Conqueror girt with might ; . 




The prostrate seraph licks the grouad. 
Eclipsed in his Creator's light* 

9 How chang'd the scene ! — of late, the mirth 
And passive scorn of soldiers rode : ^ 
But now, while they lie streteh'd on earth, 
^ He walks, too glorious to be Wew'd. 

10 Behold yon tyrant ! stript add bare, 

In his own fetters bound, he lies ; ; 

His sceptre broken, while the air 
Is troubled with his wailing cries. 

11 Well may'st thou waill the time draws nigh, 
(This Resurrection seals the doom) 

When thou,, with all thy pow'r shaltdie, 

And all thy captives leave the tomb* J. M. 6. 

HYMN 577. C. M. 

Widow. , 

THO' faint and sick, and worn away 
With poverty and woe, 
Mv widowM feet are doom'd to stray, 
Mid thorny paths below ; 

2 Be Thou, O Lord ! my Saviour still — 

My confidence and guide ! 

I know that perfect is Thy will, 

Whatever that will decide. 

3 I know the soul that trusts in Thee 

Thou never wilt forsake ; 
And though a bruised reed I be, 
That reed thou wilt not break. 

4 Then, keep me, Lord ! where'er I go- 

Support me on my way ; 
Though worn with poverty and woe, 
My widow*d footsteps stray I 

5 To give my weakness strength, O Qod I 

Thy staff shall yet avail : 
And though thou chasten with thy rod. 

That staff shall never fail. E. W— c 
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HTMN 578. C. M. 

Tlie Coodetcentioo of God. I Uigiyriii. S3. 

piTERN AL powV, •Imisbty God, 
•A-^ WliocBD approaok thy throM ? 
AootMlMi ligkt 10 tby abode^ 
To ftopWeyef ooknown. 

H Befori the radiaooe of thine 9j% 
The heev^DS do longer shine, 
And all the glories of the eky 
Are but theehade of thine. 

3 Greet God, and wilt thou condescend 
To cast a look below, 
To this vile world thy notice bend, 
These seats of sin and woe ! 

^ It oh ! 10 shew thy smiling face, 
To bring thy glories near— 
Amasing and transporting grace 
To dwell with mortals here ! 

5 How strange ! how awful is thy love ! 
With trembling we adore : 
Not ail the exalted minds above 
Its venders can explore. 

a While golden harps, and angel tongues 
Resound immortal lays. 
Great God, permit our humble songs 

To rise and mean thy praise. Mrs. SrEEti. 
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Behold the new-born infant griev'J 297 

Behold what wond'roos grace 298 

Behold the corner stone 152 
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Bright source of intellctual rays 321 
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C 

Canaan promised is before 489 
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Christ's birth and circumcision tQ^o 436 

Come, thou long expected Jesus 6 

Come, paj the worship God requires S5 

Come tDou fount of every blessing 99 

Come sound bis praise abroad 192 

Come let us join our cheerful songs 170 

Come thou Almighty King 917 
Come, sing a saviouf's power ^ 2?9 

Come, serve the Lord with love and joy 268 

Come, blessed Lord, descend and dwell 300 

Come holy Spirit, hejav'nly dove 423 

Come, O thou Universal Good 430 
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Come, said Jesus* sacred voice 462 

Come, worship at our Father's feet 496 
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Come, ye who love the Lord . 645 
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Daughters of pitv, tune the lay 481 
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Early, my God, witbont delay 74 
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Eternal Powef, whose high abode 303 

Eternal source of Joys diTi ne . 411 

Eternal source of li fe and light 414 

Eternal and Immortal King 477 

Eternal Sire, enthroned on nigh - 507 

Eternal spirit, source of light 553 

Eternal pow'r, Almiehty God ' 578 ' 

Exalted Prince of life, we own > 19^ 



Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss 229 

Far from my thoughts, vain world begone 904 

Far from mortal cares retreating 29 

Far hence, each superstition vain 324 

Far from these scenes of night 552 

Father bow~wide thy glory shines 85 

Father of mercies, send thy grace 96 

Father of mercies, in thy word 2 

Father of alL'omoiscient mind 197 

Father of lights, we sing thy name 205 

Father of all, whose powerful Toice 435 

Father Divine, thy piercing eye 500 
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FolW iMiMsliicli opoD thenuid 905 

Foofi in their beaiti believe and lay 58 

For tliee, O God, oar coDstaot praise 137 

Fron all that dwell below the skies 8 

FroB Jesse's root a branch did rise 101 

FroB all that dwell below the skies 1S6 
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GiTB to oar God immorlal araise 586 

Give to the Lord in cheerful songs 54€ 

Glory be to God on hieh. Hallelujah 127 
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God of onr li ve!>, whose bounleons care 131 

God is the Lord, the heavenly Kin^ 138 
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God of my mercy and my praise 395 
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Great Father of mankind . ~ 308 

Great is the Lord, his works of might 384 
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Great is the Lord our God '72 

Great God, indulee my humble claim 30 

Great God, attend while Zion sings 141 
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Great God, at whose all powVful call 190 

Great God, how vast is tnine abode 202 

Great God, to thee my grateful tpncue 310 

Great God, if nature weak and frail 400 

Great God, whose all^pervading eye 482 

Great God, the heaven^s well ordered frame 54S 

Great God, this sacred day of thine 573 

Great God, indulge my humble claim 30 

U 

Had not the God of truth and love 2tt 

Had I the toofues of Greeks and Jews 354 

Hail the day that sees him rise 17 



389 

JEIail, bappy morn, whose early ray 89- 

Hail, happy day$ the t^pe of rest 179 

Hail, great creator, wise and good 134 
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Hail, the God of our salvation S25 

Happy the man, whose wishes climb 560 
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Lo, what an entertaining view J75 
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Lord of the worlds above 149 

Iiord, not to earth's contracted span 387 

Lord of the sabbath, bear oar vows 9S7 
Lord, what our ears have heard _^ 9^ 
Lord of life, all praise excelling , ^^-"-i^--^ V""I45 

Lord, we have wander'd from tby way •* * 419 

Lord of nature, source of light 468 

Lord dismiss us with thy blessings ■ ^' 470 

Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove 478 

Lord may thy humble servants here 509 

Lord, dost thou show a corner-stone 559 

Loud let the tuneful trumpet sound * 78 

Loud to the Prince of Heaven 369 

M 

Mark the soft falling snow 953 

May all our powers of mind 561, 
May sacred heat inspire my tongue ' . - - * -"943 

May we thine armour. Lord, put OB- -^ ""^ ' 348 

May tJiat kind wisdom whose bright eye 116 

Mediator, Son of God 46 

M< re human pow'rs shall fast decay 473 

Mighty God, while Angels bless thee 94 

Must christians pray for nought 347 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord 371 

My Father ! cheering name 580 

My heart and all my ways, O God 196 

My God, the visits of thy face 57 

My God, in whom are all the springs 73- 

My God, permit my tongue 75 

My God, my everlasting hope 980 

My God, thy boundless love I praise 314' 

My God, permit me not to be 373 

My God, ^tis to thy mercy seat 410 

My God, all nature owns thy sway 550 

My life's a shade, my days * 499 

My soul, praise tqe Lord 551 

My soul, now lovely is the place 974 

N 

Nature with all her pow'rs shall sing 499 

!No peace my starving soul can find 947 

Kot to our names thou only juit and true 918 

Not from relentless fate*s dark womb 309 

Not diflTrent food, nor different dress 388 

'yi&t by the terrors of a slave 473 

Now to the Lord a noble song 80 

Now let our voices join 91 

Now shall our souls with pleasure raise 167 



sw v^ 



Now to the LO0A who bailt the ikies 2&l^ 

Now ihallny in ward joys arise »: 

Now, Lord, oDCe more thy cborch dimin ^ 

Now to oar CSod let praitet rise 351 

Now let a trae arabitioo rise 476 • 

Now bef in the beav'oly th<«c J» 

Now Id the face of Jesus, we J»* 

Now blessing, hooonr, glory, praise «» 

O 

O AKORB Tanlcsl O crystal sky 5^' 

O bless the Lord, my sool *j^ 

O blessed sools are they Jljtt' 

O-cbarity. thoa heavenly grace SJ3 

O come all ye sons of Adam and raise i|U 

O'er mountain top* the monnt of God ^4 

O Father of mercy 225 

O for a shont of sacred joy 71 

O for a thooiand tongues to sing 4^ 

O God, my son, thy blissful raya o» 

a God , my grateful soul aspires J|» 

O God of grace, before thy throne- wO 

O God myTather, 1 adore |73 

O happy church, celestial bride jjo 

O happy is the man who hears 377 

Oh ! source of uncreated light ^ 

O how shall words with equal warmth 3^ 

O how delightful is the road 327 

O Lord, our fathers oft have told' ^ TO'^ 

O Lord, our heav'nly King ' 206 

O Lord, my best desires fulfil 378* 

Old hoary winter new has ceas'd his rag iog 428 

O love, thou bottomless abyss 4|4 

O my distrustful heart 87 

One general song of praise arise oSO 

On Zion his most holy mount 77 

O praise ye the Lord, prepare a new song 128 

O praise ye the Lord 221 

O thou, by whose all-bounteons hand 379 

O thou, the wretchcd's sure retreat 40S 

O thou, whose scales the moonUins weigh * 503 

O thou, whose power the mountains foniii d 532 

O thou, to whose a41-searcbing sifht 655 

O thou whose tender mercy hears 215 

O 'tis a lovely thing to see 219^ 

Our Father, thron'd above the iky 380 

Our God, how firm his promise stand) 426 

Our heavenly Father calls 4^7 

Out of the depths of sad distress 524 

O Zion, tune thy voice 398 

P 

Parent of good, thy works^of mi^t 199 

Patience, O what a ^race divine 4I2 



393 



j^erpetual soarce of light aod grace S99 

Praise the Lord who reigoi above 165 
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Shall we go on to sin 389 

Shine forth. Eternal Source of light 420 

Should famine o'er the mourning field 444 

Shout, for the blessed Jesus reigot 487 

Sing to the Lord a joyful song 119 

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name* 121 

Sing to the Lord ye distant lands 173 

Sing, ye sons of might, O sing 191 

Sing to the Lord, who loud proclaims 445 

So did the Hebrew prophet raise 446 

So let our lips and lives express 447 

Songs of immortal praise belong 222^ 

Sons of men, behold from far 334 

Soon will appear a brighter sky 272 

Strong is thine hand,- Almighty King 236 

Sleep, sleep tonjay, tormenting cares 35 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King 37 

Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace 200 

Sweet is the friendly voice tbat speak» 404 

T 

Teach me the measure of my days 68 

Thanks for mercies past, receive 469 

That man is blest, wno stands in awe 505 

The depths of wisdom who can find 41 

The girts indulgent heaven bestows 522 

The God Jehovah reigns 147 

Thejovfui, happy day appears fi64 

The King of saints, how fair hii faCe 5 

The lofty pillars of the sky 266 
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The heavens declare thy pflory, Lord ^ 

The heavens declare thy jjlory. Lord o9 

The Lord in Zinn placM hn name 21 

The Lord is our Shepherd, oar guardian and guide »3 

The Lord our shepherd feeds his flock 341 

The Lord of glory is my iight J^ 

The Lord, the Sov'reifjn King 3o3 

The Ijord my shepherd ii J? 

The Lord in pow r and wisdom reigns ^4 

The Lord on hiph proclaims ** 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare ^^ 

The Lord of glory reigns, he reigns on high 27®' 

The rising morn, the clo>ing day ^^ 

The Prince of Peace is come 3*^ 

There is a fountain fill'd with blood ^^ 

There is a land of pure delight jJJ 

There is a gloriottf world on high J^° 

There is a noose not made by hands ^^j 

The rolling year, Almighty Lord a^i- 

The Saviour calls, let every ear ~f*' 

The silent noon of night was past ^ Jj^ 

These glorious mindo, how bright they shine **^ 

The traveller lost in night ™ 

The trifling joys this world can give ^^ 

The thirsty earth receives the rain ^^ 

Th* nplifted eye and bended knee » 

. Th* nnchangeable Jehovah saitb ^^ 

Th' Almighty stoops to view the skies ^ 

They that have made their refnge God *^ 

Thine is the throne, beneath thy reign SIO 

This is the day the Lord of life ^96 

This God is the God we adofe . 91€ 

This do in vem'ry of your friend 450 

This is the fast the Lord doth choose . m. 

This is the day the Lord hath made J^^ 

Tho* faint andf sick, and worn away ^77 

Though pe rfect eloquence adom'd J7 j 

Thou art my portion O my God Ig 

Thou art, O God, the life and light ^ 

Tboo great, all-knowing, present God lo* 

Thou who silt'st enthroned above JW 

Thoa dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 2*« 

Throogfa all the changing scenes of life z7v 

Thus saith the first, the great command 452 

Thus saith the high and lofty one 4iS 

Tfauii spake the Saviour when be sent 454 

Thus the Eternal Father spake .fO 

Thy name, Almighty Lord -r*^ -^ . - IfiO 

Thy word is like a beav'niy light -151 

Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord 1^ 

Thy presence, Lord, gives pure delight 259 

Thy name we extol, J ehwvah our King 265 

Thy gooilaess, Lord, oar sonU confess S16 
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Tby benediction, Lord SSd 

Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design 1 

Time wiogs our moments swift away Ml 

'Tis eood to praise Jehovah's name 967 

"Els by tby strength the mountains stand ^3 

'Tis by the faith of joys to come 399 

To oar Almighty Maker God S 

To God I lift my eyes. S.M. 64 

To Christ the son the Father spake 109 

To bless thy chosen r^ice 140 

To God I lift my eyes. P.M. 156 

To thee, my God, my heart shall bring 161 

To thee, my God, my days a*-e known 198 

To God, its source, my soitl aspires 390 

To thee, O God, we homage pay 333 

So Jesus lifted up on high 437 

To wand'rers in the dismal road 51 

To your Creator, God ^U 

To thee, O God, my thoughts ascend 640 

To thee, O God ! mv prayer ascends 554 

To praise the Lord, be our delisrht 56i 

Triumphant arch, that that fi4rst the sky 562 

U 

Upward we lift our eyes 528^ 

V . 

Vital spark of heav'nly flame % 440 

W ' 

W« are the olTspring of our God 246 

We love the volume of thy word 233 

Welcome, thou day of rest 455 

Welcome the hope of Isr'el's race 330 

What dazzling licht is that which shines 103 

What glorious tidings do I hear 104 

What sudden glories did surprise 106 

What wonders hath Jebot ah wrought 186 

What glory eilds the sacred page 322 

What heav'nljr wisdom has bestow *d 323 

What is this within me burning 343 

What works of wisdom, power and love 394 

What though downy slumbers flee £29 

What beauteous visions, clear and bright 598 

When as returns this solemn day ' 33 

When God descends with men to dwell 42 

When my astonish'd eye^ behold 48 

Wheiv God would on the Gentiles rise 107 

When [ survey life*s varied scene 146 

When God reveaVd bis gracious name 158 

When I survey this world 181 

When marshafl'd on the nightly plain 258 

When Israel through the desert pass'd ' 317 

When will the eye-lids of that room 346 

When sinnners quit their wicked ways 456 

When the blest comforter is nigh 417 
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Wbei the blest light of day decUoef ij 

'Wherefore ihould mao, frail child of clay ^ 

Wherewith ihaU I approach the Lord 2$ 

While God mj Father's near 207 

While with reaiorBe and woe oppress'd 405 

While thee I teek, protecting power 408 

While thoQghtlcss sinners choose 409 
While here as wandering sheep we staay ' 511 

While my Redeemer's near ^71 

While shepherds watch'd their flocks 1>y night 14 

Who shall toward thy chosen seat 513 

Why sinks my weak desponding mind 90 

Why is my heart so cold 344 

Why does yonr face, ye bamble souls ' 390 

Why should the servants of the Lord ^95 

Why thas dejected, O my soul 245 

With exUcv of joy 393 

With sacred joy we lift onr eyes 31 

With joy we meditate the grace 82 

With one consent let all the earth 124 

With eye impartial Heav'n's high King 204 

With patient hope my God I sought 214 

Y 

Ye sons of men, with joy record 95 

Ye servants of th' Almighty King 149 

Ye servants of th' Eternal King 160 

Ye boundless realms of joy 162 

Ye Angels that surround the throne 183 

Ye weak inhabitants of clay 195 

Ye subjects of the Lord proclaim 203 

Ye holy soulfi, in God rejoice 212 

Ye favourM children of the Lord 3S9 

Ye glittVing toys of earth, adieu 421 

Ye nymphs of Solyma^ begin the song 439 

Ye humole souls, complain no more 458 

Ye thirsty souls, approach the spring 459 

Ye wretched, hungrVi starving poor 460 

Ye followers of the Prince of Peace 467 

Ye heavy-laden, come repose 510 

Ye realms below the skies 117 

Ye servants of the Lord 558 

Yet saith the Lord, if David's race 144 

Z 

Zeal is that pure and heavenly flame ^ ' 461 



11 



.z^^Ks^^m 



X 



should bo returned to i 



3 2044 073 539 900 



The borrower must return this item on or before 
the last date stamped below. If another user 
places a recall for this item, the borrower will 
be notified of the need for an earlier return. 

Non-receipt of overdue notices does not exempt 
the borrower from overdue fines. 



Andover- Harvard Theological Library 
Cambridge, MA 02138 617-495-5788 



